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EDITOR’'SINTRODUCTION

This edition of the Journal is the first under my editorship, but it has been
achieved only with the close collaboration and guidance of Dr Hilary Rubinstein
as the Associate Editor. Hilary’ s professionalism and warm friendship is deeply
appreciated, and her sure touch will be obvious to all readers of this Journal.

The wisdom and experience of our publisher, Louis de Vries of Hybrid
Publishers, has served to continue the wonderful relationship that began with last
year’s Journal — Louis is so easy to work with, and his generosity and expertise
has greatly lightened my load.

Our Journal contains some particularly enriching primary research material,
beginning with the unique and fascinating cover article by Mr Justice Howard
Nathan. Moreover, in the memoirs by Devorah Erskine and Rachel Mestel we
hear the voices of two remarkable women, which from that period are not often
heard as loudly or as clearly as history demands — these items go some way to
redressthat imbalance. No lessremarkableisthe brief contemporaneous essay by
Phyllis Slutzkin (later Stanton) about her fourteenth year, starting in Alexandria
at the outbreak of the First World War, following the family’ s evacuation from
Rehovot when it fell to the Turks.

Remarkable for the origina research and deep scholarship by its author is
the essay on Jewish community involvement in the criminal life of Melbourne
between 1835 and 1850. His Honour Paul Mullaly QC has uncovered new facts
and insights about the early years from deep within the archives of the Victorian
Supreme Coulrt.

Professor Bill Rubinstein continues his authoritative demographic contributions
withanarticleon Jewsinthe 2001 Australian census, with observations of profound
contemporary significance in the light of current world and Australian events.

We continue to publish reviews of books of Jewish relevance that are both
interesting and unlikely to be seen described el sewhere.

Thisyear we have omitted our regular featureon 100 Y ears Ago —unfortunately
the State Library of Victoriamicrofilm version of the Jewish Herald for 1903 could
not be read with sufficient clarity to permit publication this year.

Finaly, | wishtothank all those who have so willingly giveninto my insistent
requestsfor articles—we are always|ooking for new material, however. Wewish
to encourage awide spectrum of contributions, not only the academic and learned,
but the anecdotal and personal. | hope they will also cover that part of the genre
known as ‘ popular history’.
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Articles submitted for publication should be saved in Microsoft Word format,
together with relevant illustrations, and sent as attachments by email to:

howfree@epartments.com.au

Please note that any books cited in footnotes should include the date and place
of publication.

Dr Howard A. Freeman (Editor)
Dr Hilary L. Rubinstein (Associate Editor)



ROSETTA JOSEPH: THE BELL, HER HUSBAND AND
HISMONEY

Howard T. Nathan

In my chambers of the Supreme Court of Victoria, the cedar desk glows with
healthy old age and the warmth of 130 years. Handsome, light, but the timber is
soft, requiring care. What hasthis got to do with the bell from an old sailing ship?
Well, very little, except that on this desk my telephone rested when | answered a
call from an unnamed person who offered to sell me afamily artefact of unique
quality. Further enquiry revealed the vendor had on offer the bell from the cedar-
built, four-masted barque Rosetta Joseph. | told him | could not possibly buy
the object as to do so would contravene the Shipwrecks (Preservation) Act. My
caller said: ‘Don’t you worry about that Y our Honour. | am the local sergeant of
police’

Asked how it was he had come to put the offer to me, the policeman (identity
known) replied that he had ‘found' the bell while scubadiving off Point Lonsdale,
which is at the entrance to Port Phillip Bay. He ‘salvaged’ the bell and then saw
castinto itsbulb theinscription Rosetta Joseph Sydney 1847 He hired ageneal ogist
who identified me as a direct descendant of Rosetta. Therefore, so he thought
correctly, | would be an ideal prospective purchaser. | thought the transaction
might beillegal but on the other hand | did not believe the story of ‘finding’ the
bell. A relaxing drive to Port Lonsdale was arranged to inspect the bell. Even as
displayed to me| did not accept the provenance so | offered the vendor one-tenth
of that which heasked. Hereplied: ‘| amleaving my wifetoday after thirty years of
adisastrous marriage; | have just retired from the police force and want to escape
the jurisdiction with as much money as| can.” Of course, | purchased the bell.

Ladenwiththebéll, | crossed ontheferry to the other side of Port Phillip. This
seajourney did not end in disaster so | then consulted the Maritime Archaeol ogy
section of Heritage Victoria, which confirmed that the bell was genuine. It was
X-rayed, catalogued, photographed. | did not quite haveto render aDNA sample,
but | wasthen allowed to keep the bell. The archaeol ogist Ross Anderson informed
me that it would have cost about five times as much to cast and mount as | had
paid for it.!

Validated as a genuine Australian historical artefact, its missing provenance
was then supplied by these notes. The bell is hung from a heart shaped brass
swivel mounting. Overall it is 50 cm or 20 inches high, and 40 cm or 16 inches
across. The brass is primitively cast, and the connection is asymmetrically cast
to conform to the irregular shape of the cone on the bell. The bowl is cast iron
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with athickened rim; the clapper ismissing. At first | did not believe an iron bell
could have been from a ship. However, the archaeologist informed me that this
was a classical mode of casting colonial ship bells. The Sydney foundries|lacked
the expertise of their British and Indian counterparts. But there were artisanswho
could make areasonablefist of things. The thickened rim was customary; it isto
prevent cracking when the clapper hits the bulb. In al, there is no doubt about
the authenticity of the artefact.

Now to the construction of the barque. She was built on the Manning River at
Pelican Point, Taree, in 1846 by Captains Alexander Newton and William Malcolm.
She was of 265 gross tons and measured 88.9 x 32.2 x 15.0 feet, registered as
82/2847. Taree and other northern river towns were great shipbuilding centres
of the 1830s and 1840s. More than 250 ships were constructed there in those
decades.? The reasons for this energetic enterprise are as follows. First, the local
New South Wales colonial ban on shipbuilding was lifted in the mid-1820s. The
prohibition had been enforced because the authorities had not wanted to provide
thismeans of escapefor thelargely convict colony. However, the surgein whaling
and sealing, which were the major sources of international trade and commerce at
the time, required more and better ships to be built. The colonia capitalists had
not wanted to lose this trade to their American cousins who sailed all the way
from New England to scour the southern seas for oil and skins. Their pressure
was successful in having the ban on shipbuilding lifted.

The second reason was the abundant supply of cheap and suitabletimber. The
cedar forests of the northern river hinterlands were decimated in order to supply
timber, including the wood for my desk. Cedar is light, easily worked and floats
well. It was punted down the rivers to towns such as Taree and Port Macquarie.
Thiswonderful resource was freeto the cutters. No Aborigines claimed royalties,
no government extracted an excise, convict labour was cheap, and so the costs
of construction were minimal. A subsidiary factor in bolstering thisindustry was
the wool trade, which boomed in the 1830s. Australian cedar ships, built to the
designs of and with the knowledge of the English oaken ones, sailed faster than
their originals. Cheapness and efficiency combined to make colonia cedar ships
the mass vehicles of the time. Thisis not the place to go into the strictures of the
Imperia Navigation Acts, which restricted colonial shipping and delivered profits
to the English owners; sufficeit to say there were ways around theseimpediments,
and the colonial owners used them.

The Rosetta Joseph was built for Moses Joseph, a merchant and entrepreneur
of astounding dash, but more of him later. The barque was named for hiswife, her
maiden name being Nathan. The barque was one of 14 ships owned by Moses.
Other well-known ones were the Exporter, the Louisa, the Louisand Miriam, the
Australian and the James and Amelia and the Rebecca Nathan. He was part-owner
of the Australian and the Eleanor, wrecked in 1846 off Y ule Island in the Gulf of
Papua on her way to China; fortunately all aboard were saved.



ROSETTA JOSEPH: THE BELL, HER HUSBAND AND THE MONEY 7

The Rosetta Joseph was built to be the pride of his fleet. The Joseph clan
had established merchant houses in each of the new settlements, dispatching one
brother or another to each place as it was set up. By the late 1840s there were
Josephs, Nathans, Moseses and Cohens in Sydney, Newcastle, Maitland, Port
Macquarie, Melbourne, Launceston, Hobart, Adelaide, Auckland, Wellington and
Dunedin, and all were closely related. Thistrans-Tasman trading network has not
been replicated since. It was even more remarkabl e then, asit all grew out of the
enterprise of a convicted felon, Moses Joseph. Again, more of him later.

Immediately after shewasregistered, the barque wasloaded with general cargo
and set sail for Auckland. Among the 30 passengers was Hyam Joseph, who ran
the Auckland branch of the business. He advertised in the New Zealander of 14
December 1847 asfollows:

For Sydney Direct
To sail positively on Friday next.

The fine new colonia clipper-built barque, ROSETTA JOSEPH 300
tons, coppered and copper-fastened. Capt Patrick. This vessel offersan
excellent opportunity to parties proceeding to the above port, her cabins
having been fitted with every requisite that can conduce to the comfort
and accommodation of passengers.®

Early in 1850, news of the Californian gold discoveries hit Sydney like a
tidal wave. Every Sydneysider who could dig wanted to get there immediately,
including the ex-convicts who came to terrorise that territory and became known
as the Sydney Ducks. Moses heard about the gold discoveries before most of his
competitors. Appreciating that he could gazump the Y ankee merchants, who were
obliged to ship their goods around Cape Horn, and then north against the prevailing
currents to San Francisco, he dispatched his fastest and most commaodious ship,
with her 15-man crew, to San Francisco on 29 May 1850. The Rosetta Joseph was
|loaded with household goods, wheelbarrows, picks and anything else that would
find a ready market in atown Moses had never seen, but which he appreciated
would be hungry for the provisions he could supply in quick time, or at least in
advance of his New Y ork and Bostonian competitors. After 80 days sailing she
entered San Francisco Bay, after an uneventful but novel voyage.

On 15 October 1850 the Rosetta Joseph left San Francisco to return with 32
passengers to Sydney. On 1 December Captain Patrick retired to his cabin on a
warm summer evening. The ship was running with afavourable wind behind her.
Suddenly, she found herself surrounded by rocks and then perched up on ashelf of
rock, asif she had been willingly beached. The barque had foundered on Elizabeth
reef, then uncharted but later to become the graveyard of many other vessels. The
reef is about 250 km north of Lord Howe Island, and 700 km east of Australia
Dawn on the next day reveal ed the ship to be hopel essly stranded. Captain Patrick
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made the decision to abandon her. The wind strengthened, and in the attempt to
launch the boats the jolly boat was swamped; it was bailed and saved. Later the
weather abated a portion and all the passengers and crew got aboard the longboat,
the pinnace and the jollyboat.

Thewind turned into agale, boats were swamped and refl oated, thejolly boat
was used as a sea anchor, bread and provisions were soaked, and everybody was
bedraggled and exhausted from constant bailing. The newspaper reports from
one of the survivors say that they had to throw overboard all their blankets and
‘bags of gold dust’. Whether that happened remains moot: undoubtedly some
of the passengers, one of whom was inaptly named Mr Rudder, must have been
successful diggers. This was an expensive ship to travel upon and not for the
indigent. After two days Captain Patrick was ableto take an observation: hefound
they had been travelling backwardsin a strong easterly current. He rejected Lord
Howe Island as a destination and headed for the Australian coast. Six days later
aship was sighted about four to five miles off, but it did not see the shipwrecked
wretchesinthe small boats. Nine nightsand eight days|later one of the passengers,
George Francis, who was also an experienced seaman, recognised a headland as
Camden Haven near Port Macquarie. Later that day all the passengers and crew
were safely landed ashore, destitute and distressed but alive and unharmed. This
is one of the unknown stories of heroism and seamanship which mark so much
of Australian history.*

Rosetta Joseph remained perched on Elizabeth reef for afurther eight years.
On several occasions she sheltered crews from other ships wrecked on the same
reef. In 1858 a salvage crew burnt her to the waterline in order to recover the
metalwork. Then, just as now, copper was a valuable recyclable product, which
justified therisk and cost of plundering the wreck. M oses himself would have had
littleinterest in salvaging the barque: he had been paid out in full by theinsurance
company. Besides, there were many other less hazardous enterprises to pursue.

| consider, although | have no positive proof, that when the so-called salvagers
stripped the Rosetta of her metal work, the bell was souvenired. It would have
been an irresistible prize, and an easy task to unscrew and unbolt the bell and
carry it back to Sydney. To have done so was not a crime, as the wreck no longer
had an owner, and government regulations about wreck preservation would not
be introduced for about another century.

To advance another 110 years: my vendor was certainly a keen scuba diver.
His abilities as such and those of his mates were and remain common knowledge
in Point Lonsdale. He told me that in 1968 he and they rediscovered the wreck
of the sailing ship Holyhead after searching for it. The wreck did not seem to be
of much value: most of its cargo not already salvaged appeared to be iron rails.
There were, however, items of general metal cargo, which | am sure included the
Rosetta Joseph’s bell.

The Holyhead was a magnificent 2336 gross ton, iron, four-masted barque,
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294 by 42 by 24.5 feet. She was ten times the size of the Rosetta Joseph. Captain
Williamswas, at theinevitableenquiry, reported asbeing an ‘ extremely trustworthy
and capable skipper’ on ‘hisfirst visit to Melbourne’. The voyage from Liverpaool
had been uneventful. The ship’slisted cargo consisted of 1000 tons of iron rails,
1000 tons of date, alarge quantity of bottled beer and spirits, chemicalsand other
goodsto the value of £60,000. Asthe ship approached the Heads she flew asignal
flag requesting apilot. But the officer in charge did not wait for one. She cameto
grief in broad daylight owing to the derring-do of her mate and not her captain.
The mate, Roberts, approached the Heads ‘with a full spread of canvas'; he had
never even visited Australia before. About half a mile from the Point, and not
knowing the reef extended out from the shore to that point, the lookout shouted
that breakers were ahead. She could not go about in time, and hit the reef, and
within ten minutes seven feet of water was in the hold and waves were breaking
over thedeck. Therewas no hope of floating her off. The contemporary newspaper
reportsindicate that most of the cargo was salvaged.

The site has been examined by the Heritage authorities who report that the
wreckage still in place is amound with awinch at the bow and ‘ the steering gear
is still standing with the rudder standing nearby’. It also refers to the unsalvaged
cargo.® Thisleaves open thelikelihood that the personal possessions of the captain
and crew were too small and inconsequential to warrant professional salvage, as
didthelargequantities of iron and date. In the debris| believe my informant found
the bell, which I in turn found for the family and national archives.

My major reason for suggesting the bell came out of the Holyhead wreckage,
besides accepting the word of a policeman, is that the captain of that vessel was
Thomas Williams, who had spent a number of yearsin New South Wales, New
Zealand, and Tasmanian waters. Although the Holyhead went down 32 years after
the Rosetta Joseph was stripped of her metal, a young salvager, say aged 20 in
1858, could easily haverisen to becomethe captain of thelargest ship to attempt to
enter Port Phillip in 1890. Williamswas reported as having 20 years' experience,
presumably as askipper, in that latter year. What is unquestionableisthat the bell
comes from the original ship and that it was rediscovered in Port Phillip and now
sits on my mantelshelf. It is likely to have been one of the personal artefacts of
Captain Williams that went down with his ship.

I now return to the cedar ship. Rosetta Nathan became the wife of Moses
Joseph; they were first cousins. Moses (1803-89) was the second son of Joseph
and Amelia (Minkey) Joseph. Amelia was the daughter of Hyam Nathan and
Fanny somebody. It is known that Hyam (1743—c. 1824) was afancy tailor, later
to become acostumier in London.® He may have al so been known asLewis. What
iscertain isthat he opened premisesin Tichborne Lanein 1790. His son later did
businesswith Richard Brinsley Sheridan and with Charles Dickens. Thetheatrical
supply firm of Nathan and Berman still operatesin London; it was at one time
part of the Robert Holmes a Court collection of companies.
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Rosetta was the eldest child of Nathan Lion Nathan (1783-1850) and hisfirst
cousin Sarah, whose surname was also Nathan. Nathan Lion (1787-1837) was
one of the sons of Judah Nathan, who praobably originated in Antwerp. However,
thisisnot astory of the ‘begats' or of the surprising fact that the progeny can read
and write despite several generations of inbreeding. Rather, thisisthe story of the
recovery of the bell and its connection with Australian mercantile history.’

Moses lifted a watch and/or some jewellery from another pedlar, for that is
what he was at the time, in 1826. Appearing before the Warwick Assizes, hewas
convicted of larceny and sentenced to transportation for life. Dispatch to New
South Waleswithin six months of conviction saved him from theworst indignities
suffered by those incarcerated on the hulks.

Moreover, the journey was uneventful, even enjoyable. Captain Ralph of the
Albion was a humane man, and the ship’s medical officer even more so. Nobody
died onthe way out. It seemsfair to say that most convicts arrived healthier than
when they left England. After the Second Fleet the worst excesses of the convict
transportswere overcome. The commercial carrierswereonly paidin full when al
the convicts were delivered; this helped to ensure reasonably tol erable conditions
on board. The Admiralty prescribed minimum rations. Although boring, these
were more than enough to sustain life, as the number of on-board conceptions
testifies! It isone of the myths of Australian folk history that all convict transport
ships were like the trans-Atlantic slave ships. It is to be recognised that the four
or five months of enforced idleness taken up by the transportation time was for
many the longest period of rest they had or would ever encounter. For the first
time many received medical care, and decent levels of nutrition. And so it must
have been for Moses. He arrived in Sydney town on 20 May 1827, well rested, fit,
literate and vigorous: just the assets needed to help him on hisway to wealth and
respectability. Moreover, he had left a girl behind, who was prepared to follow
him to the ends of the earth.

Rosetta Nathan wasthe eldest of Nathan and Sarah’ snine children. Ultimately
al of her siblings wereto follow her example and cometo Australia. Some were
married, and so they carried to these shores the surnames M oses, Moss, Solomon,
and Benjamin. Thevital factor wasthat Rosetta’ saunt had married Henry Moses.
He owned a wholesale clothing warehouse in Monkton and Cannon Streets,
Aldgate, in London’s East End. It was Uncle Henry Moses who really set the
extended family on its path to prosperity. He appears to have trained each of his
own sons, as well as his Joseph and Nathan nephews, in matters of trade and
finance. When his sons, or daughtersif they were to marry, set out for Australia
and New Zealand, he staked them £100 worth of goods. Thisgift or loan, whatever
it was, provided each one with the necessary capital to open and then manage a
business of their own.

| shall divert from Moses Joseph’ s story for amoment to draw the migration
chain of Rosetta Nathan's siblings. Louis Nathan (1811-86) with his wife and
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first cousin Henrietta, adaughter of the fabled Uncle Henry, set out in 1834. They
stayed very briefly with Moses and Rosettain Sydney, and then travelled south to
Hobart to set up shop with the £100 worth of goods. Just as Moses was the first
president of the congregation in Sydney, Louis became so in Hobart. Very soon
after their arrival they were joined by one of Uncle Henry’ s sons, Samuel M oses.
Together they established the firm Nathan and M oses, moved into whaling, owned
somelight whalers and then moved into ships provedoring. Samuel too becamethe
president of the Hobart congregation. Some of his brothers joined him and they
later changed their names to M oss and Walford. Perhaps this was the start of the
family’ s maritime enterprises, of which the bell is the only surviving remnant.

The next Nathan to reach Australiawas Arthur Isaac. With his £100 he set up
businessin Launceston. He a so became afounder of that town’ scongregation. Two
girls, Rachel and Miriam, then arrived in Sydney to stay with Rosettaand M oses.
They were married off in quick time — Rachel to Samuel Cohen of Sydney and
Maitland, in 1837, and Miriam in 1841 aged 16, to Solomon Benjamin (1818-88)
of Melbourne. Thelatter couple produced 17 children; Solomon becamethe second
president of the M elbourne congregation. | have no doubt that Uncle Henry’ s stake
hel ped to establish what wasto become the Benjamin dynasty of Melbourne. Julia,
the youngest of the girls, was dispatched into married life with David Cohen, the
brother of Samuel. He had opened abusinessin Newcastle. Another of her sisters,
Esther (1826-93), married Moses Moss of Launceston.

In 1839 David Nathan (1816-86) was 23. He had done histime with the affluent
Uncle Henry, and wasto be sent to the new colony of South Australia. However, on
arrival and owing to the poor state of that colony’s economy he was redirected to
the even newer settlement in New Zealand. He started out in atent in what is now
Russell on the Bay of Islands. With his £100 worth of goods he was able, shortly
thereafter, to build a kauri store in Shortland Street, Auckland, a site purchased
for £360 for him and Israel Joseph by Maoses Joseph. Israel resurfaceslater. They
also called their business Commercial House. The partnership did not last. In
1864, when | suspect Moses was liquidating some of his assetsin order to return
to England, he sold his Auckland properties back to the Nathans for £7000.

Hyam Edward Nathan (1828-85) settled in Sydney but later moved to
Dunedin in New Zealand. He continued to spin the trans-Tasman mercantile
network together with another of his brothers, Henry, who perhaps later changed
his name to Chester and came to Melbourne. The Moses and Joseph businessin
New Zealand received some additions from the Davis clan when Edward Ezekiel
Nathan married Rachel Davis, and subseguent generations of cousins married each
other. Their businesses were to produce Glaxo and Woolworths (New Zeaand).

The last of the Nathans to settle was Burnett or Baruch Nathan and his wife
Maryanne Collins (originally Kalisch). They were sent off to Adelaide in 1842
when its economic condition had slightly improved. The meeting to establish the
Adelaide congregation was held in their home and Burnett became president in
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1849 and again in 1859. Several of Moses's siblings were dispatched to the new
settlements as each was founded. Joseph Joseph married Amelia Nathan, one of
Sarah’s sisters; they sent their son Jacob to Wellington soon after David had set
up in Auckland. He too initiated a congregation.s

Toreturn to Rosetta. She must have acted asamagnet for her siblings, financed
as they were by her uncle, and attracted by the prosperity of her husband. Her
signatures on the petition to marry and on the marriage certificate are spidery. |
suspect her literacy was marginal. However, she certainly was numerate. She must
have been party to her husband’s many commercial decisions, and she certainly
worked hard at keeping the network in smooth order. There are many occasions
when shetravelled to the various outposts accompanied by ketubot, or bandagesin
the case of abrit milah. When sitting for her portrait by the fashionable portraitist
Richard Read, which now hangs in the Great Synagogue in Sydney, she decked
herself out in jewels and lace and shows the stern face of ademanding matriarch.
This she was not when she and Mases petitioned the governor to marry. The
petition reads in part:

The Petitioner [i.e. Moses] on hisarrival in this Colony was assigned
to Messrs Cooper and L evey inwhose service he has ever since continued
[it refersto a certificate from that firm which reads: he has at all times
deported himself honestly, soberly and industriously and iswell deserving
of the most gracious consideration and mercy of His Excellency the
Governor ... to approve his marriage]

That the Petitioner wasfor sometime before heleft England acquainted
with and attached to your Excellency’ s other Petitioner Rosetta Nathan
areputable and virtuous young woman who lately arrived in this colony
by the ship Margaret evincing thereby the continuance of her attachment
and determination to share the fate and misfortunes of Petitioner Moses
Joseph.

That your Petitioners are of the Jewish persuasion and with your
Excellency’s sanction are about to be married according to the rights
and ceremonies of that religion.

Your Petitioners therefore most humbly pray your Excellency to be
pleased to sanction ... and humbly implore that your Petitioner Moses
Joseph may have extended to him the merciful indulgence of a Ticket
of Leave or Exemption.®
This imprecation was successful, and the marriage was duly approved. The

chuppah occurred on 1 February 1832 under thedirection of J. P. Cohen. It wasone
of the first Orthodox Jewish marriage in Australasia. Ultimately eleven children
were produced; two died in infancy. Thiswas asurvival rate they could not have
expected had they beenin England. | initially registered surprise at the readiness of
Rosetta’ s parentsto permit her to travel alone, half way around the earth, in order
to marry aconvict. Further research hasrevealed | should not have done so. Her
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father, Nathan Lion Nathan, had been here before. He was convicted in 1799, at
the Old Bailey, of larceny. At the age of 16, he had been sentenced to seven years
transportation. He arrived on the Royal Admiral as part of the squadron making
up the Third Fleet. In 1807 he applied to Governor Bligh for permission to return
to England, which he did on the Hart.*® Government sanction was required in
order for a convict whose term had expired to return to England. Generally, the
authorities did not want their criminals returning to the Motherland, and in any
case most convicts did not have the funds or the family to return to. Nathan must
have saved the necessary funds or mishpochah might have; however, return he
did. He married Sarah in 1808, so | imagine that too was an arranged union. He
died, described as a‘ gentleman’, in 1850.

Colonia mercantile development did not get under way in earnest until the
1830s. That is when the numbers of free and assisted migrants began to exceed
the numbers of convicts transported. So it isthat point to which | now return.

Shortly after disembarkation from the convict ship Albionin 1827, Moses, as
noted, was assigned to the firm of Cooper and Levey. Thiswould be the present
day equivalent of a new settler obtaining a job with the board of BHP Billiton
—namely with the leading mercantile and industrial company in the country, and
the one with international connections. Hisliteracy made Moses valuable both to
the government and any assigned employer. He made the most of this experience,
because he was issued with a certificate of exemption from government labour
on 7 April 1832 — that is, just under five years after arrival, and two months
after marriage. A certificate has to be distinguished from aticket of leave. The
latter permitted the ticket holder to work for any employer, as well as undertake
government work. A certificate assigned the holder to anamed employer, very often
aspouse; they had to live together. However, the holder did not have to work for
the government at all . It is possible to see how this aspect of the convict system
was designed to build a society committed to bourgeois values (although being
sentenced to remain married is not now one of the most accepted).

Operating in the name of the wife seems to have been as common in the
nineteenth century asit becamein the greedy 1980s. In any event the Josephsbegan
to prosper mightily. On 11 July 1839 Maoses obtained a conditional pardon. This
enabled him to become alandowner in his own right. Very shortly after that he
purchased some old shopsin George Street, Sydney, between King Street and the
Police Office. Thisstreet is described by Joseph Fowles, who published Sydney in
1848, illustrated with copperplate engravings, as ‘the main artery through which
the vital stream of commerce flows to the remotest part of the Colony’. In 1840
or 1841 the weather-board cottages were demolished and Moses constructed a
three-storey shop, which he named ‘ Commercial House' . From here he conducted
adrug-dealing business, that is, as atobacconist. A replica of this shop has been
reconstructed in the Jewish Museum at Darlinghurst. The business must have
prospered. Both he and his wife Rosetta set about recruiting all their siblings as
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migrantsto Australia.

At the same time, on 3 November 1841, the Jewish congregation purchased
land for its synagogue in York Street. Fowles comments: ‘the Hebrews became
so numerous and respectabl e a portion of the community it was thought necessary
to erect a new synagogue, subscription lists were opened, and to which many
names bel onging to various denominations of Christians were added, displaying
aliberality rarely to be met with even in England, and in a short time upwards of
two thousand were collected, and the present chaste and classic edifice, represented
in the annexed plate, was erected.’ '

It was built in the then fashionable Egyptian style, reflecting the imperial
spirit of the British triumph over the French, in particular Napoleon’s defeat at
the naval battle of the Nile. Moses, with the status of an emancipist, became the
first president of the congregation when it occupied its new synagoguein 1844. J.
B. Montefiore had been the first president of the community, which formed itself
into asociety in 1832, but aburial society predating that had been formedin 1817.
That was extraordinary activity considering that the census of 1846 revealed 603
Jews in Sydney and only 1086 in the whole colony, which at that time included
Victoriaand Queendand.

Within ten years M oses and Rosetta had become scions of colonia mercantile
society; as an emancipist he and his wife were more or less accepted by the
business community. However, | cannot find invitationsto Government House or
into the homes of the so-called * Exclusives'. Then, just astoday, oneway towards
both wealth and social acceptance was to become a landowner. Following the
conditional pardon, which liberated him commercially, Moses was granted an
absolute pardon in 1848. This enabled him, and subsequent generations, to pretend
that he had never been convicted at all. Later he was able to return to England,
asif he had been amere sojourner in Australia. Land was of special significance
to Jews. At thetime Jewsfound it difficult to purchase land in England for it had
been only a matter of months since they had been prohibited from owning it.

Abraham Moses, one of Uncle Henry’s sons, had arrived free in Sydney in
1833. 1n 1837 hewasthefirst Jew to receive alicence to pasture stock beyond the
established boundaries of settlement in the colony. He had selected the Monaro
high plains. So began the long and enduring association of Jews with the land
along the Murrumbidgee to the south of Canberrato Mount K osciusko. Abraham
was to become the owner of more land than most English dukes. He probably
rivalled the Macarthurs, but this story is not about him.

Moses purchased Mahratta station, of 8000 hectares, near Bombalain 1861.
Earlier in the 1840s he had acquired the leasehold of nearly 50,000 hectares, in
the same area. Some of this was converted into freehold. The two holdings were
amal gamated into one, until some of theleasesreverted to the Crownin 1912 when
the extension of the railway from Cooma made closer settlement a government
priority. It wasan extensive run and becamethefocal point for much of hisinterest.
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| havelettersaddressed to his son Hyam M oses Joseph in 1877, wherein heinguires
as to the state of health of his prized bulls and asks about the pasturage.* The
amazing fact to note is that some of his descendants, Louis Joseph and his son
Peter, and Bill *spec’ Joseph (deceased) and his sons Robert, Craig, and Graeme,
are still on the land around Bombala, 160 years after their forebears.

By the late 1840s Moses and the extended family were very wealthy and
esteemed in the community, but still brimming with entrepreneurial ardour. He
had land, thousands of sheep, and was also a wool-buyer of significance. His
advertisements as a purchaser of wool ran in both the settlements of Sydney and
Port Phillip, ashisadvertisementsin the Sydney Morning Herald of 14-20 January
1847 and the Age during 1847 testify. But like all landowners and squatters he
had been adversely and grossly affected by thewool glut of 1841-44. Inthe 1830s
British capital had flowed into the colony, fuelling aboom, which financed wool
runs into unproductive country, in fact beyond the nineteen counties. The wool
shorn helped the industrial revolution then under way in the United Kingdom, in
particular the Y orkshire mills. Overproduction inthe 1840sled to declining prices.
It was said that the price of sheep in New South Wales ‘was sinking so rapidly
that men hesitated to fix the possible minimum above zero'.

As with all booms, the consequent bust led the entrepreneurs to search for
aternative products. At first sheep were boiled down for tallow. The meat was
simply wasted. Theexport of tallow from Port Phillip grew from eight tonsin 1839
to 35 tons in 1842. The price of one sheep had fallen from around 6-8 shillings
ahead to one shilling by 1844. It was more profitable to slaughter a sheep for its
fat, than to shear it for its wool. The entrepreneurs looked for other uses.

Although in 1846 Sizar Elliott exhibited tins of canned meat at the Spring
Exhibition of the Australian Floral and Horticultural Society in Sydney, they were
only three weeks old. They exploded and poor Sizar was lucky to escape injury.
Sizar may have been the first to display canned meat, but he was not the first to
think of theideaor put it into commercial practice. Moses would have known of
canned meat processing, which emanated from his home suburb in London. He
wasthereal founder of food processing in Australia. On 27 July 1847 the Sydney
Morning Herald carried the first of a series of advertisements, which read:

M. Joseph.

Patent Preserved Meat Manufactory, Camperdown.

Begs to inform the Merchants, Shipowners, Captains of Vessels,
Innkeepers and Settlers, that he has completed his Manufactory for
Preserving Fresh Provisions, which he will guarantee to remain in a
complete state of preservation in any climate for several years ...

The annexed list comprises the provisions manufactured.

There follows turtle, beef, ducks, oysters and milk. The list is startling for
an observant Jew. The meatworks, constructed at Camperdown, had a capacity
of one ton a day; they must have required much effort and time to commission
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—morethan the seven months' lapse between the display of the exploding cansand
Moses sinvitation to eat treyfa. If that were not reason enough to claim Moses as
thefounder of the Australian canning industry, the following report in the Sydney
Morning Herald of 29 July 1847 provesit:

Mr Israel Joseph [one of Moses's brothers] who has recently returned
to this colony has commenced the manufacture of preserved provisions
on alarge scale. When hewasin England he paid alarge premium to be
allowed to work in one of the patent houses, in order to learn the mode
of performing the various operations. Having donethis he purchased the
requisite apparatus and materials and came to Sydney.

Asareturn trip to England took about nine months, to which must be added
thetime I srael spent learning thetrade, it isobvious he must have set out sometime
in 1845 or earlier. The Moses brothers must have been the first to appreciate
the possibilities of the trade and the first to produce a marketable product. The
M oses enterprise ultimately faced competition from the Dangar family business of
Newcastle. Both went out of business shortly after the advent of the gold rushes.
Thisevent led to hugeinflation in the price of sheep and then labour. Canned meat
was simply no competition for gold. The canning processthat Israel brought back
to Australia, was the invention in 1840 of a Hungarian Jew, Stefan Goldnar of
137 Houndsditch. He devised a method of sealing the cans securely in acalcium
chloride brine bath. The method was commercially successful, and canned meat
isstill produced today.®

Mosesdid not restrict himself to land or industry. When the gold rushes broke
out, the precious metal itself became the subject of his activity. Like most of the
other Jewish merchants he moved into gold buying. The colonial governments
required such merchants to be registered. Benjamin and Moses, Phillip Hart, and
Israel Montefiore all feature as prominent buyers. It was Moses who headed the
list of buyersin 1852. After that year his Victorian cousins overtook him.

In one of many movesto climb the ladder of colonial society Mosesdonated a
side window to the Great Hall of Sydney University in 1856. About 1870, Moses
and Rosetta returned to England, following the reverse migration path of many
of their successful relatives. Moses died in 1889, and Rosetta two years later, in
1891.

Property holdings recited in Moses's will show inner Sydney houses and
warehouses in William, Y ork, Barrack, George, Bridge, Australia, and Clarence
Streets, and at Camperdown. He had agricultural land at Armidale, Queanbeyan,
Stockton, Mosquito Islands well as Mahratta. The list of his stocks and shares
is mouth-watering and appalling: Indian, Egyptian, Quebecois, New Zealand,
Newfoundland, West Australian, Honduran, railways of Buenos Aires, and New
South Wales bondsin the hundreds of thousands. It wasthe hundreds of thousands
of pounds worth of bonds in the Confederate States of the United States which
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really diminished the value of the estate, which neverthel ess exceeded £300,000.%
Thiswas small in comparison with the assets of Abraham Moses, who returned
to England, and died worth more than £650,000 in 1873.

Forty years after he arrived in Australia, probably in manacles, Maoses and
Rosetta had returned to London stupendously rich and free, to live permanently
in England. A grand house at 17 Bedford Squarein the heart of the West End was
purchased and became the centre from which their empire was organised. Many
of their successful and wealthy relations had al so returned to the United Kingdom,
both to flaunt wealth and often change names, Lumley, Beddington, Maoss, Walford
and Marsden being the most common. The reasons for these observant Jewish
families converting themselvesinto Anglo establishment figures are both obvious
and obscure. First they had come out to the coloniesto better themselves and make
wealth; having done so, nothing seemed more appropriate than to go homein order
todisplay it. Thejourney viathe colonies, from the East to the West End of London,
seems to have involved alessening of their Jewish identities. The great treasure
they took back to England helped to finance Britain’s growth into becoming the
most wealthy and powerful country on earth by the end of the nineteenth century.
It is more productive to note that the sons and daughters these colonial Britons
left behind in Australia hel ped to shape our nation’ s cultural and commercia life,
and to participate in creating a more prosperous, tolerant and innovative society
than that from which their ancestors had come.

The donation made to Sydney University raisesaparadox. This gift wasfrom
aman who endowed the Jews' School in Stepney, aswell as other Jewish primary
schools in London. Here was a contrast between his own primary education, for
that isall he could have had, and tertiary education in the country which provided
him with such unimaginable wealth. It is a further paradox that his heart must
have remained in Bombala, for that is the only place he wrote of, and to, with
any affection.

Subsequent generations, including my own, have not possessed the bounty of
Moses, but we have done even better. We live here.
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HOW | SPENT MY FOURTEENTH YEAR
Phyllis Sutzkin

Introduction

PhyllisSutzkin (later Stanton) wasjust about to turn 15 when shewr ote thisaccount
of the first year of World War One, which she spent, together with her family, as
an evacuee in Alexandria.

Phylliswasbornin Melbournein 1901, the daughter of Lazar and Rose Sutzkin.
Rosewasthe daughter of Philip Blashki, and Lazar had emigrated to Australiafrom
Russiain 1895. Lazar Sutzkin established a successful textilefirmin Melbourne, and
by the early 1900s was travelling extensively on business to England and Europe.
He took his growing family with him on these trips, and in 1907 he built a house
in Rehovot, Palestine, where his parents and other family members came to live,
from Russia. In 1908 he established an office in Manchester.

By this time his business had expanded, specialising in embroidered muslin,
organdieand lace, which suited the Australian climate and which were very popular
for ladies and children’ safternoon dresses and also for domestic servants' formal
wear . The cloth came mostly from England (which was the reason for establishing
thefirmin Manchester) but the printing was chiefly donein S Gallen, Switzerland,
where they specialise in this type of cloth, or in Mulhouse, north-eastern France.
The embroidery was mostly done in Vorarlberg, Austria which is also near the
Swiss border and for some weeks in 1911 they stayed in a hotel (the Valhallah) in
S Gallen so that Lazar could set up and organise the chain of supplies. He also
visited Paris frequently to buy designs for the print side of the business: in this he
was a near genius, being able to pick those with sales appeal .

However, it was only a short-term solution to stay in & Gallen. They all moved
over to England, where Lazar’ s office was already established in Manchester, but
they still had close contacts in & Gallen and Lazar visited there often.

Roseand Lazar decided to send their eldest son, Nahum, to the Hirsch Realschule
in Frankfurt in 1912, probably because of its central position in Europe, close to
Lazar’ s sphere of operations.

After a year they were pleased with Nahum' s progress and decided to move the
family to Frankfurt, where they took a flat in the Palmengarten. The other children
werealso sent to the school there. In August 1914 they werein & Moritz (at Burman's
Hotel, which still exists) on holiday when war broke out. Snce they were British
citizens they could not return to Frankfurt as Lazar would have been interned, so
they all travelled to Palestine, at which point Phyllis starts her account.
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How | Spent My Fourteenth Year

(22 August 1914-22 August 1915)

(This was written by Phyllis Slutzkin, age 13 years, 11 months, 3 weeks, on the
15" August 1915 entirely from memory. Every word is perfectly true.)

My thirteenth birthday fell on Saturday 22" August 1914. At thetimewe were
ontheboat from Italy to Palestine, the Great War having started somethree weeks
previously. On my birthday we were stopping at Port Said, and being Saturday we
could not go ashore,* so we spent avery unpleasant day on board ship. We were
about the only Europeans on board and so had nobody’ s company but our own. |
cried most of the day and grumbled the rest.

We had a very rough night and in the morning at about 9 o'clock came in
sight of Jaffa.? Went straight on shore and surprised Auntie and Uncle very much
by turning up so unexpectedly. Fraulein Ullmann (our nurse) wasin abad temper
the whole day. After having a bonza dinner for the first time for three weeks we
went by carriage to Rechovoth.? It was the first time we ever went by carriage
and | hope also the last.

We left Jaffaat 4 o' clock and got home at about eight. Everything was dark
at home. Mrs. Dorfmann, the housekeeper, was not expecting us and everything
was in adreadful muddle. We settled down somehow or other.

For the next few weeks we got on aright. Father was able to draw money
from the Bank and all would have been well if something dreadful had not have
happened. The Goeben and Breslau,* two German raiders, were bottled up in
the Straits of Messina, when by some fluke they escaped into Turkish waters. A
week after Turkey declared war on England. We, being English,® were now in
anice muddle. The Banks all closed and we were left with nothing but English
Bank drafts and afew poundsin gold. Father being well known in Jaffaand in all
the Colonies, we were allowed credit for nearly everything. The children al had
diphtheria during Succoth.® Paper money was then issued by the Colonies, and so
we managed to get along without luxuries until the beginning of December.

One day Mother went with my eldest brother Nahum’ to Jaffa to see about
some new clothes. We were all reading in the afternoon, when a carriage rolls up
the drive. Aswe were not expecting Mother that day we got a bit of afright, and
were still more frightened to see her with abig Turkish soldier. It appearsthat on
that day an English warship had been cruising around Jaffa to reconnoitre, and
also a seaplane had been seen. The commandant of Jaffa thought that the town
was going to be bombarded, so he got very excited and went rushing through the
streets like a madman threatening to imprison every British, French and Russian
subject inthetown. Mother got very frightened and went straight to the American
Consul who sent his Cavasse (bodyguard) with her in a private carriage to our
home. She took our two little cousins with her as they were afraid to be in Jaffa.
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After that day lifewasunbearable. The United States Tennessee often brought
money from Americanrelief fundsto relieve the poor Jews, but we, of course, got
none. One day we got a telegram from Australia via the American Ambassador
asking us what we needed and we wired back gold as paper money was useless.

After the first visit of the English warship the port of Jaffa, which had
previously been closed, was opened to neutral shipping. One day orders were
issued that all Russian subjects were to leave the country. The whole of Jaffa
went literally mad. The military authorities took any Jew they saw in the streets
and took them down to the wharf without asking any questions and put them as
they were on board the Italian boat, after first robbing them of any valuables or
money they had on them. They were not allowed even to go home for luggage
or to say goodbye. One gentleman, a personal friend of ours, came away without
a hat! He was standing in front of his house when two soldiers came along and
dragged him to the boat. We were in Rechovoth all the time so missed most of
the excitement, Thank Goodness.

After that day the Commandant was sent away and another man took hisplace.
The people were then allowed to leave the country and nothing dreadful wasdone,
but threatswere plenty. It wasthreatened to take all Englishmen to Damascus, and
several other things, and at last the American Consul, in whose hands we were,
advised us to quit the country by the American cruiser which was now, by kind
permission of the United States Ambassador, being turned into a transport for
refugees. One can hardly imagine how glad all we children were to hear that we
were going to leave Palestine. Wefirst went to Jaffaand stayed in Tel Aviv inthe
Hotel Salant. We waited eagerly for the arrival of the Tennessee and packed up
everything each morning for two weeks. One Thursday we went as usual to the
beach and saw a ship in the distance. We soon saw that it was a warship and so
we went straight home to tell Mother. We found out then that Daddy was trying
to back out of going away. But the American Consul told us that we had better
leave the country.

After having dinner at Auntie’ swewalked to the Custom House and found the
doorslocked so we had to walk over people and luggage and force our way to the
main entrance. If | liveto beahundred | shall never forget that push and scramble.
The whole family except Mother and Daddy were in hysterics. Everybody was
trying to push towards the gate at once. At last we got through the gates and then
began the usual examinings etc. only it was ten times worse than usual. At last
wegot into alittle boat and after aterribly rough trip reached the ship. The sailors
were awfully pleased to be understood and we made many friends straight away.
We were shown into some officers’ cabins and we hardly got on deck when the
ship started. The other people al slept on deck but we, being the only English
people, were given cabins. Everybody on board was very nice. The ship rocked
dreadfully and after talking with some of the sailors we went downstairs. The
Captain sent us some very nice pancakes, but as they were made with lard® we
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did not eat any, but asked for bread, which they gave us plus butter and jam. |
went with one of the sailors to the cook shop and a fat negro cook made some
very nice cocoafor us.

Inthe morning the seawas still dreadfully rough. | wasnot sea-sick at first so |l
went on deck with David, spoketo asailor, then had to go downstairs because David
felt sick. Assoon as | got below | felt sick so finished the journey downstairs.

At about three 0’ clock on Friday we arrived at Alexandria. After the refugees
went ashore on barges we got into the Captain’s motor-launch with another
gentleman and went ashore at the quarantine station. To our great dismay it was
found impossible for anyone to go into town that night. At first we were put in a
shed with the other people but Mother kicked up a fuss. Mgjor Blattner (of the
police) who was in charge there said he would see what he could do and after
some time the Doctor of the station gave us hisroom. We were given mattresses,
linen, towels, etc. and food was brought from town. The next day being Shobbos’
we could not go into town and as it was raining we stayed most of the timein the
courtyard. In the evening we took two carriages into town. On the way we were
very excited aswe saw some Australian soldiers. Wewent to about 10 hotelstrying
to find rooms. At last a gentleman told us to go to his hotel. We went there and
found that there were sufficient rooms so we stayed there for the night.

During the next week we made the acquaintance of some Australian soldiers
from the 15" ASC who were stationed at Alexandriaat that time. Went to visit the
camp one day. It was very pleasant to bein acivilised (or half civilised) country
once again and to walk about the streets in safety.

We wrote to our cousin Br. General Monash (then Colonel) to come up for
Pesach [Passover, the eight-day festival whichin 1915 began on 29 March] which
was then drawing near, but he answered that he had no time. Nahum met an old
school friend of his in school one day and he used to come and see us pretty
often. On Seder night, Mr. and Miss Berlin came to see us, but we did not enjoy
ourselvesvery much. Thenext night two Jewish American sailors camefor Seder.
On the last day of Pesach two Australians came for lunch and told us that they
were leaving that night for some place unknown to them. They told us also that
the provisions on board the troopship were for three days only.™

After Pesach we got a letter from Australia saying that our cousin, Fabian
Pincus, had left Australiafor Egypt. We made enquiries at once and after much
bother found that he was sick in the hospital at Heliopolis (Cairo). Mother went
with Nahum the next day to Cairo and returned the day after. She saw Fabian and
told us he was very bad with double pneumonia. She wrote to General Maxwell
who kindly had him transferred to the hospital herein Alexandria. Wewent to see
him on the day after hisarrival and found him in abad temper. It turned out to be
that hewastold that he was going back to Australiaand wasfearfully disappointed
when Mother’s letter changed the doctor’s plans. We were awfully surprised to
see such akid. He did not look a bit like a soldier.
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Meanwhile thewonderful landing at the Dardenelles[sic] had been effected by
our dear Australian boys, and the result was, of course, wounded men. They kept
on arriving. We began to get tel egrams enquiring about some soldier sonsreported
wounded. Thefirst telegram referred to Lieutenants Goldring and Brodziak.** We
found out the whereabouts of Lt. Brodziak but could not find Lt. Goldring. Mr. B.
wasat VictoriaCollege Hospital and wewent to visit him every day. The hospitals
were all in frightful disorder as the large amount of wounded were unprepared
for. Wetook all possible comfortsto Mr. Brodziak and made friends with several
other officers and men in the hospital. We found out after some time that Eric
Goldring wasin Cairo and Mother wrote. One Sunday we went to Victoriato see
Mr. B. and found that he had | eft and was on ahospital ship. Colonel Hearly gave
us information asto the name of the ship and number of quay and we went home
after first visiting Fabian at San Stefano. Nahum went the next morning to the ship
and said goodbye for us. Mother then thought that she would go to Cairo to see
Mr. Goldring as we kept on getting telegrams enquiring after his health. Just as
she was going someone told her that his brother Harold was here in the German
hospital so she went to see him instead.

Some time previously we had entered a French school here, the Lycée
Francaise. It was very dull at first as we had no friends at all. Afterwards we
madefriendswith an English girl, Dilys Bryan, who introduced usto some others.
One Friday when we came home from school the man in the hotel told usthat an
Australian officer had been to see us and was coming again that evening. When
we were having supper, who should walk in but Lt. Arnold Isaacson. There was
agreat excitement as he had just returned from Gallipoli.

After we al settled down a bit he told us that he had joined in Australia
as a private (although he holds a commission in the regular forces) and was
promoted here in Egypt to the rank of Lt. He was attached to the staff of General
Birdwood.

The next Sunday was when we went to see Mr. Goldring and on Wednesday
was Shevuoth [ Shavuot, which beganin 1915 on 19 May]. Wetook Mr. Goldring
some flowers etc. for Shevuoth. On Wednesday evening we went to Shule and
there met Corporal Wootsan whom we took home with us. Found Mr. | saacson
waiting for us and had supper together. The next Friday | saacson came again for
supper and again on Sunday morning he came to tell us that he was going that
afternoon back to Gallipoli. He invited us to go down to his ship for tea. Mother
did not want to go so Nahum, Olga and | went down to the wharf. We found Mr.
Isaacson very busy sorting out drunken soldiers left behind by another ship. He
told usto go on board which we did and we waited and waited till the Captain told
us that we had better go ashore and the ship was leaving. Mr. |. was very sorry
that he did not have time as he did not expect the drunken soldiers. He walked to
town with us and said goodbye.
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We had made many friends at school by how amongst whom were the three
Chevaliers and the two Aghions. As summer was drawing nearer, the hotel was
too hot so Mother began house hunting. We used to visit the hospitals every
afternoon nearly. One day Olga felt sick and was put to bed. It was the day of
Italy’ s mobilisation and we saw all the demonstrations as the first reservists | eft.
The next day | felt sick too and the doctor said we had diphtheria. While we were
in bed everything seemed to happen. Mr. Goldring cameto see us. It wasthefirst
time he was out of the hospital. Then some friends of ours came from Cairo and
then Miss Landau came from Jerusalem. She stayed at our hotel. After we were
better we went to school as usual. Mr. Goldring was billeted with a lady called
Mrs. Jessop, who was the Aunt of the Chevaliers.

The next Sunday night we gave an evening and Mr. Goldring came, also Mrs.
Abonsdide [?] and Miss Landau. It went off very well and we discovered that
Mr. Goldring was going to the same dentist as we were at the same time in the
following day. We met him at the station the next day and went together.

The next Saturday night we took a box at Cinema Moderne and took Mr.
Goldring with us. The next day Mr. Isaacson returned from the Dardenelles [sic]
and came to see us. The Thursday after June 26" we moved into our new house.
It was at |hrahinuch®? (asuburb of Alexandria). It was not very big but furnished.
The same day we broke up at school. We spent the days all very much the same
way spending most of our time at the beach and in the hospitals, visiting our dear
boys. We had soldiers up to our place nearly every day and Lt. Isaacson came
every Friday night®* when possible. One night we went with Mr. Isaacson to a
show which was not bad. Olga’s birthday was on the 10" August and we went to
teawith alady where we met some nice officers.

Now | am within aweek of my fourteenth birthday at the time of writing this
and | sincerely hopethat my fifteenth year will be ahappier onefor everyonethan
my fourteenth one was. | hope also that my next birthday will see the end of this
terrible war and that we may be home in dear old Australia by then.

Phyllis Slutzkin
August 15", 1915.

Postscript

Thefamily remained in Alexandria until theend of thewar, keeping open houseand
entertaining many Australian and British servicemen. Phyllis attended a French
school, from which she received the equivalent of matriculation. They returned
to Palestine at the end of hostilities. Then some of the family, including Phyllis,
went back to Melbourne, sailing on the Dunbar Castle latein 1919.

In 1920 Phyllis became a student of singing and piano at the Conservatorium
of Music, Melbourne, but did not finish her studies, instead travelling to London,
where she went to a cooking school. Returning again to Palestine, she taught
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cooking at the Annie Landau Girls' school in Jerusalem, before finally returning
to Melbourne in October 1925. She met Leonard Santon in 1927, and they were
married in 1928.

Notes

1

10

11

12
13

During the Sabbath (sundown Friday to about an hour after sundown on Saturday) observant
Jewish travellers will not leave a ship on which they are travelling so as to not break the Sab-
bath.

Jaffa, near the then-new city of Tel Aviv, in Palestine.

Usually spelled Rehovot, south of Tel Aviv and on the way to Jerusalem. The Slutzkin family
lived in Rehovot.

"The Indomitable and Indefatigable sighted the German battlecruiser Goeben and the light
cruiser Breslau at 9:32 am. on August 4, 1914. The British cruiser Dublin soon joined
the battlecruisers. The Goeben was pulling away noticeably, and the battlecruisers lost
sight of her about 3:35 p.m. The Dublin became their eyes, reporting the German’s adjust-
ments of course so that the battlecruisers could change theirs. The Dublin lost sight about
two hours later in a light fog. The British ultimatum to Germany expired at midnight,
August 4, 1914 — Dan Van Der Vat, The Ship that Changed the World, pp. 71-6; from
http://www.kutz.com/list/combat/2001-06/00004327.htm

So, the 'fluke' referred to was afog patch which enabled the German shipsto evade the British
ships following them.

Until 1949, Australians overseas carried British passports, and athough not English, often
considered themselves as such or European.

Sometimes spelled Sukkot, this Jewish holiday is celebrated around September or October. In
1914 Sukkot started on October 5.

Pronounced ‘Nay-ym'.

Lard, being animal-based fat, would not have been kosher. The Slutzkin family were observant
Jews and as such would only have eaten kosher food.

Often appears spelled ' Shabbos' or ' Shabbat’ thisis the Hebrew word for the Sabbath.

In view of the dates of Pesach, it is possible that these Australian soldiers were about to leave
for the landing at Gallipoli (which occurred on 25 April 1915).

‘Wounded on MacLaurin’s Hill, 26th April : “The Turkish fire was most deadly in this part of
the line. One after another, officers who had done great work through the first day and night
were lost, either then or shortly afterwards ; ... Cadell, Brodziak, Carter, Butler, Goldring,
Macfarlane, McDonald, Beeken of the 3rd, Macdonald of the 11th, were wounded and put out
of action.” (Bean V1 pp. 433-6, 483 quoted).” And: ‘Lieut. Goldring was shot in the throat, but
fortunately survivedit.’ (Moore, Lt. Col. D. T, ‘Heavy Losses: 3rd Battalion’ sBaptism.” Reveille
Vol. 4 No. 7; 31 Mar 1931 p. 48).” (from http://www.anzacs.org/pages/AOcadell.html)

This may actually be ‘lbrahimia’ which is asuburb of Alexandria.

For the Sabbath evening meal.
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Devorah Erskine (née Schneerson)

For a kid growing up in an outback town in Australia, and then to suddenly find
you have an Orthodox Jewish background, set me on a voyage of discovery into
a very different world from that | had grown up in, culminating in me giving a
tape recorder to my mother and asking that she string together some stories of
her early lifethat rightly or wrongly she had kept hidden from us children. | have
been to Israel some ten times now and met secular and Orthodox members of my
family. The contrast and the journey continue to amaze me.

—Brian Erskine

Editor’snote

Devorah Erskine, a member of the cel ebrated Schneerson family, was a sabrawho
settled in Mildurawith her husband Alan, following a period in Britain after 1948.
The following is an edited excerpt from her personal memoir.

I wasbornin Israel in 1916, in alittle place called Hebron. It s not very far from
Jerusalem, the Holy City. If my memory is correct, it's not even half an hour’s
drivefrom Jerusalem to Hebron. It'salittle city where Arabs and Jews havelived
together for many, many years. Hebron, of course, if you look at the Bible, is
where our forefathers, Abraham and Sarah, lived

My childhood was arough one. My parents were very very strict. My father
was a very very sadistic man, a very cruel man. But when | went to visit Israel
in 1970, and | hadn’t been home for 26 years, | couldn’t believe it was the same
man; it was just asif they took him and turned him inside out. He was the most
loving of fathers. | couldn’t believe it because he was cruel, he was sadistic and
he screamed, he didn’t just shout, he screamed. The whole neighbourhood used
to listen to him screaming, and my mother, even though she was a strong woman,
she cowered from him. He loved her, there’ s no doubt about that, in my mind, he
loved her, | saw that in later years, | saw how much he loved her. She would sit
therealot at the sewing machine; | always remember my mother sewing, she was
always repairing or sewing something at the machine.

| can't forget the beatings | used to get from my father, for different reasons,
but this particular one was for bringing bad reports from school, and | used to get
beaten with a rope doubled up with his hand across my face. What could | say,
how could | get good reports? In the morning | had to take milk, this little girl
of eight, that’ swhen | started with the milk, walking up the street, with an urnin
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one hand and a ladle in the other, going to these few customers that we had, to
give them milk; that was before school. Then | would come home just to go to
school; then in the evening, the same thing, before the goats came down from the
mountains, | would have to go with the milk to these customers, and then when |
came back the goats were coming in, and | would have to seeto the kids. | never
had timeto study, and | was practically at the bottom of the class. Therewere only
very very few subjectsthat | wasreally good at; and for some reason or other, one
was the Bible; | loved the Bible. And the other one was music. | wish someone
had given me the opportunity to play some kind of instrument. | was also good
with languages; apart from learning in our own language, we learned three others
— English, French and Arabic.

I remember once my Uncle Isaac did start to teach me the banjo. | was
getting quite good at it. But he left when he got sick and | used to visit himinthe
hospital, and then the next thing | remember is that he'd gone to Tel Aviv, and
he was married, and he shot himself. Why, | don't know, but | think there were
money problems. He left his beautiful wife, and two children, aboy and a girl. |
couldn’t believe it.

But I loved him. | loved all my uncles. There were three uncles, four men; my
father was the eldest, then there was Sholem and then Isaac and then there was
Mordecai, then in between there were three aunties, Sarah and Rachel and there
wastheeldest girl, | don’t know her name. And | didn’t know her story until much
later in life. | wasin Egypt, in Cairo with Alan when the news came to me that
Uncle Isaac had shot himself. | was very cut up about that because | really loved
him. His wife is also named Sarah. Funnily enough she had married again later

Devorah (second from | eft) with her mother and sisters
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onin life, but she aways remained Schneerson, she always came to the family,
and all the holidays and all the birthdays, she always came home to the family.
She was alovely lovely lady, Auntie Sarah.

And so my childhood had its downs, | was going to say ‘ups and downs,
I’m trying to think there must have been some good moments, and if | remember
I will redly tell you about it. But | seem to remember all the bad ones. When |
brought a bad report home, | could see the rope coming, | could see it coming, it
was aterrible thing.

| wasn't allowed to go to the daily excursions. The teacher used to say,
‘Tomorrow we are going up to the mountains, and we are going to look for caves,
don't forget to bring your back-packs, bring water, bring food, and wear your very
heavy walking shoes.” | knew that no way would my father let me go. He would
say: ‘And who is going to look after the goats, and who's going to look after the
milk? | couldn’t even ask him because | would get this awful hand come right
across my face. | did go once, | can’t remember when it was, and how it was he
allowed meto go; al | can remember isthat | did crawl into the caves, and you
crawl inand you comeinto these big, big rooms. We saw some beautiful, beautiful
sights. But that’s a faint memory. | loved the mountains around Hebron. | loved
Hebron: it was beautiful.

My memories are bad ones there, absolutely bad. We used to go to the
synagogue with my father; girls meant nothing, girls meant absolutely nothing.
Boyswould sit on their father’ s shoulder, of course, and they would surround the
Torah, the beautiful holy scroll that they used to get out from the holy cupboard
as we called the Ark. It was covered with this beautiful curtain which was very
very holy too. A certain man would come around and they would push the curtain
asidevery gently, open the doorsvery gently, and here were these beautiful scrolls,
covered in these beautiful cloths, al silk, al embroidered; and the man would
take one out, and another man would take another one out, hold it against their
shoulder, and they would come down the few steps and dance around the floor in
the synagogue, and we would be sitting upstairs, because the ladies were never
alowed to sit with the men together.

And the ladies would sit: it was a sort of a balcony inside the room and the
balcony even had a curtain around it so that the women could peek around and
see the men, but the men were not allowed to see the women.

| wasborninto avery religiousfamily, extrareligious, belonging to the Habad
movement. My great-great-grandfather wasavery very big rabbi in Russia, and he
sent hischildren to Israel, which was then Palestine of course, to teach the Habad
movement. | was born into that. The synagogue was part and parcel of our lives,
and as| said, the boyswould sit on the men’ s shoulders and we would be peeping
through holes and thingsto seeit all. It was such ahappy thing: they were singing
and going around with these scrolls, these beautiful scrolls, and the men would
reach out and put their hands on it and put it to their mouth and kissiit, it was so
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holy, absolutely holy. Thiswasour Bible, thiswas our Torah, thiswasour religion,
this was the word of God, and God to us was just absolutely it!

| was thefirst born. | was a disappointment. My sister Esther was born three
years later. Three years after that, my sister Judith was born, and five years | ater,
when | was ten, my sister Ruth was born.

There was no love in my family whatsoever till Ruth was born. Somehow or
other, | don’t know why, the maternal instincts only then came out in my mother,
and that child got all the love, all the deepest deepest mother-love. And I’'ll never
forget my father. He put hisarm out one day to strike Ruth, who wasin my mother’s
arms, and my mother turned around and said: * Y ou hit thischild and I’ Il walk out
onyou. You'll never see me again, thisisone child you are not going to hit.” And
he never did lay ahand on that child.

I'll never forget when on holidays we used to love going to my grandparents
at the hotel they owned. We used to get some nuts, and on this particular day, |
knew my girlfriends were coming to collect me, to go and play ‘Nuts'. We used
to have this funny game, you played for nuts. Nuts were the price, and we used
to have nuts in a big handkerchief and go and play. Well, | went down to my
grandparents hoping to get my allocation of nuts, and it wasn’'t coming, and |
waited and waited. | daren't ask. So | helped myself. They were in the corner of
the cupboard where my grandmother kept them. All of asudden | was picked up
by the scruff of my neck and taken to the bathroom.

Just outside the bathroom was this trough, and my grandmother used to do
her washing there. Well, my father turned my back to the trough, tied my hands
behind my back, tied them to the trough water tap, took a broom that was hanging
there, turned it upside down, and stuck it right in between my back and the trough
so | was standing therelikearamrod, straight asadie. | couldn’t move, | couldn’t
bend, and that’s how my friends found me, standing tied up at the back of the
trough, and of course | was part of all the jokes in the days to come, they just
couldn’t stop laughing at the sight of me standing there.

Actualy, most of my girlfriends that used visit sometimes had lovely lives. |
couldn’t understand why mine had to be so rotten, but it was, and | don’t remember
how long | stood there; my girlfriends left and | stood there for along long time,
and eventually my mother must have taken pity on me. She must have spoken to
my father —1 don’t know — but she came to me and untied me, and she said, ‘ Now
you go and kneel downinfront of your father and kiss hishand and say that you' re
sorry, you'll never do it again.” Hewas sitting there in an armchair in the lounge,
and | knelt down on my knees, kissed his hand and said | was sorry, and that was
the end of that. So, you see, not much fun in that kind of life.

My grandparents were lovely gentle, gentle people, and they were very busy,
becausethey owned thishotel named ‘ E Shel Abraham’, trandated into Abraham’s
tent, Abraham’ sabode. My grandfather wasavery gentle person, very religious. |
remember him with thisbeautiful long white beard. My grandmother, Zippora, was
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always cooking, always busy, and they had the British officers staying there.

I’m jumping the gun because when | was born in 1916 | was born into the
Ottoman Mandate, it was Turkish and we were under Turkish rule. But a year
later,in 1917, Lord Allenby marched in with histroops and took over the country,
and we then came under British rule, under the British Mandate, until 1948. The
soldiers used to stay in the barracks of course, but a lot of the officers used to
stay at my grandparents’ hotel, which was like a second hometo us. | was aways
there; it was aloving place. When | wasn’t working, | used to run and play there.
When the soldiers came, they would come home from work or whatever they
were doing, and they would have their evening meal, and they loved sitting in
this special room which | remember very well. They used to sit round the table
and play cards and this one particular officer used to always sit me on his knee,
always bring me something, whether it was an ice cream or a piece of chocolate
or whatever, and he would always try to teach me words in English. At school
of course, we were taught in Hebrew, but we had three compulsory languages
— English, Arabic and French —and | was good at them all.

Now, I'll tell you about the Hebron massacre. It was 1929, | wastwelve years
old. The Arabs decided on an uprising. They used to do that periodically: every
few yearsthere would be an uprising and they would kill afew Jews. | remember
that | went up in the afternoon on the Friday to serve the milk; | used to go onthe
road to Jerusalem on the main highway; nothing happened when | waswalking up,
but when | was walking back | saw these little groups, just little groups of about
ten Arabs here and there, talking. And as | was nearing home, one of them threw
astone at me and hit mein the cheek, and of course| started screaming and ran to
the house, and as | ran up the stairs my father opened the door, dragged mein and
shut thedoor again quickly. ‘Weareleaving, we are going to our grandparents,” he
said, which was only down theroad actually. | don’t think it was 100 yardsdown the
road from wherewelived, from wherewe had our dairy. The school was opposite;
we were on the left of it and my grandparents’ hotel as on the right of it.

So weran from the back way. Wetook few belongings; wedidn’'t havetime. |
didn't understand it at the time, but my father said we were going to the hotel, and
sure enough we went through the back way and ran down through the different
yards, and got to the hotel and there were already different people there. There
was an elderly couple that came on holidays and they were staying there, and the
doctor was upstairs, he was staying there; and afew of our friends came and then
later | found out there were 33 souls staying there, my aunties and Uncle Sholem
and his wife, and so on, and some friends. I'll never forget, we locked all the
doors, and they said we would be safer upstairs, so we all walked upstairs and,
of course, we weren't safe.

Therewewere, Esther and |, standing at thisbig window, upstairsin the hotel,
and when we were looking out we were looking out to another house not very
far at all, and it was called the Y eshiva School; the Y eshiva School was where
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Orthodox young men were learning the Torah, but that’s the house where they
stayed, where they lived.

And, sure enough, we could seethe Arabs—they had hardly any gunsbut there
were these long swords — screaming ‘ Kill the Jews, kill the Jews' in Arabic.

And first they opened the doors, and a few minutes later they came out and
my sister couldn’t believe it, we could see the blood, we could see the blood
on those swords; and of course, we couldn’t understand what was happening.
Anyway, the next thing, al of asudden, the Arab who was the owner of the hotel
—my grandparents were just running it, of course — and this wonderful man, this
Arab, who was in his vineyard with his two wives (it was picking time | think)
heard apparently of the massacre that was going on, and came running with his
wives and he ran up to us and said: * Come on you are not safe here. Come down
quickly.” He took us down the back steps to his home. It was one big room and
off it were the bedrooms (and whatever other rooms), but we, all 33 of us, went
into this room and sat down; and he locked the doors and put his two wives on
guard outside the door and that was it.

We stayed thereaday and anight, and then at onetimethe Arabskept knocking
and the women would say: ‘ There are no Jewish people here, there are no, no, no
Jewish people here, just our friends who are so afraid of you, you mustn’'t doit.’
They went away, lucky us! | couldn’t believeit, because what we heard afterwards
what they did was just absolutely shocking.

Then all of asudden weweresitting there quietly. Asamatter of fact, my auntie
had ababy, and she had her hand over the baby’ s mouth because the baby wasjust
starting to cry and there were these Arabs standing outside. She put her hand over
the baby’ s mouth, almost choking it. We were so still, you could hear afly going
around theroom. And thefear! Y ou could smell thefear! The shocking fear! Then
al of asudden, this voice from outside near the school shouted ‘Help! Help!” It
was our cousin; Slonim was his name. My father jumped up and he was running
towards the door, and the uncles got up and said to father: ‘Where do you think
you're going? He said: ‘I’m going to help, he's calling for help, they’re killing
him.” They said: ‘You can’t do anything.” It was areally shocking moment.

What actually happened was that Slonim was the bank manager, and he had
all these people working for him, and amongst them was afriend of his, an Arab,
agreat friend of his, working there with him. And these Arabs were running up
the steps to hishome and he came up and saw hisfriend and he said: ‘ Thank God
it'syou. Now | feel safe.” And the fellow took agun and shot him.

Then the others ran in and they stuck a sword down his wife's throat. The
couple had two boys, so they killed one of them, but the ather one miraculously
survived. They had a neighbour, a very big fat woman, wearing these big, big
clothes that were hanging down, and she lay down on top of the other child. His
namewas Binyamin Slonim, and heis till alivetoday, somewhereinlsragl. He's
the only one that was saved out of the family.
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These Arabswent around and they killed and killed and massacred. Our baker,
poor darling baker; they lit the primus stove, and they put hishead on it, and another
was found upside down in the toilet. Thetoilet wasjust ahole in the ground; and
they just did atrocious things. And the British didn’t do a thing to stop it, and
eventually there was a hue and cry and they started coming around; they stopped
all the massacre and they came around and collected all the oneswho were alive.
When they knocked on our door they said: ‘British police here” And of course
we opened the door, and they gathered us and put usin thistruck, one of the old,
old trucks with benches on either side, and took us to the police station.

Ontheroad we saw bodieslying in different parts of the road. We saw bodies
lying on the ground and being picked up, and when we came to the big square
in front of the police station, there were so many dead lying around and so many
people sitting next to them howling, crying, moaning, holding their heads. It was
aterrible picture: there were bodies and blood everywhere, and one poor woman,
whose husband was on a stretcher, was on her knees and she was bent right over
him and her dresswas all red with blood and she was crying for her husband and
the scene was just absolutely shocking

They took usin and they put usin thisbiglounge and we were theretwo days,
and slept there. Our shepherd used to milk the cows and the goats and he brought
usthe big urnsof milk and | would stand there with the ladle and the people would
come with a cup or whatever, and | would give them milk. They must have fed
us. | really don’'t remember what we ate, but | remember giving the people milk
to drink, and one mother would go walking on the roof of the police station for
abit of quiet, and this poor mother was mourning her son; she only had the one
son and she was Spanish [ Sephardi is probably meant here—Ed.] | think, and she
was crying in Spanish [probably Ladino] and talking in Spanish and crying for
her son, the only son she had. Anyway two days later they came and got us (all
the survivors) in trucks, and took us to Jerusalem.

To go back: my father was crying at the funeral — he was wonderful to bury
the dead —and it must have been aterrible, terrible thing. They were all buried in
one grave, at night, all people we knew.

In Jerusalem they took usto thisbig, big building, called Strauss' shouse. There
were all these rooms on the second floor. | think it was some medical place on the
bottom floor where they used to have clinics. They gave each family aroom, and
just gradually and slowly family and friends would come up and take us out, and
that was to try and establish ourselves somewhere.

So gradually we al got settled in, and | went to school of course. The school
was called Lemel; it was on Strauss Road, funnily enough.

When | finished Lemel school, | went to High Schoal. It was a commercial
school. We learned business and that. | was there about two years, but | waslazy,
| just wasn’t interested and with all thelearning that | did in Hebron, | just wasn’t
good anymore, so my teacher came to my father and said: ‘Look, you are just
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wasting your time. This girl just hasn’'t got any learning in her at all, so take her
out and put her into ajob.” And so my father did and | started going to evening
classes.

My mother would walk me up there, and then she would come and collect me
there, or | would have to say it was from seven to eight, so they would take me
there, and then | would have to be home at five past eight, so they would know
where | was.

My father got me ajob packing biscuits. It was a contract job: you didn’t get
weekly pay, youwould be paid by thework you did. Therewere 30 of usatogether,
sitting around benches. The benches were separated, and the men would come and
pour a bucket of biscuits onto the bench, and we would take four biscuits on the
left and four biscuits on the right, and put them together on this piece of paper,
wrap them all up and put them away in a cardboard box and close the box and
put them aside until we stacked up so many dozen; and then we would take this
beautiful printed paper and then wrap around it, and with a bit of gum, close it
al up, and that was it. We got paid for every dozen. | used to make seven dozen
aday. That was alot, because it was alot of work, and | would sit at this bench,
and | was good at that. There were two of uswho were the best, very quick, and |
remember we used to get £1aweek, but every now and again there would be this
little extra accumulated and when it accumulated to 10 shillings the man would
giveit to us, which means that | earned one pound 10 shillings. Thiswas on rare
occasions, but it did happen, and I’ ll never forget oneday when | gotitand | put it
in my father’ shand. He was alwayswaiting for it; he wasn’t working, he couldn’t
get ajob. He used to borrow money and go and get some food, and borrow money
and go and get some more food, because when we |eft Hebron we had absolutely
nothing. We lost everything, absolutely everything.

| don’t know what happened to the goods. | haven't got aclue what happened to
our furniture, what happened to our clothes: welost thelot. When we were sitting
in the truck ready to leave Hebron, and we were standing there almost ready, my
mother gave this Arab boy ten shillings, and said to him: ‘ Please go and get me a
pair of dippers.” And after alittle while he came back and said: ‘ The shop’ sshut.’
So he gave her back the money. Therewere good Arabs, there’ sno doubt about it;
| mean, therewere Arabs, who got certificates of merit for hel ping Jewish people,
who were absolutely recognised for the good they’ d done.



MEMORIES OF MELBOURNE:
EXTRACTSFROM AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY

Rachel Mestel

Ukrainian-born Rachel Brodetsky migrated to Britain with her parents and
siblings in 1893. One of her brothers was the eminent Cambridge-educated
mathematician Professor Selig Brodetsky of Leeds University, a Zionist activist
who in 1939 became the first foreign-born Jew to head the Board of Deputies of
British Jews. Rachel married the Reverend Solomon Zvi Mestel in January 19109.
Hehad migrated to London in 1908 fromhishomenear Brody in Austrian Galicia.
Hetoiled in a sweatshop, studying during the evenings at the Whitechapel Public
Library. By 1914 he had gained his BA in Hebrew and Aramaic as an external
student of London University. He worked as a Hebrew teacher and was awarded
an MA before being called to a ministerial position at the Richmond Hebrew
Congregationin Surrey. Heheld similar postsin Bristol and in Nottingham before
going to the East Melbourne Hebrew Congregation and eventually obtaining
his rabbinical diploma. The following is an edited extract from Rachel Mestel’s
autobiography, entitled ThisIs My Life.

In 1923 after astay of nearly three yearsin Nottingham my husband, the Reverend
Solomon Mestel, received a call to Australia at a salary of £850 a year, plus
insurance, first class passage and accommodation. So with high hopes we left
Nottingham with good wishes and some gifts from our friends, to stay with my
family before leaving on 22 June. | confided in my sisters that | was anxious to
be on board so that all farewells would be over.

We were fortunate in having a send-off by the Chief Rabbi, Dr J. H. Hertz,
and one by the Students' Union of Jews College, London. The invitation said
‘At Home given by the Chief Rabbi to meet Rev. Brodie and Rev. Mestel prior to
their departure for Australia’. (Reverend Israel Brodie was going to take up the
position of minister of the Melbourne Hebrew Congregation, whose synagogue was
situated in Bourke Street.) Among the guests were some members of my family
and two important members of our new congregation. Another souvenir in my
possession is the menu of the luncheon given by the students. In it it says‘ Toast
to the New Melbourne Ministers' by the chairman —the Chief Rabbi —and * Toast
to the New Rabbis' by Dr Buechler. Judging by the autographs some very well-
known personalities of Jews College and in the Jewish community participated.
My late father figures on it too.
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But there was one more farewell, arranged and given to us at home by one
of my sisters. If my memory does not play tricks with me here, | believe we had
the honour of having the future Mrs Israel Brodie, who was a school friend and
colleague of ours. | still havein my possession the beautiful handmade linen tray
cloth which she kindly gave me.

Thejourney was anew and exciting experience, for it was my first of foreign
travel. The ship Themistocles was the very same on which the Chief Rabbi had
made his tour to the Empire on behalf of the Memoria Council, so the chef and
purser were acquainted with all necessary food arrangements — chickens, meat,
etc. being supplied by Barnett’s. It was like being on a floating luxurious hotel:
evening dress for dinner, food and service perfect. There was the usua display
of dress and jewels but it did not give me the impression of being overdone or as
ostentatious as we find today.

The Australian passengers returning home were inclined to be more friendly
and told usthat it took the English, who were more class-conscious, al thejourney
tothaw. They initiated usinto the Australian language—‘ dinkum Aussi€’, ‘bonza
cobber’, etc., etc. Children usually help to break theice. But what was pleasing was
that people seemed to accept a clergyman and his family more readily, although
one man did not approve of hearing a baby crying at night — he evidently forgot
that he was one once.

Thefirst three weeks of our journey were pleasant after wefound our sea-legs;
the Bay of Biscay, usually dreaded by most people, behaved itself. There were
the dances, fancy dress parties, concerts by crew and passengers, deck games
and al the usual fun of a sea cruise, including boat-drill. One must not omit the
ceremony of crossing the Equator. First class passengers were taken round the
ship and into the engine room.

The children’s fancy dress party stands out for the reason that our daughter
Jessica was presented with the prize for being the most popular child on board.
With the help of some passengers | concocted a costume and dressed her up asa
Japanesegirl or ‘ Geisha . With my dressing gown, flowersin her hair, boot polish
on her eyesto render them Japanese-looking, fan and sunshade, shetrippedin and
immediately won all hearts. She was voted as the best.

When ships comeinto port, thereisawaysgreat excitement and the usual break
from sea-life, especially if the vessdl stayslong enough for people to disembark.
But the Themistocles stayed only a few hours at Tenerife, which to me was a
revelation. Natives began to come on board with all the noise imaginable, trying
to sell ussouvenirsat fancy prices; but the seasoned travellers gave usthe benefit
of their experience. Always offer a fraction of the price and wait, they advised.
Well, when thetimearrived to leave, two hand-embroidered bedspreads of Madeira
work were pushed on us for 30 shillingsinstead of £5! How pleased | was. They
were to adorn our beds in our home and still do.

When the ship docked at Cape Town we were met by my husband’ suncleand
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cousin who took us to their home where we were warmly welcomed for a few
days. And a good thing too, for the noise of the coal being loaded would have
disturbed my children’s sleep. The sight of Table Mountain with its ‘table cloth’
impressed us very much, but except for the abundance of good help obtained in
the house — two or three servants which left so much leisure for the housewife—|
don't think | would have cared to make my home there.

Equipped with real ostrich feathers, which were still in fashion though
gradually dying out and of which | sent one to my mother, we returned to the
ship to continue our journey for about another three weeks.

Littledid weall dream what wasin storefor us; for inthe words of the captain
in the Australian press, ‘Heavy gales and mountainous seas, considered to have
been theworst experienced in the Indian Ocean for many years, drovethe Aberdeen
Line “Themistocles” many miles out of her course from Cape Town to Albany.
Anxiousfor the safety of the ship and passengersthe Captain had asleeplesstime
and remained continuously on deck for almost six days.’

My little daughter was thrown against iron machinery on deck, which
necessitated a stitch on the eyebrow. The ‘roaring forties’, with waves 60 feet
high reaching the bridge, were terrifying, but ajoke with us now in retrospect.

Decks were forbidden to us for fear of our being thrown down as some had
been, sustaining bruises. Everyone felt so sick and prostrate that all one could
see were passengers lying stretched out on the side decks covered with blankets
and taking sips from the sauce bottle, for it was whispered among the crew that
the contents were a good antidote. (Some of our neighbours included the actress
Irene Vanbrugh and her company who were now prevented from rehearsals). We
dreaded going into mealsin the dining room for things had sometimes been flung
about, and also sicknesswould come on. Going to sleep in the cabin wastheworst
ordeal of all, especially with portholes closed. L ooking after oneself was difficult
enough under these circumstances but having two young children to bath and feed,
do their washing and ironing, clothe them in winter-wear to be got out of the hold,
made it worse. Curiously enough, children are not seasick asarule.

So a comprehensive sports program for the passengers could not be carried
out and there was not much fun. Conditions improved when crossing the Great
Australian Bight, but Jessicabecameill and was visited by the ship’ s doctor, who
told usthat she might haveto beleft in port if she did not improve. Great was our
relief when she recovered and was able to go out on deck, receiving a beautiful
doll from an English passenger. Before this mishap, it had heartened us when we
received aradio message — ‘Welcometo Australia —from Rabbi D. I. Freedman
of Perth. Thiswasthe beginning of the Australian brand of hospitality; those who
have experienced it know what it means.

My husband got busy composing hissermon onthe‘ Corona’ typewriter which
he had purchased. Somebody once asked him who his secretary was, to which
he replied that she was his wife. When he had an inspiration, he would ask me



MEMORIES OF MELBOURNE 37

to sit down and write to his dictation, which | didn’t mind except that | preferred
evenings, hot mornings, especialy Fridays. Very often | was his congregation or
audiencetoo, for hewould ask meto listen to his sermon, speech or address. Even
before | was engaged | was asked to read and offer my opinion on his sermons
for the coming New Y ear and Day of Atonement.

However, we must return to the main topic. Aswe neared Melbournewe put on
formal clothes, my husband in hislong clerical coat and top hat, wearing alonger
beard now (my joke to my children later on was that his beard grew longer every
timehereceived acall), and my childrenand | in our best, for wewere comingto a
new land and people unknown to us. Oneincident made mefurious. An Australian
passenger, who had worn a different evening dress each night, approached me
and asked whether | would do her afavour. ‘“Well,” | answered, ‘If | can, | shall
be only too pleased.” She had apparently bought many clothes and fursin Paris
and wanted me to wear these costly furs while going through the Customs. ‘Oh’,
| said, ‘I will do anything for anybody if | can, but not this.” | dislike dishonesty
and | told her my face would give me away. Oh why, oh why, couldn’t she pay
the duty if she could afford to buy these costly articles.

Arrival

On 1 August having docked in Port Phillip Bay, we disembarked at Melbourne, on
asunny day inwinter. Theair was crisp and the sky high, blueand clear. We were
given an overwhelming welcome, being met on board by a large representative
body of men and women, including the clergy, presented with a bouquet and
interviewed and photographed by the Jewish and non-Jewish press, which referred
to my husband as another ‘ pillar of the Jewish Church’, ‘anoted Hebrew scholar’ .
Afterwards we were whisked by car to a furnished flat rented at five guineas per
week — which struck me as rather a lot — where the kitchen was complete with
kosher pots and pans, cutlery, etc., and food and drinks of all sorts, not forgetting
alargeturkey (I had never tasted turkey before), all prepared by the ladies. There
was enough food to last for some time, until | felt at home, so | was informed.
| was even provided with a girl from downstairs, to come and dust for one hour
each day at awage of one shilling.

Mention must be made of the unique iced cake in the shape of alarge Bible
given by a sweet old soul, Mr Y offe. There was enough with which to welcome
al callers from any congregation who came to welcome us. And so it was for
weeks that interviewers would visit us and make their contribution to the Jewish
pressin the large cities. One article amused me by even describing the colour of
my eyes, etc., which was alittle embarrassing. | wish | had not destroyed some
of these items, for how interesting they would be now.

There were warm letters of welcome from every organisation in Melbourne
and elsewhere, towhich | replied. The highlight of it all wasthe induction aweek
later. Never shall | forget how | was escorted into the ladies’ gallery by thewives
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of the clergy and saw the synagogue filled to capacity. | felt, with all due respect
to Her Majesty the Queen, like she must have felt on her Coronation. There was
acombined mixed choir from the Melbourne and St KildaHebrew congregations,
with three soloistsand an organist. | was so moved by everything that | vowed there
and then to dedicate myself to my husband’s community. And my husband, | am
pleased to say, rose to the occasion. The words of the text he chose, ‘ Not to forget
the rock from whence you were hewn nor the whole of the pit whence you were
dug’, and which were often quoted afterwards, left such an indelible impression
on methat | even quoted them to my grandson on his Barmitzvah cel€ebration.

Reports of my husband’s installation and his reception at the vast St Kilda
Town Hall appeared in all the press. There had been one, | recall, at the Hotel
Windsor nearer to our synagogue too; my husband wasreferred to asaman of ‘ high
character’ and ‘ gifted to train their children in the spirit of Judaism’. Theretiring
rabbi of the Melbourne Hebrew Congregation, Dr Joseph Abrahams, brother of
the distinguished scholar Israel Abrahams of Cambridge when my brother [Selig
Brodetsky] wasin residencethere, said that Rabbi Mestel already stood highinthe
estimation of hiscongregation. My husband in hisreply said amongst other things
‘that he had been welcomed in Australia like a prince’, and concluded with ‘Be
trueto the past, work in the present and realise the responsibilities of thefuture'. |
was taken aback when | was asked to respond on my own behalf. However, when
all thewelcomes, public and private, were over, our president said to my husband:
Veni, vidi, vici (‘| came, | saw, | conquered’), which | have always quoted.

Things were a little strange at first — as might be expected. But the people
were warm and friendly; in fact, they would have organised my life and run my
home if needs be. It required infinite tact to keep up the dignity of the position
which was required. The standard of living was higher than in England, so there
was no poverty and alittle more refinement in the lower classes (if | can use that
term), for | wasinformed by one tradesman that ‘ Jack was as good as his master’ .
| sometimes thought he seemed better than his master.

In England today people do not care how a minister and his family live or
dress so long as he carries out his duties, for he is essentially a ‘paid official’.
| soon discovered that in this part of the world it was not so. Everything had to
be perfection — my husband was equipped with a handsome robe and a satin one
for the High Holydays which were approaching. No price was too high; and in
subsequent years when he wore them for services in England, they looked so
flashy side by side with those cotton ones worn by others.

Religion, asin Americatoday —and it isfast becoming so in England too—was
more socia than anything else. Congregations expected more sex-appeal, charm,
oratory and command of the social graces than learning. And what made it more
difficult wasthat the clergy and their congregations cameinto closer contact than
in England. Each minister has his own sphere of activity.

| was advised by a warden to keep away from the butcher and the grocery
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store in what seemed effectively a small ghetto and order everything by phone.
So during our eight years' stay | never once went inside these shops. Sometimes
it wasn't very satisfactory, as when | once ordered three chops. | was sent such
that each one was large enough to feed awhole family. But | took al thisin my
stride, even when | had to pay twice for the same chicken for the fellow who
denied that | had paid him to hand over to the woman who supplied them. It would
only cause tittle-tattle | thought. | learnt that there are more important thingsin
life than this.

Thechoosing of fish at first proved puzzling, for they were so entirely different
from those | had been used to; and | hope | do not offend any Australian reader
—for | know how they feel about such things—when | say that they did not strike
me as good. | hadn’t the slightest idea of the names, so | asked for those with fins
and scales.

Everything appeared so much dearer to me and | wondered how we would
manage, especially as the other clergy were much more prosperous. | was taken
aback when | came across a dress exactly like the one | had bought in London’s
Oxford Street for £5 marked at £25 sale price!

My husband came to the decision that nothing but the best was required, so
he took extratrouble with the preparation of his sermons, speeches, lectures, etc.,
for as the Sabbath ended, he would choose a text for the following Sabbath, and
away would his typewriter click. When | consider how at 22 years of age he did
not know one word of English, and come across while dusting all the classicsin
hislibrary, which he studied for style, and how he delivered his sermons without
reading them, | think it was truly marvellous.

With hearts brimming over with enthusiasm for our work and the future,
we attended the first function of our congregation. It was a Barmitzvah and the
celebrationstook place at afirst-class hotel. Can anybody imagine our shock when
‘oyster soup’ was served to the minister of the most Orthodox congregation of the
three in Melbourne and his wife? What were we to do? Of course we partook of
nothing except bread, almonds and a soft drink. But the most embarrassing part
was to address the Barmitzvah boy — | cannot for the life of me recall what my
husband said — and bench [recite the blessing].

A new experience for us, coming from England, was the number of
intermarriages. A proselyte was something | had never met beforeand | couldn’t
understand how it was possible to be made a Jew. One had to be born one. | believe
the position in England today has become what it was then in Australia.

Two important problems had to be solved at thisstage. Thefirst wasbuying a
house, which we did [at Simpson Street, East Melbourne], the cost being £5,000,
which seemed such avast sum then. But it was one which | liked immensely —a
ten-roomed villa standing at the corner of two wide roads with a garden in the
centre. When | visit one of my daughtersthere stands abungal ow at the corner of a
similar road which carriesmy mind back to those days. There were two bathrooms
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andtoiletsand | appreciated having no stairsto run up and down, especially when
anybody was sick. The peach and nectarine trees thrilled me too, and there were
wire windows and doors to keep out the flies. Even in those comfortabl e parts of
the globe there were no refrigerators or washing machines yet, but troughs with
taps for washing. Food was kept in ice chests (cost eight guineas) for which ice
was delivered everyday for one shilling. But | had to be patient and wait a few
months to take possession of the house as the owners were engaged in building
anew house for themselves.

Theother job wasto become naturalised. Ever since wewere married wewere
eager to do this, for in line with English law at that time | as a woman lost my
British nationality upon marriage with aforeigner to become a Pole, my husband
being registered as such in July 1919. Until then he had been an enemy alien on
account of hisbirth in Galicia, Austria, and had for a short time been interned. It
was strange to meto haveto report any change of address or obtain permission for
both of usto spend aweekend at Bristol or sleep at my parents homein Stamford
Hill, and soforth. Thelast entry | seeinthe Identity Book —which | have preserved
asapiece of curiosity for my children —is 11 Belgrave Square, Nottingham.

My husband had paid many avisit to his solicitor about the matter, when one
day he came across anoticein the London Jewish Chronicle saying that the issue
of a naturalisation certificate could be expedited. So he handed over his £8 but
never heard any more from the rogue.

But in Melbourne we obtained this naturalised statuswithout much difficulty. It
gave memuch satisfaction to be once again aBritish subject with al itsadvantages;
and incidentally | must add that | was able to record my vote, the suffrage having
been granted to women after the war.

Before long the High Holy Days were upon us with all the work which falls
upon the clergy. But in addition to this my husband’'s stomach trouble flared
up again. It was most worrying and distressing for me to be informed by the
women worshippers that he had gone out. | learnt from him that he had vomited.
However, we had to wait till all was over so that we could seek the advice of a
specialist, accompanied by hisfriend and colleague Rabbi Brodie. My heart sank
when after the usual X-rays and tests the physician diagnosed a gastric ulcer and
strongly urged an operation before it might become perforated and necessitate an
emergency one to save hislife.

With the help of some of our honorary officers, the best surgeon, Mr Devine,
was engaged — his usual fee being £300 or so, if | remember correctly. But there
was a nice custom of charging clergy lower medical (and a so schoal) fees, so he
in fact charged a fraction. So my husband entered Mount St Euins Hospital — a
private nursing home run by nuns, where he remained for almost ten weeks. It
cost about £100, which | had no hesitation in paying so long as he received the
best medical attention.

Need | say what an ordeal | went through. For five hourshewasin the operating
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theatrewhile | was comforted and consoled by various membersand friends. In all
fairness | must say everybody was kindness itself. And when at last the surgeon
emerged from the scene of operation, he informed me (supported by friends) that
everything was aswell as could be expected; and in addition he said that the ul cer
would never grow again for with the aid of a diagram, which | till cling to, he
showed that he had cut away part of the stomach and made a new opening. He
assured me too that it was not malignant.

Gradually my husband got over the awful after-effects of the operation with
internal and external stitches, and was making agood recovery with theaid of my
chicken soup which | brought daily from the new flat that we had moved into. Mr
Y offe accompanied me in my search for alittle flat near the sea where he could
convalesce after his discharge.

But aterrible thing happened. While my husband was paying a visit to the
bathroom unaccompanied, he caught a very bad chill (it can blow in Melbourne
although the sun shines so much) and became dangerously ill with pneumoniaand
pleurisy, running atemperature of 105° F. The newswas supplied to me by avery
dear friend and landsleit of my parents, Ashkanasy by name, who had befriended
uson our arrival. Thesister (or Mother Superior rather) had evidently got in touch
with this good lady and asked her to use her tact to keep me away and say that he
was not ready to leave. Never shall | forget how she behaved to me and cameto
my flat to persuade me to come away with my two young children and maid and
stay with her. What friendship!

Of course, | immediately guessed that something was wrong and thought it
was the end. | was too terrified to pay avisit to my husband and lay prostrate on
the couch until, after administering a stimulant, she and Rabbi Brodie pushed me
into ataxi which wasto take meto the nursing home where my husband had been
asking for me. | looked so pallid that my friend told me to rub my cheeks to put
some colour into them.

Although the crisis was passing, the fluid produced by the pleurisy would
not dry up, so it was necessary to remove arib or two to drain the pus which was
poisoning the system. This was agreed to, but without an anaesthetic, for my
husband said he was too weak to stand one. So a second operation was performed
and a tube inserted in the lump to keep the wound open. The reader can well
imagine what a state of panic | was in, fearing that anything could happen, for
before | rang up each morning to enquire about the night he had had, | had to take
adrink of brandy to strengthen my beating heart.

My husband told me some time afterwards how he prayed to pull through for
the sake of hischildren and that hiswill to live helped him. Gradually heimproved
but would have remained more than ten weeks there if he had not implored the
doctor to alow him to go home since his children would be near him and his
library would help him to recover more quickly.
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Settling in

So with the help of our committee an effort was made to move into our own
house and set up the furniture which we had brought with us. They even paid
for additional furniture and fittings, consisting of a beautiful carpet for the study,
carpetsin the halls, ahide leather suite and afew other items which came to £90.
They also wanted to pay all the doctor’s bills but | insisted on paying one. The
local press was impressed with the fact that the pantechnicon came all the way
from Nottingham. Great then was my relief when | saw my husband back once
again amongst us, for pity | had in abundance. Everybody was sorry for me: ‘A
stranger in astrange land’, some said. But it was not yet the end, for anurse had
to comedaily to sterilise the tube and insert it again which took 35 shillings of our
salary besides £100 for nursing and alcohol to keep his heart going. But nothing
like this worried me so long as my husband was ‘ out of the wood'.

Something must now be said about the maid problem. They werefewer, more
highly paid and, with one or two exceptions, more troublesome than in England.
They sometimes dressed better than the mistress, so it was difficult to distinguish
who was who. | remember one | had who told me she paid 10s 6d for a pair of
pure silk stockings which were in vogue then, and which | couldn’t afford.

But what worried me most was that they wanted every night off, which was
not possible in my case for many of my duties lay outside. | learned to my cost
that there were ‘worse troubles in life — as | had been told in Nottingham and
disregarded at the time.

Some of the advertisementsin the newspapers used to amuse me. ‘Wanted, a
maid, no cooking or washing, daily help kept, small family, good wages, liberal
outings.” | wondered what was left for the maid to do.

Sometimes they would ask to see your house and tell you that either it, or
your family, was too large. One of my congregants once told me that she said to
one maid: ‘Would you like meto drown some? Asarulethey did not stay long,
which caused me much irritation, for by the time | had given them a lesson on
our religion and training in the kashrus of a Jewish home and felt | could then
give my mind to other things, off they would go, sometimes while you were
entertaining avisitor.

Asfor uniform, one dared not expect that for fear they would leave. One was
thankful to have someone responsible to leave your children with. | overlooked
it if the work was not satisfactory: | ssmply helped with it.

But there was one maid named Lily who stands out always as one of the
best. She was the sort one liked to have around, quiet, refined and efficient, who
stayed with us for many months and knew much about a Jewish home, for she
would answer questions about minyan, etc. to telephone enquirers and would ask
‘what time Shabboswas' in order to lay the table. | was amused, on meeting her
mother, to hear that when she visited her own home she would wash up meat and
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milk dishes separately. When she left, for a change of scene, my friends advised
me to employ a nurse/housemaid to attend to the children and to do light duties,
and a charwoman to do the rough work. The latter were easy to get although they
were dear at ten shillings a day as against sixpence an hour in England. In this
arrangement with two on my ‘staff’, | worked hard myself, for when Passover
was approaching | found myself doing the spring-cleaning.

But what made mefurious one day waswhen | served them with lunch. It was
fried whiting, | remember, which was abetter and adearer fish than its counterpart
in England — 1s 6d each — with chips, peas and rice pudding. And when | went
into the kitchen, the talking ceasing (for | was told that no matter how good you
areto them, the conversation always centres round ‘ she’) | observed that the fish
was hot eaten, so on asking why, the charwoman answered that she was taking
it home for her dog. Well, | soon discovered that one ‘ necessary evil’ was better
than two.

| noticed that one maid simply dumped her chicken portion for dinner into the
dustbin if it was giblets. Another | employed was treated with the greatest care
and consideration, even being given abirthday present during thefirst fortnight of
her stay, and immediately afterwards my heart fell when she came and informed
us that she would have to leave us as her grandmother was ill. | soon came to
the conclusion that this sort of thing was agood excuse for leaving. Perhaps they
missed bacon, my husband thought. Several of my committee, when on avisit to
my husband, said that | was better to my maid than to myself which | know was
true, for | aways rose earlier, made tea and knocked at her door saying ‘your tea
isready’ — this even when | was expecting a baby!

After my husband’ s conval escence he was ableto resume hismanifold dutiesto
acertain extent, until | caught sight of him taking histemperature and then | knew
all was not well, for often he would go to the doctor to have hiswound probed as
it was evident that pus was forming again. Blowing exercises were prescribed to
inflate the lung. This would happen several times in the course of the year and |
knew that my husband was still not out of the wood.

One night | sat down and wrote to my family a letter of 16 pages about
everything, for | had often heard my father say that there was no hurry to tell
people bad news. After finishing it | remembered nothing till | was picked up in
the bathroom where | had fallen into afaint. Some time later, when my husband
had cause to visit a sick member in the hospital where he had been a patient, the
mother superior jokingly remarked: ‘ There was no place for you at the throne of
Abraham’.

Soon an endlessround of duties and functions began again for us: card parties
in which | was not very interested and declined to be taught; charity balls, ‘at
homes', and my own receptions every first Saturday in the month, not counting
the 26 weddings ayear; barmitzvahs, shivas (which sometimes turned into social
functions), youth work, meetings, etc.
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What madethingsalittle easier wasto bedriven to such venues by friendsand
membersin their car. Of course, a car and chauffeur was always sent to convey
usto awedding at which my husband officiated. | remember that on one occasion
when | was just getting over a confinement, the wedding breakfast was held up
while | was driven home to feed my new-born baby.

Funerals and shivas were most painful for me to attend. | was almost scared
andfound it an ordeal to facethe bereaved, especialy when children wereinvolved
—death being so final. If you omitted to say: ‘| wish you long life’ or expressions
like ‘WEell over the Fast’, which | didlike, then you made an enemy for life, and
your children’s bread and butter was in danger.

We knew many peopl €' s sorrows and troubles about with which they trusted
us, just as we seek our family doctor for our physical ailments. Before the
advent of marriage guidance councils, we were even called upon to settle love
affairs, and confronted with intimate sexual guestions which were sometimes
most embarrassing for a young minister’swife. | can recall now one such novel
experience which brought a blush to my cheeks.

My husband was most happy to help to bring two peopletogether and prevent a
broken marriage for the sake of the children. How heran backwards and forwards
one Erev YomKippur, when aman refused to forgive hiswife who had confessed
about alapse on board aship. My husband was never too busy eveninthe middle
of preparing sermons or speeches. Sometimes people would say something which
hurt. What | did not like was when | was told that | was paid to be frum!

The women did valuable work and raised large sums of money for charity at
the Annual Ball at St KildaTown Hall. What always amazed me was how women
who did little work at home would come and work like Trojans, some of course
to bein thelimelight. | would go along and give my help by donating some cake
or biscuits and help to cut up the many loaves of bread and make sandwiches.
Perhaps that is why | now prefer to do others' jobs, even harder than this one,
when | think of all the sandwiches| have prepared for parties, receptions, lunches,
etc., during my life, not forgetting my school lunches.

A very nice gesture which | recall was that the minister’s wife was included
with the special ladiesto receive a posy. But hereisanother thing | disliked —the
detailed description in the press of what the women wore. | am afraid | could not
afford to wear a new dress for each function. Besides, my early upbringing in
economy would prevail. | was sensitive and self-conscious and not fond of being
noticed. So herewas| awaysinthe public eye! But | fought thiscomplex. When |
listened to somewomen airing their opinions confidently in ordinary and sometimes
broken English, | would say to myself: ‘If | am not better than somebody else, | am
asgood.” This helped me to gain more confidence and assurance over the years.

We often had visitors, especialy on Friday nights, seder nights and festivals.
| once put up an Orthodox rabbi while on hisway to take up aposition in Sydney,
but confess| was startled when he asked me whether his collar was clean enough!
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Another guest was a school friend and her husband and two children on their way
to Sydney too; the man was headmaster of aHebrew school. One man rang me up
oneday and was surprised that | wastherabbi’ swifefor hesaid | spoke such good
English. Did he expect me to wear asheitel [wig] and have a shlumper [perhaps
limp]? So, for that reason alone, my home was always ready to welcome anybody.
A member of another congregation visited us one Yom Tov because, he explained,
he wanted to recapture the festival spirit.

| had several girlsfrom the Central Foundation School whom | wasthrilled to
have, for | can understand now how and why landsleit cling together in a strange
land. Onewasin love with my pancakes and gefilte fish on Passover and adorned
my table and piano with embroidered cloths; and the other was a very frequent
visitor until she left to take up areporter’sjob in Sydney.

| am one of those who believe that visiting one’s flock can do an enormous
amount of good, for it brings a minister into the homes of people and in closer
contact with theindividual, thereby gaining people’ sfull confidence. Infinitetact
isessential always. But where could onefind thetimeto visit all? Some demanded
many more visits than others. And should you fail to visit an important member
then he becomes your enemy for life. We visited poor and rich. Somebody was
once overheard to say in synagoguethat aminister only worksone day intheyear!
There was always something going on and we were expected to be there.

And what about our own family life with its worries and sicknesses and a
household to be looked after? Our home, as | said, had to be always ready and
the children properly brought up. No one would be more severe in their criticism
than the publicif the minister’ swifefailed in any of these her duties. | have never
forgotten how we rushed home by bus and on foot from one visit to a member
when our maid informed us, by phone, that our baby was crying so much and she
was unable to do anything about it. It was fortunate that we were both too young
to suffer a heart attack.

‘At homes' were held once a month. The difficult part was that not a bit of
kosher cake or biscuits could be bought anywhere in Melbourne. So this entailed
much baking at home, usually awholeweek beforehand. | would study every recipe
book and newspapers (Jewish recipes were unpublished asyet) for new ideas, and
peep into non-Jewish pastry shops to give my own a professional ook with the
help of icing, paper cases and al sorts of gadgets. But my chocolate éclairs and
cream bunstook pride of place, so much so that several women were not content
to have my recipe but wanted me to give them a practical demonstration in my
kitchen, which | did one day.

My maid and | worked hard to produce agood show of fancy cakesand biscuits
of every description, sandwiches garnished in the Australian way, ice-cold soft
drinks, chocolates and so on. Everybody voted them a great success socially, of
course, too—for my visitorswere not limited to our members but friendsfrom the
other leading congregations were welcomed. But what put a cold douche over me



46 RACHEL MESTEL

wasthat my maid overheard somebody say when leaving: ‘ She didn’t make them,
she bought them’! Such are the little pricks one has to endure and the minister’'s
wife comesin for afair share of them.

Because of the large number of intermarriages then taking place in this
continent, one of the cleverest and kindest women, Mrs Ashkanasy, set her heart
on combatting this scourge by building acommunal hall where young Jewish boys
and girlscould meet in aJewish atmosphere. The Judaean L eague of Victoriaaimed
to uphold traditional Judaism, advance the Zionist movement, and to strive for
the unity, vigour, goodwill and prosperity of the Jewish people of Victoria—very
noble| am sure. Its affiliates were the Judaean Club, the Society of Judaeans, the
Associated Judaean Athletic Club, the Y oung Judaean Zionist Society, the Jewish
Literary and Socia Club, and the Victorian Zionist Society.

At the head of all thiswasabrilliant young man named Maurice Ashkanasy,
later aQC and one of theleading personalitiesin Australia. | was asked to become
honorary treasurer of the fundraising bazaar and soon almost everybody was getting
enthusiastic about it. Every Sunday my husband and | would make our way to
the clubsin the ‘ghetto’ of Carlton, for | was happy in the company of youth with
its absence of intrigue. There were some people, | am sorry to say, who were not
keen on theidea of abazaar just becauseit did not emanate from another quarter.
Sometimes | was pressed to go on the platform and ask the youngstersto put forth
every effort to make this function a huge success.

When | finished my dutiesinthe morning and left my two children safely with
themaid, ayoung girl named Heather (the wife of Maurice Ashkanasy) called for
mein her car and took meto various|eading storesto collect giftsand money: and
very generous they were. Sometimes the president, Mrs Ashkanasy, would ask
me to accompany her. When at last the time arrived, great enthusiasm prevailed
during the two days. The opening ceremony was performed by Dr Abrahams and
supported by the Reverend Danglow of St Kilda and my husband, who said that
‘“acommunal hall was next in importance to a synagogue’ .

In addition to the sale of goods, money was raised by a Palais de Dance,
refreshment stall and side shows. Each evening aconcert was held and exhibitions
of dancing were given. Photographs and names of the organiserswith adescription
of the bazaar and carnival appeared in severa of the Melbourne papers: ‘The
success of the Bazaar was due to the energetic work of the President, Mrs M.
Ashkanasy, with whom were associated Mrs S. Mestel, Hon. Treasurer, and Mr
& Mrsl. Simmons, Joint Hon. Secretaries'. | have aphotograph of St KildaTown
Hall as it looked then, the organisers holding bouquets and wearing badges of
office and all the women workers wearing dainty white aprons. How it brings
back happy memories.

Needlessto say, it was a huge success, and alarge sum wasraised of which it
was agreed that a certain amount be subscribed to the Hebrew Ladies' Benevolent
Society of which | was a member, besides several other charitable societies to
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which my husband and | belonged. At this stage | was made alife member of the
Benevolent Society and am proud to have the certificate in my possession.

Reverend Mestel'sduties

Let us now return to some of my husband’s duties. As co-director of Hebrew
education in the Jewish community he took a very active part in trying to raise
the standard, and spent a good deal of time at the classes under the Melbourne
United Jewish Education Board; he was always fully aware that, the ‘ child being
father tothe man’, the pupilswere the future Jews, and that very often too, parents
were brought back to Judaism through their children. He had alove and aflair for
teaching, as borne out by testimonials, and he always endeavoured to arouse in
his older pupils through history and other means, a Jewish consciousness which
would accompany them through life, and often, | may say, there was evidence of
his success. He was honorary vice-president of the Australian Zionist Federation,
he being of course akeen Zionist.

My husband’s greatest love was teaching. And every teacher knows the
difficulty of imparting Hebrew to tired children at the end of a school day.
Discipline is more difficult partly due to the parent-teacher relationship, and the
teaching of religion, especialy, brings bewilderment to children.

Now, it occurred to my husband that if he could gain permission from the
headmasters of the public schools in Melbourne to come along and teach the
Jewish boys whilst the rest were receiving instruction in New Testament as is
donetoday (my grandson told methat isbeing donein the City of London School)
it would improve matters. So with the approval of his congregation’s honorary
officers he found no difficulty in convincing the headmaster of the Melbourne
Grammar School where work soon started; he also laid his plan before the Church
of England School and a so the Presbyterian Ladies' College (which two of my little
daughters attended) who readily agreed, when one day one of his colleagues went
in and announced that he did not agree, nor approve! This did great harm to the
whole project, yet on 20 July 1925, my husband had received the following | etter
from Casper J. Perlstein, secretary of the East Melbourne Hebrew Congregation:
Reverend and Dear Sir, | am directed by the President, Mr. L. Morris, to inform
you that, at ameeting of the Board of Management, held on 1st instant, aresolution
of congratulation was accorded to you for your successin maturing your scheme,
for the teaching of Hebrew & Religion in the Secular School.’

My husband was a member of the Beth Din. He supervised baking of matzas.
Asfar as| can remember there were matters on the Beth Din which caused some
disagreement; for instance my husband did not think it was right for the butcher
shop to be open on Sabbath for peopl e to purchase meat. The hot weather was but
apoor excuse, for did not most people possessice chests? Being one who had the
courage of his convictions he never failed to raise his voice in the cause of truth
and justice when necessary. Here there was no room for politics or diplomacy or
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popularity. Ancther difficult position arose when the question of making proselytes
came up, for according to the rules of his own congregation, he was not allowed
to do so. What was he to do?

Liketeaching generally, aminister’ swork can beagreat strain onthe nervous
system, although people may not be aware of it; for during 52 weeks of the year,
except for afortnight’ s holiday, he belongsto hiscongregation. Very littletimeis
left for recreation, hobbies, study or working for higher degrees (that of D.Litt.
was once hisaim). His only relaxation was agame of chess, although sometimes
| failed to see what rest one got out of it.

My husband looked forward to his visits to the Freemasons — the Duke of
Sussex Lodge at first and then the King David Lodge which was formed later
and of which he was a chaplain. Wild horses couldn’t get any information out of
him asto what was done there. | knew this and only probed for fun. Even Delilah
wouldn’t be ableto extract thissecret from aMason. What | gathered, though, was
that Freemasonry was a great ingtitution if its members lived up to its principles
and ideals. When | look at a photograph of my husband dressed in his Masonic
regalia, apron, gloves, etc. | am reminded too how my husband’ sbeard grew longer
with each call to a new congregation.

Tragedy and joy

On 1 August 1924, exactly one year to the day after our arrival in Melbourne,
our beloved little son, aged two and a half years, passed away. True, he had been
liable to colds and wheeziness in the changeabl e climate, where the sunshine was
inclined to be deceptive, but little did | dream that death could grasp so quickly.
Hereceived al the attention needed even though | was busy with bazaars, etc., but
| believethe fatal cold took hold of him when he came running to the door at the
ring of avisitor's bell, my maid having left me. He was put to bed and received
the treatment then prevalent: a cotton wool jacket sandwiched with a little dry
mustard worn round the chest and gradually removed piece by piece when thecold
had disappeared. But in the light of modern experience he might have been saved
had we acted more quickly. At midnight on that fateful day, whilst my husband
and little daughter were asleep, he suddenly took a bad turn and became delirious
singing out the Hatikvah and Adon Olam (the previous Sabbath he had made his
first visit to the synagogue). | shall not attempt to describe the shock | received. |
had not witnessed anything like this before. But this was the moment to act, and
at once. Not wishing to alarm my husband | roused him gently and immediately
phoned a doctor whose number | remembered because | had had occasion that
very day to make enquiries about his wife. He came immediately, prepared me
for the worst and administered hot mustard poultices and sent my husband out to
get amedicine, saying that our son might rally. But by five o' clock the end came
because of congestion of the lungs. That experience will remain with me until |
leave this earth.
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As| write after many years have elapsed, the tears till fill my eyesfor | can
still see his staring eyes. Never shall | forget the grief and pain his father and |
both experienced. | felt asif a part of me, alimb, had been wrenched, literally,
from my body. My world went to pieces. And this was my sacrifice | made to
stem intermarriage. Rabbi Brodie officiated at the funeral, and gave an address,
| believe.

Of course, the news of my child’s death spread all over Melbourne and it
goes without saying that telegrams, letters and visitors arrived during the week
of mourning, which to be candid now, made me personally feel worse. | prefer to
grievein solitude. One hasto come to terms with life through one's own efforts.
When one is suffering from such a blow, it often appears that the whole world is
happy and gay and one feels that the sun ought not to shine. | did not wear any
specia outward mourning as was the custom then. Today one hardly sees any
deep mourning worn for long; like everything else it has changed. People were
more formal and conventional. Deep mourning was worn for six months and
then half mourning. Widows wore weeds or veils. Crépe bands are not seen any
more. But | heard my mother say that wearing black was not particularly Jewish;
besides, | believe it is not customary to wear anything new during the first 30
daysfollowing a death.

| did not need any outward reminder of my mourning. It followed me about
everywhere—this cruel stroke of fate. People were extremely kind to me. Almost
every Sunday someone or other would ring us up and take usfor aday’ smotoring
to Frankston, | remember, which was afavourite haunt of most people. | can also
recall being driven to the Dandenong Ranges — Sassafras comes to mind — along
aroad looking down into a deep creek. But all this was of not much avail for |
grieved everywhere. Only time, | wastold, would softenit. | took to knitting. My
husband tried to console me by saying that our son would come back in another
form. Neighbours from afar offered their sympathy and told me how they used
to admire our two children out with the maid — one with dark curls and the other
auburn. Our previous maids came to register their sympathy too but all this did
not help much. I had to change my pattern of living and look forward to replacing
thelost one. Functions, weddings, parties and so on held no attraction for me now.
In fact | did not care to meet people, and | believe that after three months there
were heard some murmurings and grumblings: ‘It is time Mrs Mestel stopped
mourning.’ | lost al interest in things which once thrilled me. | did not have the
heart to have a succah constructed. But in Austrdia it isa ‘must’ to go round
visiting on Succoth, the weather being so favourable. So | had one erected, canvas
wallsand adliding roof, but imagine our dismay when we received anotice from
the local council, who had probably been informed by someone nearby, that we
were to remove the structure because of therisk of fire. However, after a special
plea, we were allowed to keep it up for the duration of the festival.

| did begin to attend a meeting or so to which | took my daughter, for she too
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missed her brother; and what explanation could we offer her?\We decided therefore
to send her to school —the Presbyterian Ladies’ College, afine school. The fees
were reduced for children of clergy. It was not the thing to send them to the State
School. We arranged, too, for her to start music lessons and encouraged her to
have alittle girl home to play with her.

I cannot explain the following so it will always remain amystery to meand |
must |eave the explanation to experts. But theincident isworth mentioning. Before
weleft Nottingham for Australia, being in ahappy mood, | paid avisit toawoman
who professed to read your hand. Shetold me that | wasto go on along journey
and that there would be a death in the family! Becoming more curious, | pressed
my husband to pay avisit to her too for she was not aware of our relationship; and
imagine my surprise when she foretold the same thing to him! It thus makes you
wonder whether there is anything in the art of foretelling the future.

When | discovered that | was to have another baby in due course life became
alittle more bearable. | see from my records that | accompanied my husband to
the* Unveiling and Consecration of the Memoria to the Victorian Jewish Soldiers
who paid the supreme sacrificein the Great War’ . Thistook place on 14 December
1924 and Melbourne's four ministers officiated. My husband’s name figuresin
the service: ‘Psalm 16, Minchaservice, Rev. S. Mestel M.A." The Memoria was
unveiled by Sir John Monash.

Preparations for the coming event in the family had to be made, which once
again gave my life asense of purpose. What was rather flattering was that one of
my maids, Lily, asked if she could come back and work for me again as she had
come to the conclusion that | had treated her as a companion in the home and
not merely a servant. | felt it acompliment in Australia and useful too as she did
not need any schooling except that | gave her some instruction in kosher cookery
so that, with the supervision of my husband, she would be able to look after my
family.

| wasto go into anursing home in St Kilda for three weeks (it was expected
in our position) and the doctor | was sent to was a specialist for the whole of
Australasia, | wasinformed by everybody. He gave his patients medical attention
before and after the event for about ayear in all and his fee was 75 guineas. He
sentinahbill of 12 guineasfor us! But | must say here and now that we didn’t get
hormones, milk, vitamins, etc., and all the prenatal care given now in clinicsand
hospitals. Naturally | longed for another son and this sometimes brought forth
doubts. Right up to the birth, | studied all signs and symptoms.

During the short but treacherous winter, my daughter caught a cold which
developed into whooping cough just before the birth of my baby was due. It was
most distressing to see and worrying, too, for fear that the newborn might become
infected. | had never witnessed theillness before, and although my friends assured
me that it wasn't dangerous, every time Jessica had a spasm | was terrified for
fear she would choke. All sorts of queer remedies were offered, such asagarlic
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concoction, avisit to the gasworks, injections, etc., and to give my husband all the
sleep which he needed so much | removed her to another room where| sat up with
my feet resting on the cot to watch her and help her right through the night.

When my doctor heard of thishe suggested that my husband and | should take
itinturnsto sit up, for he said | needed my strength too. How fortunate mothers
are today, for doctors have discovered that prevention is better than cure. And
so the young baby receives injections against diphtheria, which once carried off
many, and against whooping cough and palio.

At last the time arrived for me to leave by taxi for the nursing home. And no
sooner was the house left unoccupied (the maid had gone home) than one of my
previous maids, who had only been with me a short time, broke in and helped
herself to a meal of bananas, and took money out of the Jewish National Fund
box which she opened with atin opener. She was caught by theinitialson my pair
of gloves which she had taken and was convicted, Lily my maid having to go to
court and to give evidence.

This amusing incident took place while | gave birth to a baby girl which |
confess brought me slight disappointment but soon turned into joy when | beheld
what a sweet little thing she was. The name we chose for her was Nechama
(meaning consolation in Hebrew), Norma in English, and what a change she
brought me! It is astonishing what a baby can do. It reminds me of a little story
my mother once told mewhen | wasayoung girl. A childless but very rich couple
once passing by caught sight of another couple through a window, laughing and
playing with their baby and evidently deriving immense pleasure. So they decided
to return home and do the same with their money. But, alas, they failed.

Australians always did things on a large scale. The telegrams, letters, visits,
and presents were numerous. But one secret | must let my reader into is that my
husband one morning visited me and presented me with abook he bought, called
Sex at Choice, which | studied. Oneday | taxed my doctor about whether it [gender
selection] was possible, to which hereplied that if it were so, how many rich people
would give everything to have adesired heir. Perhaps the disadvantage would be
that there would be too many of one sex.

Looking back now, Australiamust have been awelfare state many yearsbefore
England became one. There were clinics in existence where | believe you could
get expert advice and help about babies; but | never visited one, again on account
of my husband’ s position. But | did apply for £5 maternity bonus on the strong
advice of my fellow patients, for they said it wasdueto rich and poor alike. | must
confess, however, that | had a sneaking dislike for it.

It must be recorded here that it was interesting for me to go and register my
vote, for | had witnessed the strugglefor female suffrage. It was strange that some
did not make use of this hard-won privilege, and those who failed to do so were
fined. Dental fees were high for | remember paying £25 for afew fillings, an X-
ray and an extraction. The rest of the work was interrupted on the sudden death
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of my little son — | was too prostrated with grief to bother about this.

To return to the nursing home: my doctor kept his patients in bed for three
weeksfor he held the theory that because of thisrest women enjoyed better health
in middle age. It seems he was right in my case. | was discharged after a month
and after the elapse of another two weeks, | was well and strong enough to work
hard, for life was worth living again. Even with amaid in the house one had to
wash the baby’ s napkins oneself. But | learnt my lesson that there can be worse
troubles than any sort of work.

Unlike now, the baby was either vaccinated before one left the nursing home
or it was done at six weeks, so that it was al over. My monthly receptions were
resumed as soon as possi ble and music was heard in the home for we had decided
to purchase an American pianolacosting £250 on hire purchase (the only occasion
we took that opportunity). Before the advent of the radio, this sort of instrument
was in fashion, for by means of rolls one could enjoy such wonderful music as
‘Samson and Delilah’, ‘O Sole Mio’, ‘ The Mikado’, etc., which | chose gratis.
Besides, | felt it would take some time before the children could play the piano
well.

It soon became apparent to my husband that it would be an asset if he obtained
arabbinical diploma (semicha) owing to the difficultiesin the community to which
| have previously referred. M ost people were aware that his scholarship was equal
to rabbinical attainments; in the words of the late Chief Rabbi, Dr Hertz, on the
eve of our departure: ‘ Everybody knowsyou can learn.’

So at aspecial general meeting the resolution was adopted * That the Reverend
S. Mestel MA be granted |eave of absence for six monthsto enable him to sit for
the examination, Rabbinical Diploma, inLondon.’ It wasindeed very exciting for
me, especialy as my husband did not subscribe to the view of my brother Selig
that I, together with my children, should remain in Melbourne. My joie de vivre
rose; not that | was glad to leave Australia — how could | when | thought they
were so wonderful to allow us this leave with full pay — but that | would see the
old world again and especialy my family and friends.

Preparations were begun. Our home was let furnished at four guineas aweek
and the farewells started wishing us bon voyage and a safe return to carry on the
‘good work with renewed vigour'. Letters from our congregation, the United
Jewish Education Board and the Chevra Kadisha arrived too, as well as gifts,
amongst which were bottled and tinned foods of every description from amember
of ours who was a pickle manufacturer, which overwhelmed me.

My Shabbos school class was left in the hands of a young fellow who was
to become a future minister, if my memory does not play tricks with me here.
We had decided to travel on asingle-class vessel viathe Suez Canal to avoid the
severe weather and to see another part of the world, taking with us kosher tinned
meat, for the catering would obviously not be equal to thefirst class cuisine onthe
Themistocles, but nor would there be any necessity for dressing up for dinner.
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Visit to Britain

When the day of departure arrived at last on 1 February 1926 we were seen off
to the Hobson' s Bay by many people, including representative ones, with al the
apparent goodwill in the world as some of the flowers, bottles of cherry brandy,
etc. in our bunk testified. Australians have a happy way of throwing streamers
about as soon as the liner leaves.

This journey was slightly shorter, taking about five weeks. But seasickness
can be most distressing, although not serious, particularly when there are others
to look after; for the next morning in the Bight, answering the appeals of my
husband, | rose with the help of cherry brandy (no pills were in fashion yet) to
attend to my young baby — baths, feeding, washing, ironing, mending had till
to be done. Even washing had to be watched, for it was known that little things
could disappear from your cabin or your line on deck. But as soon as | found my
sea legs, shipboard life became very pleasant with its amusements, fancy dress
dances especially for children, sports, tournaments (deck tennisin which we both
took part). At Perth we were welcomed by members of the local community who
took my husband off for alittle while and generously presented him with lots of
Jewish fare from awedding, and which | devoured with gusto.

The most trying part of the journey was from Colombo to Port Said — a run
of ten days — because of the extreme heat and humidity. Bathing Norma in the
cabin was an ordeal, with perspiration pouring down you, likewise ironing. Each
night in the tropics passengers could be seen bringing down their mattresses to
decks, upper and lower, allotted to men and women respectively. Peopleworefew
clothes, perhaps a frock and dlippers. It was not this erayet of bathing costumes
or hikinis, nor of exposing much of the human body.

Therewas so little air at one period that we were obliged to push our baby in
a pram right near the railings to catch a breath of air. | remember it was passed
round that one woman had become delirious with the extreme heat.

Asl look back and call to mind these details of our seajourney, | cannot omit
to say how very much amused and puzzled one of the stewards seemed when
on asking me to dance at one of the balls, he received the reply: ‘| am arabbi’s
wife ‘What of it? he replied. | fear | was not prepared then to go into all the
implications.

Perhapsthe most exciting time on board aliner iswhen coming into port. How
everybody looks forward eagerly to getting off on dry land to go sight-seeing.
Thiswe did at Colombo and Port Said. Taking ataxi, we were shipped off to a
Buddhist Temple of which | can aways conjure up a mental picture; also sitting
outside a café at Candy with the scent of cinnamon trees in our nostrils, and a
ride on a tram during a thunderstorm, intrigued by the Singhalese attire, which
appeared like a towel wrapped round the man’s body (lower part) and a comb
protruding from the male head! What worried me most was when the children
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came too close to my children. What they thought was probably that they were
looking pale. But the most distressing sight was seeing the women working on
the roads and breaking stones for 9d a day, which was offset by the chant of a
man reading the Koran.

Our souvenirs were made of ebony — an inkstand, an ornamental sugar basin
fashioned out of a coconut on a stand, and a cigar box made with quills, not
omitting the large and small elephants.

The stop at Port Said brought new interests. We should have liked to visit
Egypt and gaze at the Pyramids but this was not possible with young children,
so we were content with being led by a guide in search of a kosher meal which,
after some time had elapsed, consisted only of an omelette.

Intheir eagernessto sell their waresto tourists, peopleinthe East oftenirritate
you. They persist to such a degree, even though you show them that you have
aready purchased that article, that | was forced to call out: ‘ Allez-vous en’ — no
other language seemed to do the trick. One only requires one pair of sunglasses,
one fountain pen marked down from 10sto 9d. (Thekind of tactics here reminded
me of those in Petticoat Lane during my youth.) Many people purchased beads. |
only indulged intwo rows but reserved my shopping to abrasstable with smoking
articles, a brass coffee set bought in a shop where my husband was greeted in
Hebrew, and lastly afez for my special moments on our last journey home.

Weresumed our journey. Sailing through the Suez Canal was most interesting
with its dredgers as seen through the portholes early next morning and the sight
of aman falling prostrate in prayer.

Although we still had ten daysto go to Southampton, | remarked to my husband
that we were home. But thislast lap of our trip was a cold and rougher one. One
day the steward called me from the deck to inform me that our cabin was full of
water with the tinned and bottled foods dliding to and fro owing to the tossing of
the ship.

It goeswithout saying that | was morethan happy to bein England once again.
| was glad to see my family in London, particularly my mother, and introduce
my new baby Norma, who wastruly pretty. Meeting my parents[Akivaand Adel
Brodetsky] helped me more than ever to accept the loss of my son although the
scar can never be removed.

It soon became evident to me that my mother’s health had deteriorated and
that it would not be right for us to impose a heavy strain by staying with my
parents. We had in the meantime met my father’s sister from Russia, who had
made her home in one of the rooms at 68 Cazenove Road, Stoke Newington, and
she corroborated this impression. She was regarded as a first class dressmaker.
Sheremained theretill shejoined her married sister in Chicago. She passed away
only recently. Weleft to stay in aboarding housein Highbury where | came across
several old friendsin the neighbourhood.

My sister Freda had since married and given birth to a son, so while my
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husband was busy seeing people in connection with his forthcoming exam, we
met almost daily and together had tea at Monnickedam'’s where it was nice to
partake of kosher cakes and pastries. | found things very cheap as compared with
Australia and felt like buying up half of London to take back. | became aware
before long that | was being stared at when out with my pram and children, so |
became somewhat curious and asked a girl in a shop the reason for this, to which
she assured me it was only the uncommon-looking pram, which was an object of
admiration and not otherwise. | was greatly relieved, for my make-up being what
it was, | was never keen to be the object of curiosity.

In due course (March 1926) my husband took hisexam, including an oral one
and came out with flying colours, at which people who knew the extent of his
knowledge were not at all surprised. But we shall return to this later.

We were very flattered to receive an invitation to stay with Mrs J. Weinberg
JP of Nottingham after Passover, when we had entertained my sister and husband
at Seder as our guests at the boarding house, where we found the food and people
quite congenial. MrsWeinberg' shome and environment was one which awed me,
for when shewas out with us, did | not behold the policemen on horseback saluting
this respected citizen? She had informed us that, when we werein Australia, she
kept our memory evergreen, and for my part | had never forgotten the costly
antique megillah printed bold on leather and rolled up on ivory handles which she
had given my husband and which he uses on every occasion and treasures; nor
the silver cup and £100 left to us by her brother-in-law. Unfortunately a clause
in the will stipulated that we were to receive the money if in the service of the
Nottingham community, but we were en route in the ship to Australia. However,
we did not mind for it was the thought that pleased us.

So at areception given in our honour by Mrs Weinberg we were afforded the
opportunity of meeting al the members and old friends. We stayed with friends
of ours, the Ryness family, well known for its Orthodoxy and related to a Zionist
family in Manchester. | can say indeed that | felt on top of the world. Another
visit was made to my brother Selig in L eeds where we made the acquaintance of
his little son Paul, aged two. So typical of my husband, who crept out one day
unnoticed and returned with a tricycle on his shoulder for his nephew! There
was also an invitation by the wardens to preach at Poet’ s Road Synagogue, lunch
with our family at the home of the late Dr and Mrs Hertz when we met their six
children, a visit to Mr and Mrs Shoot, landsleit of my parents, when we heard
radio on ear-phones for the first time — very much in itsinfancy.

Speech Day took placein May. Inthe chair was Sir Robert Waley Cohen with
the Chief Rabbi distributing the awards. Being alwaysmindful of how hard it must
have been bringing up alarge family | always took care not to take advantage
of my mother by leaving my own children in her care, so we decided to take our
children with us to Jews' College leaving Norma in the charge of the caretaker.
Of course | visited my mother very often.
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I have no hesitation in declaring that thiswas my husband’s ‘finest hour.” As
reported in the Jewish Graphic (14 June 1926), the Chief Rabbi said:

The conferment of aRabbinical Diplomaisnot an everyday occurrence.
Since the association of Jews College with the Chief Rabbinate in the
conferment of such Rabbinical Diploma a generation ago, only seven
Jews College men have taken that degree. The attitude of the East
Meélbourne Congregation signifiesthat Australian Jewsdesire scholarship
and authority in religion — authoritatively interpreted for them by a
Talmud Chocham and aman of deep piety whose Torah-ideal isthat of
Rabbi Meir. (Turningtothe Rev. Mestel) ‘ It now givesme great pleasure
to announce that the Board of Examiners for the Rabbinical Diploma
have recorded their high opinion of your rabbinic knowledge and speak
in glowing terms of the brilliant manner in which you have acquitted
yourself at the examination. | therefore hand you your Rabbinical
Diplomain Hebrew and English, and herewith endow you with all the
rights, privileges, prerogatives, and status thereunto belonging. | am
happy to greet you as Rabbi Shelomo Tzevi Mestel. May God blessyou
and your labours.

| was deeply moved and am sure my husband was too when he stood up to
deliver his speech:

Itisneedlessto tell you that thisday is one of the greatest in my life. It
isthe day that has brought with it the realisation of the silent prayers of
my mother and the fulfilment of the ardent wish of my father. Ladiesand
gentlemen, you areawarethat | came 12,000 milesin order to obtain this
Diploma. My friends in Melbourne deemed it to be a very courageous
undertaking on my part. And had they known the difficulties and trials
under which | had to pursue my studies at Jews College; or had they
known me on the 8th September 1908, the day | entered the Preparatory
class of this ingtitution with the object of becoming qualified for the
calling of aJewish Minister, lacking the elementary secular knowledge
and material means and without any definite prospect of material support,
they would have thought me even more courageous.

Something that added to my feeling of well-being wasthat in 1924 my father
had taken over the work of looking after emigrants to the United States who had
been stopped at Eastleigh, near Southampton He was one of the founders of the
Federation of Ukrainian Jewswhich at thetime of writing still existsafter 40 years
and under adifferent name. It helpsvictimsof persecution. | believe he acted asa
kind of minister and was once again earning aliving. But | do not believe it was
for very long. Before this he had collected Zionist fundsin Leeds.

One morning when out with my sister near Clissold Park, both of us pushing
a pram, with my little daughter at my side and | feeling once again on top of
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the world, my husband approached us and handed me a letter which he had just
received from the editor of a Jewish newspaper. If the earth had opened and
swallowed me up like Korah, | should have been more than relieved. Thiswas a
patent exampl e of being stabbed in the back; and by people who prided themselves
on being British and playing the game. Speaking for myself and saying the least,
my world crashed down in ruins about me together with every vestige of faithin
human beings. [ The circumstances here are obscure — Ed.]

My husband immediately paid avisit to the Chief Rabbi, whose words | shall
refrain from repeating, and he advised us to return home. So after taking farewell
of my family including my grandmother — my grandfather having passed away
during our ministrationsin Nottingham —we set sail on aone-class Commonwealth
ship. Once again on leaving England my father put some money in my hand to
hand over to charity on arrival in Melbourne to ensure, so to speak, asafe return.
This voyage, of course, lost some of itsthrill for us. It was the usual journey for
whichwe had provided oursel ves with sufficient kosher wor sht [ sausage and rice]
in the cold storage to which the steward accompanied me each day, advising me,
in the tropics, to put on awinter coat, for fear of contracting pneumonial

Return to Melbourne

Thethingsthat stir the memoriesare theterrific heat inthe Red Sea, my husband’ s
return to the ship at Colombo with a huge crate of bananas bought for 6d, and
being welcomed and entertained by the late Reverend Hirsh and hiswife and the
drive through the town. After our arrival in Melbourne and welcome as the much
travelled and toasted rabbi, with many congratulations on the manner in which
my husband acquitted himself at his exam, we soon learnt about the politics that
had been going on. ‘While the cat is away the mice are at play.’

Two large synagogues were being built to attract the young members moving
to the other side of Melbourne; for who has not met the social climbers who will
do anything to hobnaob and rub shoulders with the elite and powerful onesin the
community, who sometimes use the minister’s and his wife's friendship for this
purpose. It was till the erawhen the distinction between aforeign-born rabbi and
an Anglo-Jewish minister was sharply drawn. That, fortunately, has disappeared
due perhapsto the lack of recruitsfor the ministry. For why should an accident of
birth, for which oneisnot responsible, make such adifference? Probably jealousy
comesin.

A new regime started in our congregation. The president resigned and Mr
Y offe, that dear old man whom | referred to before, was elected instead to the
new board of management. He had cabled to the Chief Rabbi that Rabbi Mestel
was essentia for the welfare of the Jewish community here. | gave a sit-down
supper consisting of 30 people all told. This and the monthly receptions became
aregular feature each year.

Our own Hebrew School was started with my husband as head assisted by
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the second reader, the Reverend Bernstein. | too was asked to give my services
and experience which we all did gratis. But it fell more heavily on my husband
for he taught every day.

We believed in the doctrine of learning by doing, for the children were taught
to make kiddush after Sabbath service for which Mr Y offe provided lemonade
and kosher cakes. When Passover came the parents were delighted with our
demonstration Seder which | believe had never been done before and is now
becoming more common. Once again Mr Y offe came on the scene with his usual
generosity by presenting usall with aframed photo whichisstill proudly displayed
in my husband’s study and one photo even appeared in the non-Jewish press.
When the first prize day arrived, my husband issued a report of the work done,
and everybody regretted the untimely death of the Reverend Bernstein; he met
his death so tragically while driving over alevel crossing, which we were asked
by the police to make known to the family.

When Chanukah came round the Ladies’ Auxiliary, whose work isaways so
important for looking after the congregation’ s needs, supplied the refreshmentsand
prepared the function, for which we received aletter of thanks from the Board.

My husband’ sgoal was aways before him —to raise ageneration of Australian
Jewswho lovetheir Judai sm and everything Jewish, and are proud of their history
and of their race.

One of the greatest eventsin the history of Melbourne, | should perhaps say
in the Jewish community of Victoria, wasthe official opening on 17 October 1926
of the Jewish Communal Hall in Carlton by the great Jewish soldier, Sir John
Monash, after whom the hall was named as Monash House. It was, | remember,
asparkling event graced by several leadersin the Commonwealth Parliament. As
| peruse the program, the menu of the lavish Banguet and the toast list, | see my
husband’ s name figures several times. He and the Reverend Danglow welcomed
the guest of honour in the porch outside the entranceto the hall. After the ceremony
of the formal unlocking of the door with the golden key, a prayer composed and
recited in Hebrew and English by him followed in the upper hall. Grace too was
said at the end of the meal after which several important toasts were submitted to
the representative company, my husband’ sbeing ‘ Our Guests . What amemorable
occasionitwas. And when | read in areport on the Jews of Australiarecently that
intermarriage had been reduced to less than 7 per cent, whereas it had at times
reached to such alarming proportions as 15 per cent, | think | may say that the
communal hall has justified its existence

I now haveto record the death of my mother, which took place on 25 December
1926 at the age of 62, by a sad coincidence on the anniversary of her wedding
day, she having married in her teens. This came as a blow to me and it took me
some time to resign myself. It was not altogether unexpected for when taking
leave of her on our return in June to Melbourne, she was very apprehensive of
ever seeing me again. | always remember the 10 shillings out of her knippel
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[coin-collecting tin for charity] which she sent us to buy a little gift for Jessica,
her eldest grandchild. And that gift, which was a music case to hold her music
books, is now being used by her great-grandchildren! The prospect of another
child in the course of the year and the hope of replacing our lost son helped me
to bear the loss of my mother, although now and then | would look anxiously for
some sign that that would be so.

| attended functions as much as | could and continued teaching at Sabbath
school and on Sundays. We aways entertained visitors, especially on Friday
nights and festivals, and such names as the Zionist emissaries Dr S. Jacobi, and
Mrs Henrietta Irwell come to mind; we welcomed too Rabbi Brodi€e' s sister who
married the son of one of our members, also a guest on the Sabbath. Thanks to
the invitation of a member, we were able to see at close quarters the Duke and
Duchess of York (the future sovereigns) during their tour of Australia and New
Zealand in 1927.

On the advice of another member and personal friend we purchased a crystal
[radio] set for six guineas! And how wonderful we thought it wastolisteninto a
band playing, or a sermon from nowhere — it seemed. When | was alone at night
sometimes, it would be very helpful to retire into bed with these earphones on.

On 5 August 1927 | gave birth to my son Leon, whose name perpetuates my
mother’s memory. What joy! It knew no bounds, for the sun shone brightly for
me once again. The birth took place at the Bethesda Salvation Army Hospital, a
splendid and efficient institution nearer our home and at asmaller cost. Also, my
husband was able to bring me some kasher food. Lily, our devoted maid, came
once more to take charge of the home and family.

But life is never completely happy. It is always diluted by some sorrow or
tragedy; for afew days before this happy event | sensed that there was something
being hidden from me when a school fellow of mine cameto visit us. So | locked
my husband in our study and taxed him with it so much that he was forced to let
me know that my brother, a brilliant Fellow at Cambridge, had been killed in a
motor accident.

| wondered afterwards whether it was not a good thing that my mother was
spared this. It was sufficient that my poor father had to identify the body and
afterwards receive the news of my brother having passed his Tripos and been
appointed to hisfirst position.

The bris of our son took place at home with the Reverend Danglow as his
godfather. A woman baked specia kosher cakesand biscuits, some of which were
brought for the nurses, the wine being unacceptable because of their temperance
principles. The silver cup, suitably inscribed, was handed over to our son on his
marriage. Other gifts came pouring in, in true Australian style.

One man named Brand, aregular worshipper in the morning at minyan, gave
usthefollowing articlesfrom hisantique store: achesstable, aninlaid occasional
table, two pairs of silver candlesticks and a pair of bronze ones, a French clock,
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a Chinese teapot and a bowl. Most generous indeed!

Great care was taken that our baby son should not repeat Norma's feat of
hanging right over the pram attached to one side only; and another time of falling
completely out of her cot receiving slight concussion and necessitating my running
outside to request aman on a bicycle to hasten and inform my husband who was
engaged in teaching at the Synagogue. It was whispered that the congregation
was planning to present its minister with acar to ease his duties but my brother’s
tragedy unnerved me so much that | did not desire my husband to drive one.
However, with 24 hours of quiet rest ordered by our doctor, she recovered. But
life is full of hazards however careful one is. For one night while feeding my
son, | dropped off to sleep from fatigue and awoke with a start to find him white
aswax. A cold sweat settled on metill | saw his colour return, after | had rubbed
him and exposed him to air.

By now our elder daughter Jessica began to show promise at school. She
participated in a play as adwarf for which | made a costume, and was classified
dux of her class. At aHebrew School display, we were approached by the head of
adramaschool, asking usto enrol her asapupil, for hewished to put her inaplay.
But the following incident interested us. During a school inspection an examiner
one day asked her class if someone would come out and point to atown on the
map of England. When she accordingly came forward and pointed to Leeds, the
examiner was surprised and asked her what sheknew about it. ‘ Oh’, she answered,
‘I have an uncle at the University’. ‘Isit Dr Brodetsky? hereplied. ‘1 know him
very well, | was there too.” He asked whether he could borrow his book on Sir
I saac Newton which had just been published and acopy of which my brother had
sent us — something to boost a schoolgirl’s morale.

A very happy thought cameto mind of Charles Sheezel, our next president. He
said that some recognition should be shown me for the effort | was putting forth
toteach at the classesin face of the difficulty with maidsand ayoung family. One
day | received a letter from the board of management that they had granted me
an honorarium — not a very large sum but very much appreciated. So | suggested
to my husband that it might be worthwhile to have a fur coat made, not, as the
reader will have gathered, that | like being over-dressed or conspicuous. But our
position here demanded it because the minister and his wife were forced to vie
with his colleagues in order to keep up the reputation of his congregation.

Let us for a moment now return to the question of ‘keeping the home fires
burning’ on the Sabbath during periods when our household was maidless.
Fortunately, although the winter was somewhat treacherous, it was not severe nor
of long duration, roughly about three months | should say (June, July and August).
Firewood (treelogs) not coal was burnt in the kitchen stove. But the snag was the
extinguishing of thelightson Friday nights. | had ahorror of sitting by candlelight,
especially when there were visitors present partaking of a meal. One night after
such ameal and my husband had retired to bed, | went to the front door to search
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for a Shabbos goy. Being anice residential district, there were few passers-by to
be seen until suddenly | caught sight of agirl of about ten or so. After instructing
her in why she was to switch off the light in the dining room or breakfast room
rather, to be more correct, and to help herself to asilver coinwhich | had beeninthe
habit of placing on the mantel piece before Sabbath began for such acontingency,
| too retired to bed relieved. Very soon there was aringing of the front door bell.
| hastened to go and see who the visitor was at such alate hour, when | beheld an
irate parent reprimanding me. Although | did my utmost to explain that because
of our Jewish religion we did not kindle or extinguish lights on the Sabbath, she
still could not understand why we didn’t put out the electric light ourselves. She
was under the impression that there was something more to it.

| canwell appreciate her fearswith regard to ayoung girl, although | assured her
of our uprightness and innocent motives. However, that experience put adamper
on my spirits and robbed me of that night’s sleep. In the next few days it set me
thinking how to solve this problem. If only | could get some mechanical means
of extinguishing the lights and so avoid all explanations. Well, at the suggestion
of one of our members, afriend, | consulted the electricity company, who after
hearing my problem suggested installing an alarm clock attached to the meter
switch. | did not mind if it had cost me a small fortune, for how grand it was to
set the alarm before Sabbath and go to bed, even read, with the lights on and have
them go out without depending on human aid.

Let us now consider holidaysin Australia. | am aware that the people do not
welcome criticism but | must however be frank and say that that waswhat | found
most difficult during our sojournthere. Therewere no Jewish hotels, restaurants nor
any kosher meal sto be got anywhere. Throughout the year we could not find much
time to take our children to the sea front at St Kilda, Elwood or Brighton which
was only atram ride away. But we did take them for their yearly visit to the Zoo.
Thiswasa'must’ with us. But wives and mothers do sometimes need a complete
change from home cares. How was this possible when it meant transferring pots
and pans, etc., even the minimum, to a strange house and there run my family
in the same way under more inconvenient conditions? Our first holiday in 1924
was at a small place called Mentone where Mr Y offe and | had hired a wooden
shack for a fortnight for my husband to convalesce in after hisillness. It was so
primitive that we were glad to return to our own home. In 1928, feeling the need
badly for achange and rest, | reluctantly arranged another holiday at Mordialloc.
This resort, like the previous one, was a very small village on the long sea front
with hot sands blowing about and raised by the passing cars as we sat under the
bathing tents to shelter from the sun’s rays, and to keep the numerous flies away
we had to wear nets round our faces and necks. We lived on meatless meals, of
course, but strangely enough fish was hard to come by although we were near
the sea.

Though some memories are apt to grow hazier and hazier with the passing of
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time, yet | have aclear picture of thisone, how after walking five milesto procure
afish (snapper) at no cheap price for our dinner my husband presented me with
something which was so unfit for consumption that even the cat turned up her
nose at it. Well, to cut along story short, | packed up and returned home after ten
days. It was not my cup of tea. And to crown it all, my husband was called away
to Melbourne to carry out a duty even though we had arranged with the shochet
that he would deputise and for which | had given him atea service.

On the domestic front

On 28 September of thefollowing year [1929] Ruth was born, on Rosh Hashanah.
What a date to choose! My husband came along to blow the shofar for me in
hospital, for isit not the duty of every Jew to hear itstones on this day? But many
troubles came our way before thishappy event took place as so many times before
my confinement.

Oneday my husband came homewith arisein temperature and was determined
to go out again in a treacherous wind to read the Kinoth [lamentations] on the
eve of Tishab’Ab as the chazan was unable to do it. He had always shown such
asense of duty and punctuality that he was prepared to risk hislife. Never has he
been late for any duty right through all the years until his retirement at the age of
66, but was always at his post at |east one quarter of an hour before.

WEell, recalling that he had had pneumonia the previous winter, | reminded
him that one owes a duty to oneself and that he was taking aterrible risk. This
was much more dangerous then; use of antibiotics has done much in the treatment
today. Hetried to assure me that he would go to bed with ahot water bottle when
he returned.

Not satisfied, | rang up our doctor who agreed with him. But fortunately |
told the doctor that | was taking the law into my own hands. | put him to bed and
engaged a trained nurse to come at once, and after assuring me that she would
call meif anything happened, she persuaded me to lie down and get some sleep
as | needed al therest | could get in my condition.

Early the next morning she informed me that histemperature had risen to 105
and she had been forced to act on her own initiative and administered strychnine
for his heart. The doctor was accordingly informed and, wanting in courage to
face me, sent his brother, the president of the Judaean L eague, to persuade meto
have my husband removed by ambulance to the hospital to give him a chance,
for he had developed a ‘patch’ on the lung. And later on | was let into a secret:
that | had saved my husband’ s life by refusing to let him go out that night with a
temperature of 100. However, | wasin apretty poor condition, for troubles never
comesingly. All the children had falleniill with winter complaints and there| was
maidless too. But can | ever forget our friends who aways brought us comfort
and encouragement in our trials both ministerial and domestic? Some were more
than goodness itself. Nothing seemed too difficult for them to do. Great was my
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joy when my husband was discharged from hospital, out of danger, but it was
essential for him to go away and convalesce. So taking Jessicawith him, for she
needed a change too, he went off to Warburton on the advice of our friends—a
vegetarian hotel in the heart of the country run by the Seventh Day Adventists
where everything was absol utely kosher, even bedswere not made on the Sabbath,
cold food was served and no chess even was allowed to be played.

At about thisperiod it became necessary for my children to havetheir adenoids
removed. Jessica had already been done. The operation was performed at home,
my husband being the anaesthetist. My children always remembered this because
of theice-cream they were given to suck after the operation —ice cream was still
aluxury.

Because of al we had been through, our joy was complete when all ended
happily with the birth of Ruth, our youngest. | did have alurking hope for another
son for reasons of symmetry, and so forth, but one accepts with love whatever
COMES.

During my stay in hospital | announced to my husband that | had fully made
up my mind to dispense with amaid, as soon as | was strong enough, and make
do with a charwoman, not only for reasons of economy but because maids were
becoming aconstant worry. Very soon too Normawould bejoining the Presbyterian
Ladies' College, making two at school. We had had one or two maids, desirable
ones, who had entered fully into our family life—one Catholic girl being so much
so, shewas acomediennein her mimicry. Shewas more fond of the children than
the housework and having been at aconvent was an expert at smocking, which she
used in making Normaafrock. She said shewouldn’t careto be Jewish —it entailed
so much work especially beforethe Passover, but sheliked our food all right and in
between mealswould ask my husband to appeal to me to make some more latkes.
She was the maid who only whispered on Good Friday, which intrigued me very
much. But my mind goes back to one young girl of 16 or 17 who gave us all that
disgusting skin rash known as scabies, which almost drove me frantic.

One night while we were out at afunction, this girl, with all good intentions,
took Jessicainto her bed to comfort her when a car knocked into our fence. When
| one day had asked her why her arms were full of scratches, she blamed the cat.
But after seeking the advice of our doctor about the rash on Jessica, he advised us
to send her homebecause of thishighly infectious skinrash. | believethereisanew
treatment for it now for children at school which | learnt whileteaching later inthe
1930s, but then the affected person would have to have constant baths followed
by the application of sulphur ointment. And every item of clothing which came
into contact with the body had to be boiled for three hours, otherwise the patient
became reinfected. All other clothing including furs had to be aired in the sun.

Very soon thewholefamily becameinfected as my husband helped mewith the
baths and applications, so that for weeksand weekswe all suffered. | wasashamed
to appear anywhere, for the skinirritated so much that al | could do was scratch. |
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amost broke down under the strain and offered up a prayer of thanksgiving when
we saw the last of it. | remember wondering and being amused when all we had
to do in order to pass the ship’s doctor before disembarking for Australiawas to
show the backs of our hands. | understand fully now.

When | |eft the hospital after the birth of Ruth, | had amaid for a short time
who was more of aworry even than that, for she stayed out all night once and |
discovered that she must be attending a clinic from some of the suspicious things
in her room. Fearing that she might give my children something even worse than
scabies when handling them, | at once consulted our lawyer friend who told us
that legally we were entitled to put her luggage outside and send her away. Of
course, it was not easy to run a home and a family of six besides carrying out
ministerial duties. But the biggest headache of all was leaving the children with
someone while going out to functions. While pregnant, | did not attend many
except if specialy requested. One member, | remember, asked me to come to an
engagement party so | had to say to my maid: ‘Can | have an evening off? —for
she had been out every evening for ten weeks! Hard work | did not mind, but my
heart was in my mouth when | was forced to leave a girl of ten to look after a
baby in the cot while attended school and classes. Peopletook their cuefromthe
minister’s wife. Many people could not follow the service very well and would
watch her to see when to stand up or sit down. Sometimes | could hardly stand
up and would have to sit. This caused a strange situation.

| believe | am not wrong in saying that | was one of the first peopleto employ
a baby-sitter. This practice hailed from America and became a common thing in
England with the shortage of maids. It was the best | could do, and it was not
very easy for me to bathe and feed the children, put them to bed and then prepare
myself to appear in public, punctually of course. | was sometimes on tenterhooks
wondering if the charwoman would let me down.

When | took my family out daily with two in the pram, one on either side and
another couple of their friends, people would ask me if they were all mine.

Before dealing with a matter which almost shook the whole of Melbourne,
so to speak, | must mention several things though of minor importance. One day
while out, my husband was suddenly approached by somebody who asked him
to take the part of Christ in a film because of a close resemblance. Needless to
say, when my husband related thisincident to me, asmile crept over my face and
that was that.

Our president kindly treated the whole of the East M elbourne Hebrew School
to a performance of ‘No, No, Nanette’, a light-hearted musical comedy which
made a break from everyday life and all its seriousness.

One day an agent called in his car to convey us all to view aplot of land at
Ferntree Gully which hewastrying with all his salesmanship to sell to us. What we
remembered particularly were the huge blackberries which we picked. It appears
now that he knew what he was saying when he predicted that one day it would
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become an important district, for when we were holidaying in Yugosavia afew
years ago ayoung lady, abroadcaster on the radio in Melbourne who was staying
in our hotel in Dubrovnik, volunteered the information that the plot for which we
paid £60 was how worth a considerable sum. But alas, on our leaving Melbourne
we |eft it in the hands of afriend to manage. And al | remember in the midst of
our trialsand tribulations are bills coming in periodically for removing the weeds
on the plot. At the timeit intrigued me that | should be in possession of land.

Television was not yet in existence, but radio had come along way by now
and the ‘talkies’ had just begun to take the place of the silent film. Everywhere
we went people weretalking about it and ‘ The Jazz Singer’ with Al Jolson which
had arrived in Melbourne from America. We were pressed to come and see the
first talkie, which was most certainly a new and exciting experience.

One day we decided that | should take our children, except the baby, plus a
few of their friends whose parents had been extremely kind to us, to atalkiein
the city. Although my little son was rather young and restless to sit for so long
through it, neverthelessit made adeep impression on them. But something stands
out clear as crystal in my mind and that was the nostalgic pang that | was seized
with when | saw people on the Thames Embankment. Although midsummer
outside with brilliant sunshine contrasted very much with the drab scene on the
screen in comparison, people drably dressed and carrying umbrellas, yet | could
not help thinking of Scott’s words: ‘ Breathes there the man with soul so dead,
who never to himself hath said, “Thisis my own, my native land.”’” Since then |
have met many people living away from their birthplace, and they get nostalgic
too, periodically.

During our stay in Australia, | had often nursed adesire to see akosher kitchen
installed in the Monash Housewhereit could be proved that food cooked according
tothedietary laws can be attractive in spite of thefact that certain thingslike milk,
butter, cream, cannot be used after ameat meal. Therewere among certain sections
theideaprevailing that what is clean is kosher, and one person is even reported to
have placed her finger on her nostrils when ‘kosher’ was mentioned. Some of us
have heard of the woman who brought treyfa meat and koshered it but this beats
it: one unmarried old woman told me that she placed the meat in water and put
the salt in. It was quicker! Monash House had been filled with chairs donated by
us all with the name of the donor inscribed, and functions including weddings,
barmitzvahs, etc., were held but there was no kosher kitchen. However, life has
taught me since that one must persevereif oneis convinced that an ideaisright.

The wife of the president of the Judaean League had grasped the idea too,
equipping herself with the necessary training. Very shortly it was announced
that demonstrations by her would be given. And how wonderful they were.
The decorated cakes, gateaux, puddings, etc., among al the other dishes shown
were worthy of the cordon bleu cuisine in the demonstrations | have seen under
the gas and electric companies. And very shortly we received an invitation to a
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function wherethe‘ kosher kitchen recently installed would be officially opened’.
Presentations to the president, treasurer and secretaries of the bazaar were to be
made too. So taking our young baby of three monthswith us, it wasindeed among
the happy moments of my life. | remember saying in my response of thanks that
| would treasure the illuminated framed address and hoped to display it to my
grandchildren in the years ahead.

I remember reading in abook on Australian Jewry reviewed by my husband
afew yearsago [probably Peter Medding’ s From Assimilation to Group Survival,
published in 1968 — Ed.] how, with the influx of newcomers, there had been the
establishment of Jewish day schoolsin acountry wherein the 1920sthe attempt to
obtain admission to the secondary schoolsto give Hebrew and religiousinstruction
to the Jewish boys was opposed — the promoters of the idea were shouted down
and called ‘evangelists’ who should go back to the country they came from. | had
the supreme satisfaction of knowing that a kosher kitchen had been installed.

We also read of the existence of kosher kitchens, of a Jewish hospital and
the establishment of representative bodies. a Jewish Board of Deputies in each
state. | am happy in the thought that, as the Chief Rabbi put it, I, together with
my husband and other ministers did the pioneering work.

Life became rather a strain on mein spite of constant help, so we decided to
take our annual holiday, which falls after Christmas in the Antipodes. But | did
not care to do what we did in previous years, which as the reader will remember,
was no holiday at all for me. All | desired was a complete rest from the cares at
home. This | found at Warburton. All | had to do was to look after the children
with one baby on my knees. There | found the company of other holiday-makers
with whom | would sit and chat. As | was not familiar with vegetarian dishes |
was advised to say ‘right through’ when asked what | would like to have on the
menu. | found the food quite satisfying although sometimes alittle heavy for my
hushand’ s stomach, especially the nut meals. But | confessthat we ate our grilled
chop with extra relish on our return home, where we found a whole fortnight’s
newspaperswet and scattered all over the front veranda, the result of astorm, and
indeed worthy of Tony Hancock on television.

It is amazing how one incident usually stands out above all others. One of
our members and friends staying there thought of giving us a little change from
supervising our young family and urged us to take awalk on our own in the bush
while shetook charge. It was certainly niceto bein the company of thekookaburra,
the kangaroo, the chirping cicadaand other inhabitants of the Bush but the snakes
worried me alittle and we continually kept looking around usin case we should
step on one, which was one of the hazards. Of course nobody would dream of
going without a stick and first-aid kit.

On 14 April 1929 my husband read Psalm 122 at the laying of the foundation
stone of the new Melbourne synagogue on the corner of Toorak and Domain
roads. | was extremely interested in seeing the records and documents deposited
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beneath the foundation stone after they wereread, and in seeing corn, wineand oil
poured onto the stone. On 14 May of that year occurred the consecration of King
David Lodge of which Bro. Rabbi S. Mestel was a foundation member. On 27
July 1930 my husband gave alecture on Don |saac Abarbanel in Monash House
to the Zionist group called the Hatchiah Society.

The Sabbath sport controver sy

1930 goes down as the year of the Sabbath sport controversy raging over the
Australian Jewish communities, for it was in the early part of that year that
my husband was approached by the president and other officers of the Judaean
League of Victoria to give a ruling in accordance with Jewish law on whether
games were permitted on the Sabbath. In reply he sent a letter to them together
with a detailed exposition of the situation as derived from the various Jewish
rabbinic authorities. The statement in full was published in the Jewish Herald
and certainly hit the headlines. ‘It constitutes the most definite statement of the
purely religious side of this question which has ever been made in this country
and is rendered additionally striking by reason of its being made by a Rabbi of
an orthodox Victorian Synagogue. The true Jewish conception of the day — one,
not only of rest but of joy and recreation, and amateur sport on the Sabbath is not
only not prohibited but is expressly permitted by Jewish Law.’

As my husband was aware that the League had as their object the upholding
of traditional Judaism, he felt it his duty to uphold its request.

In 1936, five years after we left Australia, we received a copy of the Jewish
Herald fromwhich | quote: * From the honorary secretary of the Judaean League |
have received thefollowing regul ations passed by the executive governing Sabbath
sport.” Thesedetails| shall not quote for reason of space but the passage continues:
‘Any member of the League engaging in Saturday sport failing to comply with
the foregoing stipulations, shall be suspended for a certain period.” Thiswas all
in accordance with my husband’ s statement of 1930.

‘The A.J.A.X. shall appoint a Sabbath sport steward for each club or team
competing on the Sabbath, whose duty it shall be to report to the Sabbath Sport
Board any breach of this statute,’ the paper continued. ‘ The council shall appoint
a Sabbath sport board of three who shall enforce compliance with this statute and
report on the same to the council at least once ayear.’

WEell, in between these periods tension mounted. It isnot necessary to point out
where the greatest opposition came from. The reader will probably guess. People
who should have known how to ‘play the game’ wrote to the non-Jewish press,
washing their domestic linenin public not for reasons of Orthodoxy, but because
of ‘palitics’ which ought not to exist inthe ministry. If anideaor movement isright
in principle, it should not matter from whom it originates. Had it been the other
way round, my husband initiating objection to Sabbath sport, the cry would have
goneround: ‘ThisisAustralia, it isdifferent here.’ Inthe Reverend Chodowski’s
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Australian Jewish Chronicle published in Sydney, appeared the following:

Hard times, however, still seem to leave ample leisure for public and
private discussion on the topic which is now vexing the community
— " Sabbath sport’. It will not belong, | am sure, beforefinality isreached
upon this matter in one way or the other by the Council of the Judaean
League, and | wonder what the Jewish people of this city will have left
to them as a subject of conversation. It forms the subject of heated talk
in numerous committees and at numerous private gatherings. The subject
cropsup at socia evenings, bridge partiesand functions, at which matters
of the like nature have hitherto never intruded. | was at dinner recently,
and discussion on the subject lasted from lokshen soup to Russian tea.
It even formed, most inappropriately, the subject of discussion at the
cemetery at a recent funeral, and otherwise respectable citizens have
seized me by the buttons of my coat in the streets of Melbourne, and
taking me on one side, have poured their views on the matter into my
reluctant ear.

Here is another quotation:

Those who support the proposal of the Judaean L eague do so relying upon
the Victorian Beth-Din and their enthusiasm in the matter betokens well
for the future organisation of Jewry in Melbourne. The opponents are
showing amost equal vigour. But whilst full and vigorous discussions
are undoubtedly indicative of ahealthy state of affairs, it is unfortunate
that some of the opponents of the measure referred to, should have
introduced the element of personality into the matter. Were it not for
those, the quiet and sincere discussion that is taking place would give
me unqualified pleasure.

And another quotation:

And so we must nhot be astounded when wefind the opinions of qualified
and scholarly Rabbonim attacked by the conceited and theignorant. Not
only by theentirely ignorant. That would not be so bad, for the mouthings
of many who can hardly pronounce the Shema might be noisy, but are
also merely laughable. But the old adage that ‘a little knowledge is a
dangerousthing’ still hasits force. There are some who, equipped with
some modicum of learning with distorted quotation and misconceived
authority, still dare to call into question the considered and detailed
exposition of Jewish law by a most scholarly Rabbi.

My remarksin thisregard may be alittle vigorous for my gentle pen.
But the campaign of misrepresentation and vilification which has gone
on has aroused my ire. | do not deny the right of every Jew, indeed of
every man, to think and decide for himself. Judaismisfreein the broadest
sense, and every Jew should and does decide for himself what he will



MEMORIES OF MELBOURNE 69

accept and what he cannot accept. But thereisagreat difference between

the acceptance or refusal to accept a particular law and the disputing

what thelaw is.... ‘| must confessto afeeling of annoyance when | hear

or read opinions on these matters ventured by ignoramuses or semi-

ignoramuses. Take the opinion on Sabbath Sport by Rabbi Mestel. There

you have aRabbi who, upon his appointment, had prai ses showered upon

him by his Board of Examiners for his scholarship and ability. To the

high degree of Rabbi he adds the University degree of a Master of Arts.

His statement was a brilliant piece of scholarly and logical reasoning,

revealing remarkable knowledge and research into Jewish law. ltseffect

wasto bear out and endorse the opinion given by the Melbourne Beth Din

... Yet Tom, Dick and Harry are prepared to contend that it is unsound.

This may perhaps be the case, but certainly they are no more qualified

to say so than they are to criticise ajudgement of the High Court.

Other comments appeared el sewhere, including the Yiddish press. Many years
afterwardsin 1954, this same question cropped up in South Africaand the London
Jewish Chronicle kindly published the full statement made by my husband in
1930 and an editorial comment under the caption * Rabbinic Pronouncements’ as
follows:

Judaism has nothing to fear from the sincere questioner, no matter how
persistent heis. It has much to fear from the support of the ignorant.

In other words sincere inquirers are entitled to receive reasoned
answersfrom our religious authorities. Ex cathedra utterancesof amerely
arbitrary character will not suffice. Logical reasonsand arguments, based
on the appropriate sources and precedents, must be adduced. Jews do not
subscribeto the doctrines of authoritarian infallibility and unquestioning
faith demanded by certain other creeds. Rabbinical pronouncements
which are made for their guidance need to take this important factor
into consideration. Recently, for example, Dr. Louis J. Rabinowitz, the
Chief Rabbi of the United Hebrew Congregation of Johannesburg, issued
astatement that the playing of games, including football, on the Sabbath
does not necessarily constitute a violation of the Jewish day of rest.
This view appears to receive support from a statement on Jewish Law
and Sabbath sport made by Rabbi Solomon Mestel (now of London) in
Australiasomeyearsago, to which referenceis made on another page. It
isprecisaly because the decisions of Rabbi Rabinowitz and Rabbi Mestel
guoted chapter and verse in Jewish law that they are likely to influence
and carry weight with Jewish public opinion. Several recent rabbinical
pronouncements on other problems, however, appear to be more in the
nature of an ipse dixit than of areasoned statement.

The uproar during 1930 in Melbourne left, | regret to say, a bad taste in
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my mouth which has taken years to fade and still lingers. One member of ours
presented us with a bronze model of a man throwing a ball to remind us of the
vexed question of Sabbath sport, asif | needed areminder. | have unfortunately
long and bitter memories of wrongs done, especially of bad oneswhich leave deep
scars on the mind and soul.

Return to Britain

While people were occupied with the burning question of Sabbath sport, hard
timeswere being experienced everywhere. Who does not remember the 1929 Wall
Street Crash and the Depression it brought generally, more severely in America
and Australia?

Congregations were experiencing it too, for people were unable to pay their
contributions, especially in ours, where many who belonged for sentimental reasons
found that they had to discontinue membership. Ministers were asked to accept
reductionsin salaries: £100 per annum for us. Now, while the other ministers, for
reasons | shall not enter into here, would not feel the pinch so much, | thought
it would press more heavily on us, for we were the least paid and had heavier
responsibilities and commitments. In addition to the heavy duties, worries and
intrigues of public life, we would have even greater financial ones. This, | felt,
would weigh so heavily on my husband that the risk to his health and life would
be too great. And so, taking it on my own responsibility, | phoned the president,
Mr Sheezel, and in these very words said: ‘Y ou brought us out, please send us
back’. | assured my husband that with his qualifications, energy and enthusiasm
he would always get another position in England, although | confess that things
weretotally different then from what they are now. Thetruth wasthere were more
ministers than communities. | said that | feared for hislife. It was a bold step to
take but | have never regretted it. | sometimes wonder, even now, where | got the
courage. | told my husband that | was prepared to go back to schoolteaching till
he was placed.

Accordingly my husband wrote to the congregation explaining in detail the
sums we would have to lay out during the year and how impossible it would be
to reduce in any way our living expenditure so as to enable to offer any salary
reduction, much as he was anxious to meet the Synagogue's necessities.

And so in November 1930 my husband tendered his resignation as chief
minister of the East Melbourne Congregation, a post he held for almost eight
years. At a Special General Meeting of members the sum of £1100 pounds was
granted in appreciation of his servicesto the congregation. Needlessto say, by his
resignation a bombshell was thrown into the Jewish community. People loved to
have the clergy as atopic of conversation. (I do not insinuate of course that they
did not regard them with more awe and respect than in the old country.) Some
people immediately got busy getting signatures to bring pressure on us and urge
us to reconsider our decision. But we were convinced that it was best. And as
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| look back now over the years, it was so indeed, for only recently when two
Australians visited my son at Cambridge in order to learn about its synagogue he
was informed that East Melbourne congregation was no more. What we would
have done there, God only knows!

In my view once a decision is made there should be no looking back, for to
be undecided is the worse state to be in. So we went straight ahead with all the
necessary arrangements such as the booking of a passage and date of leaving
first.

We had decided that as things were cheaper in the old country we would sell
most of our home by auction. Our house, with itslusciousyellow cling peachesand
nectarinetrees, | was sorry to leave behind. Thisbeautiful villawhich cost £5,000
—avast sum in those days — only brought £1700 by auction so it returned to the
bank. Such was the state of affairs. For ailmost eight years we had paid over £5 a
week. Our silver, cutlery which was stainless now (the old cleaning machine was
superfluous), library which contained valuable and a few rare books, best linen,
small occasional tables, best china, a set of tall glasses given to us by a special
friend and our pianolawhich had to be encased in abox for £20 — all these were
to accompany us home.

The day before the auction sale people came to view the numbered articles of
furniture, etc. For amoment it made merealisethat in thewords| used when | met
my father: ‘I threw away bread and came to look for crumbs'. Our good friends
advised us not to be present at the sale but to stay at a boarding house run by the
shochet, for it required all my faith and courage to witness our home dismantled
and things sold for next to nothing, although we did get £18 for a Georgian table
bought for £10 in Bristol.

My temperament is such that the sooner we were on our way the better | would
feel. | should haveliked to return viathe New World but | wasafraid that travelling
with children for five daysin atrain would present difficulties. It perhaps goes
without saying that many of our friends and well-wishers gave us agood send-off
to speed us on our way, as Australians can. | quote from the local press:

Not theleast regretful of the many people and associationsin Melbourne
over the departure of Rabbi Mestel will be the Council and genera
members of the Judaean League. Throughout his stay in Victoria Rabbi
Mestel has at al times shown his appreciation of the work the League
has been doing among the younger Jewish people in particular. His
appreciation has been of apractical nature throughout, and both he and
hiswife havevery actively supported the League—Mrs. Mestel especially
showing her interest by representing an important section of the L eague,
the Women’'s Auxiliary — on the League Council.

We offer the Rabbi and his family the best of good wishes for their
prosperity in the future and trust that their enthusiasm and sincerity will
be availed of in whatever sphere they will resume their labours.
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And again: ‘ Rabbi Mestel of the East Melbourne Hebrew Congregation, who
will leave for London with his wife and family in the Esperance Bay tomorrow,
met a large circle of friends in the reception rooms of Mr. & Mrs. H. Davis of
‘Georgian Court’, East Melbourne, on Sunday afternoon to bid them farewell.
Afternoon teawas served and four scholars of the East M elbourne Hebrew school
presented the Rabbi with a chess set in mahogany and ebony (inscribed).’

Here is another one:

Thedeparture of Rabbi S. Mestel, Mrs. Mestel and four children, gathered
together a goodly number of friends to bid farewell. Sincere regret was
expressed by those present at the decision of Rabbi and Mrs Mestel to
return to the Homeland, and earnest hopeswere generally entertained that
the great ability possessed by the Rabbi would be availed of very soon
after his arrival in England and that he would be serving in the sacred
calling he so much loves. Mrs. Mestel will have the near companionship
of her accomplished relatives and old friends at home to compensate her
inasmall way for the break with Melbourne.

With ayoung family, her devotion to the affairs of the congregation

and the school children was nothing short of wonderful, and too much

praise cannot be given her on that score. Friends noticed on the wharf

were Rabbi Dr. Joseph Abrahams, other clergy, Executive and Presidents

of East Melbourne and Carlton Synagogues etc. etc.

The Sun-News Pictorial carried a large photograph of the family: *Sailed
for England in the Esperance Bay — Rabbi S. Mestel, Chief Minister of the East
Melbourne Synagogue, photographed with his wife and family before the vessel
left Port Melbourne on Christmas Day.’

Among the many giftswereceived wereatravelling sportssuit for my husband
from Mr and MrsDavis, many hatsfor mefrom Mr and Mrs Cohen, two travelling
rugs, flowers, chocolates, liqueurs, etc. It goes without saying that many of our
friends and well-wishers gave us agood send-off (the usual carnival of streamers)
as Australians can by showering on us many presents, an example of which is
shown above. Having travelled on a Commonwealth single-class ship twice
before, nothing was novel to us. The children enjoyed it, especially asit started
off with a party the very next day, being Christmas, except that it was marred by
seasickness in the Great Australian Bight. Sports proved exciting but it took us
al our witsto keep an eye on the family, some of whom would be wandering all
over the vessel — we even searched in the ‘crow’s nest’ on one occasion. They
were friendly with the crew, who seemed most fond of children and kept them
supplied with luscious fruit. Otherwise things would have been uneventful if it
hadn’t been for the rough passage near Sicily and more so in the renowned Bay of
Biscay (it called to mind asong | once learned at school) which was the worst we
had experienced. The captain confided in my husband that he had actually stopped
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the engines, having been up al night, although I did know from an officer once
before that fog was the worst hazard. Asfor me, | doubt whether | had any more
sleep for | kept one eye on the life belts ready to put them on the family whom |
had put to bed in their clothes. | was really glad, | said, that we would not have
to returnto Australia, for it was frightening to see the crockery etc. crashing with
the racking of the ship.

We arrived at Southampton on Saturday, 1 February 1931 but remained there
until the termination of the Sabbath. We were met by my sister and husband and
had dinner with a Jewish family. | remember it was one of those real wet days
yet | could not suppress my secret feeling of inward joy at seeing the old familiar
English scenes — at the joy of seeing a young boy in uniform selling Peters
chocolate on the station!

Rabbi and Mrs Mestel at the barmitzvah of their grandson.
(London, 1966)



JEWSIN THE 2001 AUSTRALIAN CENSUS
W. D. Rubinstein

Every fiveyearsthe Australian government holdsanational Census, whichincludes
an optional religious question. Thereligious dataprovided by the Censushaslong
served asthe basis of much of our knowledge of the Australian Jewish community,
and has been analysed by me and other researchersfor theinformation it contains.*
It is well-known that the Census figures for Jewish religious identity understate
the actual number of Jewsin Australia by a considerable extent, but these are the
best and most up-to-date national figureswhich exist. The Australian figures must
also be set in the context of a world Jewry keenly worried about intermarriage
and assimilation, trends which, in the past, have fallen more lightly on Australia
than elsewhere in the Diaspora, although this fortunate situation may now be
coming to an end.?

National and local trends

Between 1996 and 2001 the number of persons declaring themselvesto be Jewish
by religion in Australia grew from 79,805 to 83,993, an increase of 5.2 per cent.
Although obviously satisfactory, thisrate of increase was somewhat lower than for
the 1991-96 period, when the number of declared Jewsin Australiaincreased by
7.6 per cent. Intheten yearsfrom 1991-2001, the number of Jews reported in the
Censusgrew from 74,186 to 83,993, anincrease of 11.3 per cent. By international
comparison with any Diaspora Jewish community, this rate of increase was very
good indeed, and may well not have been matched in any significant Diaspora
community. Reasons for the apparent slowdown in the increase in the five years
prior to 2001 probably focus on a diminution in the rate of Jewish immigration
to Australia, as migration from the ex-USSR dries up and as the Australian
government has cut the number of immigrants allowed to migrate there. Itisalso
possible that the comparatively satisfactory fertility and birth-rate statistics of
the larger Jewish communities is worsening, a product of higher school fees and
living costs encountered by many Jewish families, although against this must be
set the increasing numbers of Strictly Orthodox Jews for whom thisis arguably
less of afactor in their familial decisions. Although reports of higher rates of
intermarriage have been made in the Jewish press, these were apparently theresult
of acomputer error; the actual figures do not support the view that intermarriage
has drastically increased.

The actual number of Jewsin Australia, above and beyond the Census figure,
is the subject of widespread speculation in the Australian Jewish community.
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Normally, this revised figureis calculated by assuming that the number of Jews
reported in the Censusisidentical to the percentage among the whole Australian
population who report areligious affiliation, and that the actual number of Jews
may be ascertained by adding in afigureto the general population who report ‘no
religion’, ‘religion not stated’, or are reported as ‘ inadequately described’ astheir
religious affiliation. In 2001, 72.08 per cent of the whole Australian population
reported that they belonged to areligion, with 27.92 per cent in the non-religious
categories. Assuming the same degree of undercounting appliesto Australian Jews,
then the actual number of Jewsin Australiain 2001 was 116,527, or 32,534 more
than the Census figure. Most observers would probably believe that this figure
of 116,527 was somewhat too high, and that 110,000 was a more likely figure,
bearing in mind that the question of ‘whoisaJew? hasno clear answer. It seems
reasonabl e (see below in the section on birthplace and languages) to believe that
the number of ex-Soviet Jawsmay be 20,000 (or even more) higher than the actual
figureidentified by the Census, while many Holocaust survivorsand non-religious
Jews almost certainly do not identify themselves as Jewish in the Census. An
overall figure of 110-115,000 Jewsin Australiain 2001 thus seemsto be the most
reasonabl e estimate one can give of Australian Jewish numbers.

Jewish population by state, 1996-2001

2001 1996 % Increase/
Decrease
ACT 529 505 +24 +4
Western 5072 4702 + 370 +7.9
Australia
New South 34,345 32,652 +1693 +5.2
Wales
NT 149 146 +3 +2.1
Queensland 4271 4506 -235 -5.2
South 1072 1164 -92 -8.6
Australia
Tasmania 180 167 +13 +7.8
Victoria 38,374 35,963 +2411 +6.7
Total 83,993 79,805 +4188 +5.2

Thefive-year interval between the 1996 and 2001 Censuses showed solid growth
in Jewish numbers throughout most of Australia. As noted, the total number of
declared Australian Jewsincreased from 79,805 to 83,993in 2001, again of 5.2 per
centinonly fiveyears. Therewasoverall growth in the Jewish population in most
of the statesand territories, athough (surprisingly) Queendand and South Australia
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showed declines. Victoria continues to contain the largest Jewish community,
numbering 38,374 in 2001, anincrease of 6.7 per cent, with the Jewish population
of New South Wales up by 5.2 per cent, from 32,652 to 34,345. Growth was
particularly marked in Western Australia, which increased from 4702 to 5072.
On the other hand, the Jewish population of Queensland declined by 235 (5.2 per
cent) from 4506 to 4271. One can only speculate asto why thiswas so: adecline
in the local economy, or of the Gold Coast as a residential magnet, are possible
answers, perhaps, too, Censusday in 2001 saw fewer Jewsin temporary residence
from other states compared with 1996 (Census respondents are included where
they actually were on Census day, not where they are normally resident). More
predictably, South Australian Jewry continued to decline, from 1164 in 1996 to
1072in 2001, adrop of 8.6 per cent. Alarmingly, this came on top of asignificant
decline between 1991 and 1996, when South Australian Jewry’s numbers were
reduced from 1304 to 1164. South Australian Jewry has declined in numbers
by 17.8 per cent in only ten years, and some considerable alarm must be shown
at this negative trend. Victoria still contains the largest Jewish community and,
indeed, its rate of increase between 1996 and 2001 was greater than that of its
New South Walesrival.

Jews in capital cities, 2001

Total Total Per centage

Capital State in Capitals
Adelaide 979 1072 91.3
Brisbane 1667 4271 39.0
Canberra 528 529 99.8
Darwin 91 149 61.1
Hobart 109 180 60.6
Melbourne 37,779 38,374 98.4
Perth 4871 5072 96.0
Sydney 32,941 34,345 95.9
78,965 83,993 94.0

Nor surprisingly, most Australian Jewsliveinthe capital cities— 78,965 out of
83,993 in 2001, or 94.0 per cent. Only in Queensland do a majority of Jews live
outside the capital city, in this case presumably on the Gold Coast. Over 95 per
cent of Jewsin Victoria, New South Wales, Western Australiaand the ACT lived
in their respective capital cities, although it should be noted that over 1400 Jews
in New South Wales lived outside Sydney. These patterns were very similar, of
course, to those found in the 1996 Census.®
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It is an ironical fact that when Jews are condemned to live in ghettos by
medieval or totalitarian governments they regard it as a crime against humanity,
but, left on their own, most Jews voluntarily live in heavily Jewish areas which
resemble ghettos. A more detailed picture of the main Jewish areas can be gained
by looking at the number of Jews by postal code areas in 2001, to identify the
most heavily Jewish zones of residency. In 2001, 36.4 per cent of all Australian
Jewslived in just ten postcode areas, with 47.5 per cent resident in just seventeen
such postcode areas. These seventeen — nine in Victorian, seven in New South
Wales, onein Western Australia—were the only postcode districtsin which 1000
or more Jews were resident in 2001:

Postcode Area Number of Jews
3161 North Caulfield 5707
3162 South Caulfield 5203
2026 Bondi 4353
2030 Vaucluse 3751
3183 St Kilda East 3600
2029 Rose Bay 2178
2075 St Ives 2064
3163 Glenhuntly/ 2063
Murrumbeena
2023 Bellevue Hill 2030
3185 Elsternwick 1643
3142 Toorak 1611
6059 Dianella 1475
3165 East Bentleigh 1338
3204 Bentleigh 1329
2031 Randwick 1273
2022 Bondi Junction 1182
3187 East Brighton 1136

Thislist islittle different from that in 1996, and reflects few surprises — the
‘Golden Mile' in Caulfield and its adjacent areas, as well as the Eastern and
Northern suburbsin Sydney, are hometo the most Jews—and reflects considerable
neighbourhood stability. Unlike the situation in American Jewish communities,
these patternsare probably fairly similar to what they would have been forty years
ago, with growth occurring in areas adjacent to existing areas of Jewish settlement
rather than reflecting sudden mass movement.
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Birthplacetrends

Australia is a nation of immigrants, and of few communities is thus more true
than the Jewish community. Neverthel ess, the patterns of immigration by Jewsto
Australiahavealtered considerably over time, withacommunity predominantly (but
not wholly) of British background giving way to acommunity disproportionately
drawn from Holocaust refugees and survivors, to a much more mixed picture.

Birthplaces —top 10, 1996 and 2001

2001 % 1996 %
1. | Austrdia 38,940 | 46.4 |Austrdia 37,245 | 46.7
2. | South Africa 10,473 | 125 |‘Elsewhere’ | 11,653 | 14.6
(chiefly
Israel &
USSR)
3. | Eastern Europe 6751 8.0 | South 7535 94
— Other (USSR Africa
etc.)
4. | United Kingdom 4329 5.2 | Poland 4801 6.0
5 | Israd 3886 4.6 |United 4504 5.6
Kingdom
6. | Poland 3838 4.6 [ Hungary 1997 25
7. Hungary 1738 2.1 | Germany 1794 2.2
8. | USA 1592 19 [USA 1517 19
9. | Germany 1571 1.9 | Other Asia 1170 15
10. North and Western 1393 1.7 | Austria 890 11
Europe — Other

Trends in Australian Jewish birthplaces were broadly stable in the five years
between 1996 and 2001. In 2001, a narrow majority of Australian Jews were
born overseas, as was the case in 1996. Indeed, the number of overseas-born
Australian Jews actually increased from 37,245 to 38,940, although the percentage
of overseas-born Jews declined dightly. Owing to the unfortunate labelling of
birthplaces in the 1996 Census, especially alarge category of births ‘ elsewhere’
which apparently includes Israel and Russia, country-by-country comparisons
are somewhat difficult. Some conclusions are, however, possible. The number of
South African-born Jewsincreased sharply, from 7535t0 10,473 inonly fiveyears.
South Africa now probably represents the second-largest place of birth among
Austraian Jewry. Inevitably, astime passesthe number of Holocaust refugees and
survivors continues to decline, with significant fallsin the number of Polish- and
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Hungarian-born Jews, and a somewhat smaller declinein German-born numbers
(many German-born Jewsin Australiawere actually born after World War |1 inDP
camps—they were not refugeesfrom the 1930s). According to the Censusfigures,
too, only (at most) 6751 Australian Jews were born in the former Soviet Union.
Thisfigureisamost certainly aconsiderable understatement, since perhaps 25,000
ex-Soviet Jews settled in Australia between the early 1970s and the present. It
seemsvery likely that the undercounting here was due to many ex-Soviet Jews not
declaring themselves to be Jewish by religion in recent Censuses. This category
alone could well be responsible for an underreporting of 20,000 (or even more)
Australian Jewsin the Census figures. Another interesting feature of thistableis
that about two-thirds of Australian Jews were born in countries where most if not
all Jews speak English astheir vernacular language, adding together the numbers
born in Australia, South Africa, Britain, America, and countries such as New
Zealand and Canada not among the top ten in birthplace numbers. Even if the
ex-Soviet figures are underestimates, it seems clear that Australian Jewry comes
predominantly from English-speaking countries.

Jewish languages

Englishis, of course, the predominant language spoken by Australian Jews, with
nearly three-quarters of all Australian Jewsnormally speaking Englishinthehome
in 2001. The top ten languages spoken by Jews in 2001 were as follows:

Language Number Per centage
1 English 61,148 72.8
2. Russian 7854 9.3
3. Hebrew 5086 6.1
4, Yiddish 2440 29
5. Hungarian 1447 17
6. Polish 1038 1.2
7. German 918 11
8. French 665 0.8
9. Other Eastern 450 0.5
European
10. Spanish 354 0.4

Apart from the strength of Russian (whose figures are almost certainly an
understatement), probably the most striking feature of thistable is the inevitable
but sad decline of Yiddish, now spoken by only 2440 people, with German, the
predominant language of refugees from the 1933-40 period, now spoken by only
918 persons. The number of Hebrew speakers (5086) may well come asasurprise
to many.
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Agestructure

Only limited statistics on the age distribution of Australian Jewry in 2001 were
availableto me; in particular, no detailed breakdown for Jews aged under 15 was
available. However, for age-cohortsaged 15 or over, thefollowing picture emerges,
comparing Jews to the general population:

Percentage of Jews and of the total Australian population by age, 2001

Jews All Australians
1519 7.79 8.92
20-29 14.05 17.23
30-39 14.00 19.09
4049 18.13 18.55
50-59 17.60 13.93
60-69 9.46 9.76
70-79 11.06 7.57
80+ 7.91 3.94

The Australian Jewish population’s age distribution thus approximates the age
distribution of the general population, with the exception that there were nearly
40 per cent more elderly Jews (aged 70+) than among the general population. This
probably reflects both greater longevity among Jews and the fact that relatively
large numbers of now-elderly Holocaust survivors came to Australia.

Australian Jewry contains a somewhat smaller percentage of children and
minors aged 0-14 than the general population. In 2001, 17.22 per cent of Jews
were aged 0-14, compared with 21.70 per cent for the general population. This
shortfall is probably not as great asin many other Diaspora communities. Indeed
the percentage of Jewish children aged 0-14 compared to the number of Jews
aged 1569 isactually higher (25.6 per cent) than the percentage of all Australian
children aged 0-14 compared with all Australians aged 15-69 (21.70 per cent).
The age structure among Australian Jews thus appears relatively satisfactory,
especially when compared with other Diaspora communities.

Intermarriagein 2001

Probably the most controversial subject of demographic concern to the Australian
Jewish community isthat of intermarriage, wherethere arefearsthat therelatively
favourable and low intermarriage statistics which the Jewish community has
enjoyed through the post-war era has changed for the worse. Fuel was apparently
added to these fears by evidence originally released by the Australian Bureau of
Statistics (ABS) that intermarriages increased by 20 per cent between 1996 and
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2001. Reports to this effect were given wide publicity in the Australian Jewish
pressin 2002.4

Infact, thesereportswere highly inaccurate, the result of an egregious computer
error which the ABS has never officially acknowledged, despite the fact that |
pointed it out to them shortly afterwards. In fact, the actual situation is that the
percentage of intermarried Jews was virtually identical to that found five years
earlier. The majority of married Jews whose spouses list a religion are married
to Jews. In 2001, 88.8 per cent of married Jewish women (15,853 in all) whose
husbands listed a religion were married to Jews, while 84.4 per cent of married
Jewish men (15,853) were married to Jewish women. A total of 1999 Jewish
women were married to non-Jewish men (11.2 per cent) while 2941 Jewish men
(15.6 per cent) were married to non-Jewish women, making a total of 17,852
Jewish women and 18,794 Jewish men who were, in 2001, married to a spouse
who listed a specific religion. In addition, 1934 Jewish women and 1477 Jewish
men were married to a spouse who did not give a specific religious affiliation in
the Census, listing ‘noreligion’, ‘religion not stated', etc. instead. (Many of these
are believed to be ethnically Jewish.) These percentages were virtually identical
to those found in 1996 by Gariano and Rutland, who concluded that 15.6 per
cent of Jewish men and 12.3 of Jewish women were married to spouses giving a
religion other than Judaism.® Indeed, the intermarried percentage appearsto have
actually declined dightly between 1996 and 2001, although definitional and other
guestions probably do not permit us to say more than that the percentages were
amostidentical. Thereare certainly no statistical bases, in recent federal censuses,
for pessimistic conclusions about Australian intermarriage rates.

One might also look at the religious denomination of non-Jewish spouses
married to Jews. The results here are al so interesting, and are summarised in the
table on page 82.

Thelargest increase among Jewish men was among those married to Orthodox
Christian wives. Most if not all of these are recent Russian immigrants, who
were almost certainly married before migrating to Australia. The largest single
category, rather surprisingly, consisted of Catholic spouses married to Jews,
closely followed by Anglicans. Little or nothing is known of who these might be
or where they might live. Most Catholics in Australia are either of Irish descent
or of post-1945 immigrant (Italian, Polish, German, etc.) stock. Neither group is
known for its closeness to the Jewish community, and it is simply difficult to see
who these intermarried spouses might be. Quite possibly, many are the second
husbands/wives of divorced or widowed Jews. More research on this topic is
definitely necessary.
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Religions of intermarried Jewish spouses, 1996 and 2001

Jewish Men: Non-Jewish Women 1996 2001

Orthodox Christian 118 444 +326
Roman Catholic 918 1118 +200
Anglican 783 898 +115
Lutheran 60 71 +11
Presbyterian 162 157 +5
Uniting Church 200 218 +18
Jewish Women: Non-Jewish Men 1996 2001

Orthodox Christian 66 117 +51
Roman Catholic 586 724 +138
Anglican 577 641 +64
Lutheran 34 28 -6
Presbyterian 109 123 +14
Uniting Church 126 150 +24

Socio-economic and education statistics

There are few surprises in what the 2001 Census shows about the educational
and socio-economic status of Australian Jewry in 2001. Jews are better educated
than the general population, with 52.2 per cent of adult Jews having some kind of
post-tertiary qualification, compared with 34.7 per cent of the adult population.
No less than 34.3 per cent of adult Jews held a BA or post-BA degree, compared
with 12.9 per cent of the general population. 51.2 per cent of Jewsin employment
were in the managerial/administrative or professional occupational categories,
compared with 27.4 per cent of the general population, although the percentage of
Jewsin the‘Clerical, Sales, and Service' occupations (20.5 per cent) was nearly
as great asthe general population (20.6 per cent). In 2001, 24.2 per cent of adult
Jews had aweekly income of $1000 or more ($52,000 per year), compared with
10.7 per cent of the general population. At the very top, 13.8 per cent of Jews
had a weekly income of $1500 or more ($78,999 per year), compared with 3.8
per cent of the general population. It must be carefully noted, however, that 22.9
per cent of Jews reported an income of $200 per week ($10,400 per year) or |ess,
not much below thefigure of 27.1 per cent for the population asawhole. Plainly,
however, Australian Jewry waslargely upper middle class, with a socio-economic
profile more fortunate than that of the population as awhole.
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Conclusion : Optimism or pessimism?

The 2001 Censusresults should, rationally, be seen asthe basisfor aconsiderable
degree of self-congratulation, showing a Jewish community which is growing,
hallmarked by comparatively low levels of intermarriage and general prosperity.
As everyone knows, however, there is no such optimistic mood among many
Australian Jews but rather the reverse, a sense of malaise and even foreboding.
The Jewish day school system is how so expensive that increasing numbers of
Jewish parents are voting with their feet to leave it, at least at the primary level.
Although Jewish secondary school enrolments in Victoria increased by 15 per
cent between 1997 and 2002, they declined by 5 per cent at the primary level.
School feesof up to $20,000 per year per child can ssimply no longer be afforded by
many parents. More disturbingly, perhaps, are the dangers presented by the recent
upsurge of international terrorism and of hostility to Jews and Israel, especially
from the anti-American, anti-Western ideological left, but also from the rise in
Muslim numbersand visibility in Australia. From 1996 to 2001 a one, the number
of Muslimsin Australia grew from about 201,000 to 281,520; in other words, in
only five years the number of Muslimsin Australiaincreased by almost the total
size of the entire declared Jewish population of the country. It seems inevitable
that there will be at least 500,000 Muslims in Australia in fifteen years and one
million or more in a generation. Apart from being a source of hostility to Jews
and Israel, and a potential seed-bed for terrorists, the influence of such a large
community on policy-making in Canberra is virtually certain to work against
Australia straditionally warm relationswith Israel and even with America. These
are very real clouds on the horizon of an otherwise fairly optimistic picture.

Notes

1 ThepreviousCensuswasanalysed by mein‘ Jewsin the 1996 Australian Census, of the AJHSJ,
Vol. X1V, Part 3, 1998, pp. 495-507. Aswith the previous analysis, | am most grateful to Rev.
Philip Hughes of the Christian Research Association (CRA), of East Ringwood, Victoria, for
providing me with agood deal of unpublished data. | have also used thisdatafor my Religious
Community Profile pamphlet and CD-ROM on‘ Judaismin Australid whichthe CRA produces.
Some of the material in this paper was presented by me at atalk to the Australian Jewish His-
torical Society (Victoria) Inc. on 13 February 2003.

2 For the first time in history, the 2001 British Census included an optional religious question
similar to that in the Australian Census. This found that 266,740 persons reported themselves
as Jewish in Britain, compared with a UK Jewish Board of Deputies estimate of 283,000.
However, demographers estimate that because of the optional nature of this question, Jewish
numbers in Britain in 2001 were actually between 296,000 and 438,000, with about 350,000
a likely figure, indicating a shortfall of about 30 per cent from the Census number. (David
Graham, ‘' So How Many Jews Are Therein the UK?, JHR News (Spring 2003).)

3 W. D. Rubinstein, op. cit., p. 498.

4 Peter Kohn, ‘Mixed Marriages Up 20 per cent Since 1996’ , Australian Jewish News, November
15, 2002.

5 Citedin Rubinstein, op. cit., p. 505.

6 Address by lan Rockman, Jewish Community Council of Victoria, 7 April 2003, ‘ Jewish Edu-



JEWISH COMMUNITY INVOLVEMENT IN THE
CRIMINAL LIFE OF MELBOURNE: 1835-50

Paul R. Mullaly

The Jewish connection with Melbourne has its origins in the plans of some
residentsin Van Diemen’sLand to expand their commercial and pastoral interests
by acquiring land across the Bass Strait. In 1827 Joseph Gellibrand and John
Batman sought permission from Governor Arthur to occupy land at Port Phillip.
Permission wasrefused. Over thefollowing years strategi eswere devised whereby
the land would be acquired by entering into a treaty with the Aborigines who
occupied that land. Tothisend aPort Phillip Association wasformed. John Batman
was the public face of this Association and the other nominated members were
reasonably well known to the government in Van Diemen’'s Land. For present
purposes, it is necessary only to mention Anthony Cotterell as one such member.
Cotterell was the hushand of Frances, whose father, Joseph Solomon, was then
still technically a prisoner of the Crown. As soon as Joseph Solomon became
free by pardon, it was acknowledged that he was a member of the Port Phillip
Association and that a portion of the Association’s land, on the Saltwater River
(now the Maribyrnong), acquired by the treaty had been allotted to him. As has
been pointed out elsewhere, Solomon was the only member of the Association
with commercial interests and that fact was significant for the devel opment of the
Jewish community in Melbourne. Joseph’ s brother, Judah, was also interested in
the new settlement and sent stock from Van Diemen’ sLand. John Pascoe Fawkner
recordedin hisjournal on Saturday, 19 December 1835 that * Y oung Solomon had
landed from the Adelaide’ .

The Port Phillip Association’ sactivitieswere not well received by government,
and Governor Bourke' s Proclamation of theillegality of unauthorised settlement
or of treaties was published on 26 August 1835. In April 1836, the secretary of
state, Lord Glenelg, instructed Bourke that settlement was to be allowed under
the guidance and direction of the government. About this time the population
in Melbourne consisted of some 177 persons — 142 males, 35 females —and in
June 1836 a public meeting was held to work out some temporary mode of self-
government whilst requesting the real authoritiesto appoint aresident magistrate
at Port Phillip. A *J. Solomon p.p. E.F." islisted in the records as a signatory to
the minutes of this meeting; the ‘E.F." is presumably Edmund Fergusson whose
signature immediately precedesthat of Solomon. Eventually, in September 1836,
Captain William Lonsdal e was named as police magistrate for the district of Port
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Phillip in the Colony of New South Wales and he arrived with two constables on
1 October 1836.2

By 1840 the population was about 10,000; in 1850 it was about 76,000.
It is not possible, given the focus of this article, to go into much detail of the
growth of the Jewish community in Melbourne. Some concentrated on their
pastoral interests, others developed their commercial interests. Whilst some had
come from Van Diemen’s Land and others from Sydney after being transported,
immigration in 1840-42 bought many more directly from Great Britain, either
privately financed or under the bounty system. These migrants were particularly
attracted by the commercial opportunities alleged to exist in this new settlement.
Solomon Benjamin camein 1839 and was later joined by his brother David. The
Benjamins purchased land in Thompson Street off Nelson Placein Williamstown
in September 1840. Michael Cashmore arrived in 1840. Asher Hymen Hart was
briefly in Sydney before coming to Melbourne. All were affected by the economic
depression, which overtook the district in the early 1840s. That depression may
well provide a context for some of the criminal activity on which | will soon
concentrate.

Comment has been made of the extent to which the Jewish community in
Melbournewasinvolved in theretail clothing tradein the period prior to the gold
rush and, indeed, afterwards. In February 1841, those in the retail clothing trade
announced that they would close their shops each night, except Saturday, at 8
0’ clock. Of the clothing shops in Melbourne in 1845, 25 shops were owned by
Jews and 22 by non-Jews. Their retail premises were mainly in the centre of the
town. At thistime, there was no street numbering system and retailers tended to
provide aready reference point by naming their buildings. The Benjamin brothers
had Cheapside House, Moses L azarus owned Portland House, Edward and |saac
Hart managed Waterloo House, Michael Cashmore's shop was called Victoria
House, the partners Harris and Marks owned the London Mart and the Liverpool,
and Moses Benjamin’s store and shop was called Albert House.®

My research indicates that criminal activity tended to be concentrated in an
areabounded by Flinders, Queen, Little Bourke and Swanston streets. Inthemain,
the drapery shopswerein that area. Where possible | will identify the location of
the business premisesto which | refer. Police evidence in committal proceedings
during the 1840s would lead to a conclusion that the criminals, the prostitutes,
the idle and the disorderly tended to live in or resort to Little Bourke Street and
lanes off it in the area between Swanston and Elizabeth streets.

I will deal, first, with those persons, identifiable as Jews, who were charged,
convicted or acquitted and, secondly, with those involved as victims, witnesses
or bystandersin indictable criminal cases between 1835 and 1850. My research,
so far, has been mainly concerned with the Crown solicitor files, many of which
still exist from that period athough there are some gaps. Aswas usual in British
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colonies, the criminal law applicable in the colony of New South Wales was the
English criminal law. In effect, we adopted and adapted the English legal system
and, by the time the district of Port Phillip was established, there was some local
legislation in New South Wales. A well-established part of that legal system was
that magistrates and justices of the peace were able to investigate felonies and
misdemeanours and take depositions from witnesses, usually in the presence of the
accused, who could make astatement in hisor her defence and call witnesses. It was
known asacommittal proceeding and, at its conclusion, the bench decided whether
the prisoner should be committed for trial and, if so, whether bail should be granted.
The prisoner could be legally represented but this was not a frequent occurrence.
Until 1839, al trials for indictable offences were held in Sydney. In May 1839
sittings of the Court of General Quarter Sessions commenced in Melbourne for
all except capital casesand in 1841 aresident judge of the Supreme Court of New
South Wales commenced sitting in Melbourne. These judges successively were
John Willis, William Jeffcott, Roger Therry and William & Beckett. The latter
became the first chief justice of the colony of Victoria

Emanue Ackman arrived freein 1847. He wasthen aged about 56 yearsand
set up business as a draper in Geelong. Early in 1849 there was a burglary in the
house of a Captain Larcomb in Melbourne, and among the property stolen were
two valuable mourning rings — rings with the name of the deceased engraved on
theinner aspect. Not long afterwards, aman who appeared to bea‘ bushman’ tried
unsuccessfully to sell those ringsto William Patterson, ajeweller in Geelong. He
then tried to sell aring engraved ‘Henrietta Larcomb’ to David Cashmore, who
must have been a cautious man, because he immediately sought and accepted
Patterson’s advice, which was not to buy it. Much later, on 9 July 1849, Chief
Constable Carman of Geel ong happened to bein the company of Emanuel Ackman
in the parlour of the Thistle Inn in Geelong and saw some mourning rings on
Ackman'’sfingers. Carman asked to look at them and Ackman offered to sell one
of theringsto him. Onitsinsideit was engraved ‘ Henrietta Ann Larcomb ob 24"
January 1816’ . Ackman then claimed to Carman that his name was Larcomb and
the he had a brother, Jacob, in England. Carman wrote to Captain Larcomb in
Melbourne and the effect of the reply wasthat the ring shown to Carman was one
of those stolen. Carman then went and got both rings from Ackman, who had no
receipt for their purchase and could not say from whom he obtained them. At his
committal Ackman was bailed in sum of £50 with two sureties of £30. He was
tried on 16 August 1849 before William a Beckett for receiving stolen property
knowing the same to be stolen by a person name unknown. He was acquitted.*

Elijah Levy: On 25 June 1850 some clothing — ‘trowsers’ and a waistcoat
—was stolen from the bedroom of George Edward Bennett a‘laborer’ intheemploy
of Harris and Co whose premises were in Elizabeth Street. On the following day
Bennett saw Levy wearing that clothing and gave him in charge to a constable.
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Levy was tried for larceny before a Beckett at Melbourne on 17 July 1850 and
was acquitted. Rabbi John Levi identifiesthisElijah Levy, and al'so Elijah Levey,
as Elias Levy who was transported to Van Diemen’s Land in 1833.°

Elijah Levey waslater convicted and sentenced for the indecent assault of an
eight-year-old girl named Maria Ann Perkins, who swore that on Thursday, 21
November 1850 about half past 3 0’ clock ‘ she was returning home through alane
off Bourke Street and met the prisoner who asked me to mind his tray of cakes
while he went in search of some bottles. He put the tray on the ground and then
he put his hand under my clothes and | felt his hand touch my person and with
the other hand he pushed me down. He kept his hand on my person; his trousers
were unbuttoned but | did not see his person. | screamed and he put his hand on
my mouth. | have seen the prisoner before but he never did anything before — he
goesaround with atray selling cakes.” Catherine McCarthy, who resided in Little
Coallins Street, saw the man put his hand under the girl’ s clothing and ranto Mary
Acorn’s house. Apparently, Mary Acorn was in a shed when she heard the child
scream and saw her trying to get away from the prisoner who was holding her
down; the flap of his ‘trowsers’ was down and he was in the act of buttoning it
up. She gave evidence that the lane was not a thoroughfare. The Perkins family
kept a fish shop in Bourke Street. Catherine Perkins, the mother, asked Maria
what the ‘Jew’ had done to her — she said he had pushed her down and put his
hand up her clothes.

Levey was committed for trial on a charge of attempted rape, but James
Croke, the crown prosecutor, charged him at his trial with indecent assault and,
aternatively, common assault. | can understand why he did this and agree with
him. The activity was not sufficiently proximate to the penetration, essential in
rape, to constitute an attempt to rape as a matter of law. Levey was tried before
a Beckett at Melbourne on 18 December 1850; he was found guilty of indecent
assault and sentenced to work on the public roads for three years. His status is
recorded as* Free by Servitude', which meant he had been transported to Australia
and had completed his sentence or had a conditional pardon.®

John Levi or Levy was charged in January 1842 with the larceny of awatch
bel onging to one John Pagan, arecent immigrant. It had been stolen from alodging
house conducted by Levi under the name of ‘William Smith’. The only evidence
against Levi wasthat he probably had possession of the watch some three weeks
later when abrothel in Little Bourke Street, behind the Post Office, wasraided by
police. Levi was said to have handed the watch to awoman when police arrived.
Hewasacquitted at histrial in February 1842. What isinteresting issome evidence
given in collateral proceedings relating to that brothel, which was conducted by
aman named Hammond.

On 18 January 1842 constable John Waller gave evidence of going to
Hammond’ s house about 2 am. on a Sunday with Constable Nolan. They went
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toaskillion at the rear and Nolan pushed the door and it fell in onto the floor. On
the table there were two packs of cards and bottles and glasses — one of which
contained gin. He handcuffed the men and saw Levy try to pass a watch to a
female who came in. Hammond also tried to give her one. Waller found stakes
on thetable and betting money. ‘ The houseis one, which isfrequented by women
of bad fame and men of bad character. | swear that Hammond has kept a brothel
and now does.’

On 19 January 1842 a constable George Nuye (or Nuge), gave evidence that
he knew Levi, Hammond and Sells ‘to be connected with all the cattle steders
and housebreakersin town’.

And on that same day John Waller again gave evidence:

Hammond kept aboard and lodging house. | have known bad women at
different times going into Hammond' s house with men —it isacommon
resort for such men. | know also that several men who have been taken
up for felonies and suspicion of felony are in the habit of living in and
resorting to Hammond' s house. | have this morning been to the house
with a search warrant and found the house gutted with the exception of
anold bed and “thepiece” [i.e. afirearm] produced. Mrs. Hammond said
all had been sold off to employ counsel.’

I saac M endoza (M ondoza) was convicted in April 1849 of stealing mutton
valued at sixpence from abutcher’ sshopin Little Bourke Street on aFriday night
in March. He was imprisoned for two months. In June 1850 he stole a waistcoat
from a fellow lodger and pawned it for three shillings. The pawnbroker, Jabez
Plevins of Little Bourke Street, gave evidence that the accused used the name
‘William Jones'. On this occasion he was imprisoned for four months with hard
labour. On each conviction his status was given as ‘ Free by Servitude' .2

James Simeon came to Melbourne from Van Diemen’s Land — he was a
nephew of the well-respected David Moses. He set up a clothing business in
Collins Street and seems to have been the victim of some larcenies. In one such
case Mary James, aliasMary Vallance, wastried on 4 December 1841 for stealing
a handkerchief from Simeon’s shop; she pleaded guilty. Her status was that of
‘Freeby Servitude' . Shewas sentenced to threeyears’ imprisonment and enquired
as to what would happen to her three and a half year old child. Judge John Willis
said it would be sent back to her father in England.

Simeon wasin financial trouble by 1842. Apparently, he wasthen not held in
high esteem by hisfellow Jews. | quote from Rabbi Levi’s Australian Genesis:

Asher Hymen Hart’ snamewas put forward in July 1842 asacandidatefor
the Melbourne Municipal Council. To hischagrin hisnamewas seconded
by James Simeon, an early Jewish settler at Port Phillip whom Hart knew
to be aliar and a cheat. Hart protested to the Port Phillip Herald on 12
July 1842 for publishing areport of the meeting in which his name was
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coupled twice with that of ‘a person, who however respectable he may
be in your estimation, | assure you | have not the sightest ambition to
become familiarised with’.

It would seem that in October 1842 Simeon received a letter from David
Moses, who resided in Van Diemen’ sLand, informing him of apower of attorney
sent to Solomon Benjamin for Simeon to pay to Benjamin the balance of Moses
account of £74 4 sand 41s 2 d. Solomon Benjamin later swore, in someinsolvency
examination, that, when he showed Simeon the power of attorney, thelatter abused
him but did not pay. In the sameinsolvency examination, Asher Hymen Hart swore
that Simeon asked him the best way of getting his (Simeon’s) uncle, David Moses,
to make a claim for £300 when he only owed £74.

The examination also revealed that Simeon’ snamewas over hisshopin Collins
Street but was erased one night and the shop later reopened. Simeon swore ‘he
did not request it but knows the man who did it but not hisname’. In evidence, a
John Levy swore that one morning, after the new shop was opened, Simeon said
to him *what do you think of my pocal? —which means ‘*hump’. The hump was
high up on his back. Levy took him to mean that he (Simeon) was concealing
something and removing stock that way.

Thereisan entry inthe Criminal Record Book for 15 May 1843 which indicates
Simeon was before Judge Willisfor fraudulent insolvency and that thejury returned
averdict of guilty. However, there is a further entry saying ‘New trial ordered’
but there is no indication that any further trial was held.

Eventually, Simeon resumed business and was still trading in 1850. In April
of that year, John Douglas, an overseer at a station in the Wimmera District, had
his pocket book stolen from him in a hotel outside Geelong. The pocket book
contained two orders — one for £15 drawn by Andrew Love on Dunford & Co.
of Geelong. On Monday 8 April, two men cameinto Simeon’s shop and sel ected
clothes and paid by the stolen order for £15. Thomas Griffiths, a shopman in
the employ of Simeon, did not want to take the order, so went in search of his
employer and showed it to him. Simeon accompanied Griffiths back to the shop,
where he said he would send to Geelong about the order. The goods were not
given to themen, who weretold to * come back tomorrow’ . Simeon asked the man
where he got the order and was told he got it from one Douglas in payment for
a horse. Simeon forwarded the order through his agent to Geelong and was told
it was stolen. William Halton — the man who actually tendered the order — was
tried before Judge a Beckett on 16 May 1850 and convicted of larceny. He was
an exile from Parkhurst Prison on the Isle of Wight and was ordered to work on
the public roads as a prisoner for three years

The practice by shopmen of referring suspect cheques and orders to the
employer became common as did the practice of telling the person to return later.
The suggested return on the next day in this case indicates how quickly mail could
be transported to Geelong and an answer returned.®
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Joseph Solomon: Theperson of thisnamewho actually cameto the Port Phillip
Disgtrict in the early days was the son of the person involved in the Port Phillip
Association and was known as ‘ Johnny’. Johnny was married and he settled on
the Saltwater River where a crossing place — Solomon’ s Ford — was hamed after
him and Michael Solomon, son of Judah.

On Thursday, 9 November 1838 one of his employees, Samuel Tucker, was
branding and dressing sheep. He saw a plate lying between him and the kitchen
door ‘which hefeared would be broken by the fowls'. Hetold the servant woman.
She asked him what businessit was of his. He said none and returned to hiswork.
Between two and three hours afterwards Johnny Solomon came to where Tucker
was working and without saying anything to him struck him on the head with
a walking stick which broke with the blow, which was very violent. Tucker’s
head was cut and bled very much. He claimed in his evidence that he had given
Solomon no provocation and had asked him after he was struck why he had done
so. Solomon then told him the woman had informed him that ‘I [Tucker] was
watching them to find them both together’. Solomon called Edward Newton asa
defencewitness. Thiswasamistake as Newton confirmed that Solomon went up to
Tucker and said ' Sam what have you been saying respecting me’ and then hit him
with the stick. Solomon wasfined £2 10s by William Lonsdale JP for the offence.
Although this assault was dealt with summarily, | thought it worthy of mention
asagood example of the level of personal violence in early Melbourne. Because
sticks and whipswere frequently carried to assist in working or controlling stock,
they were used indiscriminately if an occasion for assault arose.

Samuel Tucker must have had someinherent ability to attract violence. A month
after thisincident with Johnny Solomon he was again a complainant, describing
himself as a servant in the employ of Edmund Fergusson carting wool. In his
evidence he described how Fergusson had threatened him when he found him in
ahotel and again when he got back to the farm. Johnny Solomon happened to be
therewhen Fergusson came up to Tucker with alarge stick he had been riding with
and struck him. Solomon was hot called as a witness. Fergusson was convicted
and fined. He was related to Solomon.

Thereferencesto the servant woman in the case of Solomon’ sassault on Tucker
are made even more intriguing by the brief note in the Melbourne Court Register
for 28 November 1838 in proceedings under the Master and Servant Act —it was
then a criminal offence to breach a contract of service. The note is:

Appeared before William Lonsdale Esquire one of Her Majesty’ s Justices
of the Peace, Catherine Hollins having been apprehended yesterday the
27th inst. by warrant issued on the same day upon the complaint of Mr
Joseph Solomon for that the said Catherine Hollins did yesterday leave
her hired service without permission; and the said Catherine Hollins
having heard the charge laid against her declared she was guilty of the
said offence.
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Fourteen days imprisonment.1°

In Van Diemen’s Land during the 1830s, |key Solomon had some degree of
domestic troublein the course of which hisdaughter Ann’s paramour —aMr J. G.
W. Wilson—wroteto Governor Arthur. Inthe Port Phillip District aGeorge William
Wilson was a partner of either David or Solomon Benjamin in apastoral leasein
the Westernport District. The Wilsons and the Benjamins were financially secure
but it would seem that in or about April 1842 Joseph (Johnny) Solomon wasin
some financial trouble — probably with a Supreme Court judgment against him. |
say this because of evidence that the sheriff seemsto have been in possession of
some of Solomon'’s sheep. Wilson and Benjamin paid an execution to the sheriff
and as aresult got some of the sheep and were driving them to Joseph Solomon’s
property when a confrontation took place with a man named David Fitzgerald,
who claimed to be a sheriff’ s bailiff, and who was accompanied by a man named
Henry Miller. Both Wilson and Solomon were armed and presented their firearms
at the Fitzgerald party. Thisdid not deter Miller, who directed Fitzgerald to arrest
Wilson who was then handcuffed. Wilson charged Miller and Fitzgerald with
aggravated assault and they were committed for trial. It would seem that the
Crown authorities did not persist with this private prosecution; nor did Wilson.
ThisHenry Miller was probably the well-known money-lender, banker and insurer
in Melbourne and it may well be that Joseph Solomon also owed him money at
that time of financial depression in the District

Farmerstended to fencetheir land with post and rail type fences but wandering
and trespassing stock were a constant problem. The remedy adopted was that
long-established in England — to set up pounds to which trespassing stock could
be taken. The owner of the stock could reclaim them from the pound by paying
set fees. Those feeswere often used by government for therelief of thesick. Inthe
sameway asthe authorities adopted the English pound system, thelocal s adopted
the English practice of attempting to rescue stock from the pound —which was an
offence — or on the way to the pound, which the Port Phillip Crown prosecutor,
James Croke, did not consider congtituted the offence. It wasin one such attempted
rescue casethat | discovered that therewasalso alocal practice of giving thelocal
pound keeper awritten general authority to take to the pound straying stock found
onthesignatory’ sland. A signed authority from Joseph Solomon has survived from
an 1850 case of attempted rescue. He gave the authority to the pound keeper at
Braybrooke — which was then sometimes written as two words. The handwriting
and signature indicate he was accustomed to writing.*?

Samuel Wulff was probably born in Copenhagen. He must have gone to
England and been convicted there as he arrived in Sydney aboard the ship Portsea
on 18 December 1838 as a transported convict with a sentence of 10 years. He
eventually found hisway on assigned service to the Geelong areaand at Geelong
on 10 March 1845 aticket of leave was issued to Samuel Wulff by Foster Fyans,
amagistrate, for the purpose of ‘arranging private business'.



92 Paur R. MuLLALy

The detail on that ticket of leave gave histrade or calling as watchmaker, his
age as 33 years and his height as 5 ft 1 in, ‘with hazle eyes and a dark dlightly
pockpitted complexion with one tooth lost in front and on his arms marks of
having been bled'.

Thenature of the* private business' never emerged, but on 25 April 1845 John
Hunter Patterson at Mclvor Creek, near Pyalong, engaged Wulff as a shepherd
and later — about 6 May 1845 — sent him to Melbourne with a pony to deliver to
someone named Townsend — probably Henry Townsend, a commission agent in
Coallins Street. The route from Pyalong took Wulff to the Golden Fleece Hotel,
Pentridge, and he arrived there with the pony on 10 May 1845. Thomas Robinson
was the landlord of that hotel and agreed to keep the pony as security until 1 June
1845 after advancing to Wulff atotal of £4 and getting an |OU from him. Patterson
eventually got a warrant for Wulff's arrest on a charge of horse stealing.That
warrant was executed inthe Mount Marthaarea by mid-June and Wulff was brought
to Melbourne. The police constablein this Wulff case was named Samuel Tucker
— the same name as the victim of the Solomon and Fergusson assaults in 1838.

Wulff wastried before Judge Therry on 15 July 1845 on acharge of obtaining
money under false pretences—that he owned the pony. He pleaded guilty and on 19
July was sentenced to six monthsimprisonment with hard labour, and histicket of
leave was cancelled. | can understand the charge being obtaining by false pretence
rather than horse stealing. The Crown prosecutor, James Croke, may well have
thought it arguable that, when the horse was left as security, Wulff possibly then
intended to redeem the |OU and, accordingly, therewould be difficulty in proving
an element of larceny —theintent permanently to deprive the owner of hisproperty.
Ontheother hand, it waseasy to provethefalsity of the pretence made, inthe | OU,
asto the ownership of the horse when obtaining the £4 and the victim’ s reliance
upon the pretence. Wulff was fortunate that Croke did so —the usual sentence for
horse stealing was much heavier than six months imprisonment.

Rabbi Levi isof the view that this Samuel Wulff isidentical with the Samuel
Wolfe who appearsin the records of the Jewish community.*3

| turn now to the cases in which Jews were victims or witnesses.

Joseph Abraham: | have only come across one brief reference to him as a
witnessin alarceny casein 1846. There was ahotel known asthe Clarence Hotel
on the corner of Collinsand Elizabeth streets— it was on the south side of Collins
Street and was of good repute. In September 1846, an opossum rug val ued at some
14 shillings went missing from one of the parlours. It was sold for 5 shillingsto
aman named Thomas Richmond who repaired it and left it at Healey’ s shop for
public sale. Joseph Abraham was the employee of Healey who wasinvolved inthe
transaction and gave evidence. A man named James Hardman was identified by
Richmond as the person who sold him the rug — he was charged and acquitted.'

David and Solomon Benjamin: These brothers had been in the clothing
business in Launceston and in or about 1840 established a branch in Melbourne
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—it wasadraper and clothier’ s shop in Collins Street called, as noted, Cheapside
House. It is clear from my research that payment for purchases in shops was
sometimes by cheque or some other form of money order; itisalso clear that forged
cheques and orders were quite common. A case with the Benjamins as victims
is quite typical. On Monday, 8 December 1845 a man named William Williams
went to the Benjamins' shop and represented to the clerk there, Frederick Perkins
Stevens, that he was an overseer for Donald Campbell Simson. Stevens would
have known that Simson was a pastoralist with very extensive holdings in the
Digtrict. Williamswanted some*‘ slop clothing’ sent to Simson’ sand wanted some
for himself. He made his sel ections to the amount of £14 and paid by achequefor
£22 and received £8 change. This was a standard modus operandi to ensure that
some cash was immediately obtained. The cheque wasin printed form drawn on
the Bank of Australasia— it was for £22 payable to William King and signed D.
C. Simson — the signature was quite unlike the signature on Simson’ s deposition
at the committal. It was dishonoured on presentation at the bank as Simson had
no account with that bank. Williams had been a cook at Simson’s and had been
discharged on 20 October 1845. He was tried before Judge Therry on 19 January
1846 for forgery and found guilty of uttering. On 31 January he was sentenced
to be imprisoned in Melbourne for two years' hard labour — every fourth month
in solitary confinement.’®

David Cashmor e apparently spent sometimein Portland but hewasin Geelong
by 1849 where he had a drapery shop and must have lived on the premises. Early
in 1849 he was a prosecution witness in the Ackman case (above).

On Sunday, 30 December 1849 Cashmore’ s shop was closed and he was away
from the premises from three to seven in the evening. When he returned Chief
Constable Carman was waiting for him and asked him if he had been robbed.
Cashmore said he did not know but found it difficult to open the front door. He
went inside and found handkerchiefs and ribbon missing, valued at £15. That
property had been in drawers behind the counter; the till had been broken open
but had had no money init. A miniature of his grandfather had been taken from a
box. The explanation for Carman waiting outside the shop was that the thief had
already been captured. On this day at about six 0’ clock, a Constable Kirby was
standing at the back of the police office when he saw Edward Rogers going past
with abundle. He ran after him and, knowing him to be areputed thief, took him
into custody. He asked him where he got the bundle and the prisoner said aman had
asked himto carry it and had then run away. At the watch house, it was found that
the bundle contained 22 pieces of silk handkerchiefs and 17 rolls of ribbons and
he also found the miniature and a‘ chissell’. Carman discovered that the property
belonged to Cashmore and that entry to the premises had been obtained by akey.
Skeleton keys were not unusual in the Port Phillip district at thistime.

Edward Rogers was tried before Judge a Beckett at Geelong on 20 February
1850; hewas convicted of larceny —hewasan exilefrom Millbank prison, London,
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and was sentenced to work on the public roads for three years. Thiswas the first
criminal case heard in the Supreme Court on circuit at Geelong.®

Michael Cashmore (1815-86) had cometo Melbournein early 1840 and set
up businessin Elizabeth Street in premises he called the London and Manchester
Warehouse. Kerr’sPort Phillip Directory for 1841 givesonly the Elizabeth Street
address. With his newly married wife, he set out, in January 1841, from Sydney
to Melbourne on the steamer Clonmel. Among her cargo was some stock, which
Cashmore was going to use in his business in Melbourne. Unfortunately, the
steamer ran aground near Port Albert and, whereas the Cashmores were safe, the
stock waslost. Cashmore was not deterred and he continued to Melbourne where
he soon opened a shop on the north-eastern corner of the intersection of Collins
and Elizabeth Streets — he called it Victoria House. | do not think he could have
had any idea that the Port Phillip District would become the colony of Victoria
— | think the name indicates his belief that demonstrabl e patriotism was good for
business. He was probably correct in thisbelief. By the mid-1840s, this shop was
asubstantial two-storey building with adormer window in the roof facing Collins
Street. On occasion, when giving evidence, Cashmore said heresided there. From
evidencegivenin cases, it would appear that Cashmore al so had what was described
as a ‘branch establishment opposite Victoria House', probably the London and
Manchester Warehouse in Elizabeth Street. Cashmore usually described himself
asa'draper’ athough his staff tended to use the more generic expression ‘ clothes
shop’. He also regarded himself as a competent actor and took part in theatrical
performancesin Melbournein 1842.Y

On Thursday morning, 14 April 1842 about ten o’ clock a man named James
Mecklin came to the shop and showed Michael Cashmore an order addressed
to Donaldson and Munro (who were drapers in Collins Street, and asked him to
supply the clothing goods listed. Cashmore later swore of Mecklin: ‘Hewasvery
tipsy at the time but not so drunk as not to know what he was about.” Cashmore
sent him away but helater returned and got an employeeto give him clothesto try
on, and the employee sent him into a back room to do so. The clothesincluded a
wai stcoat but when he came out wearing the new clothes he denied that the selected
waistcoat had been supplied; he got another one and put it in the bundle with his
old clothes. Later, the first waistcoat was found under the shirt Mecklin put onin
the back room. This was a common trick. The depositions about this case seem
to relate more to forged orders than to the larceny of the waistcoat: when police
later searched Mecklin they found a number of pieces of paper which remain on
this file. To me, they look like tria runs at forgery. It is not clear that Mecklin
was ever prosecuted.

About 12 months|ater, aman named Robert Apsey cameto Cashmore’ s shop
when Michael Davis was in charge of it about seven o'clock on a Wednesday
evening and purchased goods to the amount of £6 10s. He gave Davis a cheque
for £8 10sand ‘told me distinctly he was servant of Mr. Henty and had the cheque
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as payment for wages and had just arrived from Portland Bay.” He endorsed the
cheque ‘ John Anderson’ in the shop — that being the name of the payee. Davis
gave him £2 in cash. When he presented the cheque at the bank hewastold it was
aforgery. He went looking for the prisoner and found him in the watch house.
He still had part of property purchased with him. He was in the watch house for
uttering other forged cheques. Apsey wastried before Judge Willison 15 May 1843
for uttering forged cheques. He was convicted and sentenced to be transported
for life. A sentence of transportation imposed in the Port Phillip District meant
transportationto Van Diemen’ sLand, Port Macquarie, Norfolk Island or Moreton
Bay. Asl have said, Cashmore had two establishmentsand in April 1844 aburglary
was committed at the Elizabeth Street shop. Ralph Raphael had charge of ‘the
branch establishment opposite VictoriaHouse' . Heleft the shop about nine o' clock
on aMonday evening and locked the door. When he heard of a man being in the
shop he examined the lock but could detect no force being used. ‘ The entry must
have been effected by skeleton key. The shutters were secure and remained as |
had left them.’

William McLelland, a shopman to Cashmore in the Collins Street shop, was
informed about 11 o’ clock that night that some suspicious characterswereloitering
about the premises of his master’s shop in Elizabeth Street. The shop was closed
for the night and the shutters were up. On going to the shop door the prisoner
was in the act of coming out of the shop. McLelland seized hold of him and he
escaped; he pursued him and took him in charge and then searched the shop but
could not say if anything was missing. At the committal hearing the following
day, Michael Cashmore swore: ‘| arrested the prisoner in my shop last night from
information | received from my shopman that the prisoner brokeinto my shop.” My
research indicates that shopkeepersin Melbourne, at this time, were well aware
of the citizen's powers of arrest. William Jarvis was tried before Judge Jeffcott
on 23 April 1844 on acharge of entering a dwelling house with intent to commit
a felony and breaking out in the night time. He was free by servitude; he was
convicted and sentenced to be imprisoned for two years with hard labour every
aternative month of that term. Imprisonment might be either in the Melbourne
Gaoal or at Cockatoo Island in Sydney Harbour.

Inlate April 1844, William McLelland again saw a man in the Collins Street
shop after hours and told John Turpin, another shopman in Cashmore’s service;
Turpin then saw a man passing Dr Wilmott’s door (close by in Collins Street)
with hisarms full of clothing. He ran after him and brought him back to the shop
and told Cashmore, who took the prisoner into custody. Turpin heard the prisoner
say to Cashmore that he was at his mercy and not to do anything to him. For this
larceny Francis Reilly, who was free by servitude, wastried and convicted before
Judge Jeffcott on 15 May 1844 and on 18 May was sentenced to be transported
for five years.

Between twelve and one o’ clock on a Saturday in mid-October 1846 Michael
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Cashmorewas standing in Collins Street outside his shop and saw John Flinn walk
up to the shop door and take some trousers — value 6 shillings — from the place
where they were hanging. He followed him and gave him over to the charge of
a constable. Flinn was never tried; there is an intriguing note — ‘ prisoner dead’
—onthisfile

On Tuesday, 31 July 1849 about six o' clock, Alfred Harris, a shopman to
Cashmore, was in the Callins Street shop and saw someone in the street throw
away alargeticket similar to those they kept marked with the price of goods. He
thought someone had taken a ticket off some goods and when he looked around
he missed a pair of blankets from the doorway of the shop where they were hung
for sale. He went out and saw Richard Lovell going along Little Collins Street
with the blankets under his arm. Harris had seen the blankets hanging up about a
quarter hour beforethey were missed. At the committal hearing, Michael Cashmore
sworethe blankets produced in court were his property; he added that they had his
mark on them and were valued at 13 shillings. Thisevidence of aprivate mark, as
distinct from aticket, on goods displayed for sale was not uncommon but, as usual,
no evidence was ever given of the nature of those marks. We can only wonder.
Richard Lovell, who wasfree by servitude, wastried and convicted before Judge
a Beckett on 15 August 1849 and was sentenced to be kept to hard labour on the
public roads of the colony for three years.'®

John Davieswasthe son of Michael; both weretransported at different times.
John was transported to Van Diemen’s Land and when released went to New
South Wales and became a chief constable in Penrith, briefly, and then came to
Melbourne where he was areporter mainly with the Port Phillip Gazette and the
Port Phillip Patriot. He was also an actor, taking part in theatre productions in
Melbourne.

One of the early magistrates in Melbourne was Mgjor George F. B. St John,
aretired army officer. He did not get on well with the newspaper reporters who
frequented his court. Garryowen recounts one incident:

Mr John Davies, one of the best known of the early reporters, and for
yearsemployed on the Patriot and the Gazette, was on the 2nd February,
1842, sittingin thereporters’ box and talking to some bystander, whenthe
Major ordered a Sergeant of Police to turn him out amongst the crowd.
Thiswas done, and the next morning the Magistrate got hotly peppered by
anewspaper paragraph; and on Davies making his appearancein Court,
theMagjor ordered him to beinstanter locked up in thewatch-house. Here
he was kept sweating for an hour, when, by St. John’ s direction, he was
brought back to Court, and there informed that he was discharged, and
the reason he was not sent to gaol until next day was the fact that the
prison was overcrowded with inmates! Davies commenced an action for
false imprisonment, which was privately arranged by the intercession
of mutual friends.
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In December 1844 John Davies went bail surety for £10 for a person charged
with a minor assault.

In early 1846 the Port Phillip Gazette reported that John Davieswas convicted
of thecrimina libel of MrsKerr, wife of William Kerr, publisher of the Patriot, and
fined after making an apology. However, thereisno record of any such conviction
inthe Criminal Record Book nor have | yet found any Crown solicitor filefor any
such case. It may be that the Port Phillip Gazette report was an inaccurate report
of civil proceedings in which damages were awarded.

Davies continued as a reporter and during the Orange riotsin July 1846 he
seemsto have assisted the authorities. John O’ Shanassy, who became premier of
Victoriain 1857, was a witness at the later committal hearing relating to those
riots. He swore;

... I wasin Queen Street yesterday evening, about half-past 3 o’ clock,
when passing by Messrs. Annand and Smith’ scorner [Collinsand Queen
Streets] | met Mr. John Davies, who told me he believed there would
beariot, ashe saw several persons armed round the Pastoral Hotel. He
reguested me to accompany him to the Mayor. | did so, and we met His
Worship. We then proceeded with the Mayor to the Pastoral Hotel.

The Pastoral Hotel was on the northeast corner of Queen and Little Bourke
streets. Subsequently shots were fired at O’ Shanassy during this disturbance.

A short time later Davies went to Hobart where he founded the Mercury
newspaper and where he died in 1872.1°

Michael Daviswasin charge of one of Michael Cashmore' sshopsin 1843 but
by 1849 he had aclothing shop of hisown in Elizabeth Street. On 13 August 1849,
John Benson purchased clothing and wanted to pay by cheque. Davis would not
cash it unless Benson could satisfy him it was good one— Benson gave William J.
Sugden, then chief constable of police, asareference and Davisdirected his servant
Daniel Pierce to go to Sugden. But on the way Benson went into the Britannia
Hotel and later did not have the cheque. The next day James Kerr picked up the
cheque from the floor of the bar of the Britannia and took it to the bank where
it was pronounced to be a forgery, and then Kerr gave it to police. Benson was
charged with uttering aforged cheque but the Crown prosecutor decided the case
was too weak and it did not proceed.

In November Michael Davis was involved in what might be described as a
somewhat cheeky attempt to utter aforged cheque. On Wednesday, 28 November
1849, a cheque was presented by Job Wigmore to Mrs Coulsen of the Queen’'s
Head hotel in Queen Street. She had it taken to the Bank of Australasia and was
told the drawer had no account. Somewhat surprisingly, Mrs Coulsen gave the
cheque back to Wigmore and between six and seven o’ clock that same night hewas
in Davis' shop purchasing two shirtsfrom Daniel Pierce, the shopman. Wigmore
tendered the same cheque in payment. Pierce kept the shirts and the cheque and
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sent for Davis. Coincidently, Constable John Johnstone was passing the shop and
Pierce called him into the premises. Johnstone was a member of the new police
detective force and asked Wigmore where he got the cheque — the first story was
for wagesfrom astation in the Wimmera; when asked for how long he had worked
therethe second story wasthat hereceiveditin part payment for ahorse. Wigmore
was free by servitude and was tried and convicted before Judge & Beckett on 17
December 1849 for uttering aforged order and was imprisoned for two years. On
reading this case, | was not surprised that the Bank gave the cheque back but was
surprised that the Bank did not put the notation ‘forgery’ very clearly on it asthat
crime was becoming common practice by the late 1840s.

As just mentioned, there was a police detective force operational in
Melbourne in the late 1840s. Under a Sergeant Ashley, the detectives were
developing investigative techniques suited to the commercial environment. In
one such investigation into the larceny of money from The Freemasons Tavern
in December 1849 the suspect was found to have new clothing — mainly shirts.
The police discovered he had purchased them from two shops — one was that of
Michael Davis, who was able to give details of the time of day the suspect had
been in his shop, what he had purchased and what denomination of bank note had
been tendered. The suspect, John Amey, was free by servitude and wastried and
convicted of larceny before Judge a Beckett on 7 February 1850 and sentenced
to work on the public roads for three years.?°

Samuel Henry Harris was transported to Sydney in 1833 and obtained his
certificate of freedom in 1840, came to Melbourne and was active in the Jewish
community. By 1841, with Jacob Marks, he established adrapery businessknown
asthe London Mart in Queen Street and they later moved to Elizabeth Street where
they had two premises—that on the north-western corner of Collinsand Elizabeth
streets was known as the Liverpool Mart and was single storey and adjoining it
to the north was the triple-storied London Mart.

Jacob Marks had earlier had a store in country New South Wales and was
shot and wounded in an armed hold-up; he then came to M elbourne and went into
partnership with Harris.*

Alexander Verner went into the Harrisand Marks shop on Friday afternoon, 10
June 1842, about 5 o’ clock and wanted to look at ajacket. Hetried on ajacket and
said it wastoo large. Marks then got others and eventually missed one but found
it and a handkerchief, which had been displayed on the counter, in the prisoner’s
bundle. There were also trousersin the bundle. Marks called a constable. Verner,
who was free by servitude, was convicted of larceny before Judge Willis and
sentenced to imprisonment for six months with hard labour.

On Saturday, 30 November 1844, a group of women went into the Harris and
Marks shop where a shopman, Caleb Emmerson, was in charge; they wished to
see various articles. Mary Wainwright wanted to be shown some printed gown
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pieces; he put five pieces on the counter for her to ook at but she left before the
other women and he naoticed she went to the nearby Melbourne Tavernin Elizabeth
Street. He then noticed one piece missing; he knew it had private marks on it; it
wasvalued at 15 shillings. He told Jacob Marks and gave him a description of the
woman. Markswent to the hotel and asked the woman about the piece; she denied
having it but he found it in a parcel behind the bar; the publican, John Hassett,
gave evidence that Wainwright had brought the parcel into the hotel. Wainwright
was ‘free’ but was convicted before Judge Jeffcott on 16 December 1844; the
jury strongly recommended mercy and she was sentenced to be imprisoned for
one month.

About six o'clock on Friday, 18 April 1845, Henry Williams went to the
Harris and Marks shop and bought two shirts (one had a private mark onit), one
silk handkerchief and two pair of stockings for atotal of 16 shillings. Williams
proffered achequefor £3, payableto Henry Watson, so the shopman, JamesDoyle,
gave him £2 4s change after Williams had endorsed the back of the cheque as
Henry Watson. The cheque was dishonoured as aforgery and Jacob Marks found
Williams and took charge of him. When searched he still had the marked shirt,
the £2 4s, and he attempted to get rid of two more forged cheques. On 28 April
1845 Williams, a‘free’ person, was found guilty of uttering and on 30 April was
sentenced to be transported for seven years. There is some suggestion he was
later pardoned.??

In October 1848 Harris swife, Elizabeth, gave one of their employees, William
Lloyd, money to pay what seem to have been househol d accounts. LIoyd returned
Kirk the butcher’s account apparently receipted by him and told Harris he had
paid Kirk. In fact, Kirk had not been paid and eventually LIoyd, who was free by
servitude, was convicted on 15 November 1848 of uttering a forged receipt and
imprisoned for two years hard labour.?

Asher Hymen Hart was adraper in Collins Street West and |ater became an
auctioneer. In late 1842 a series of fires occurred in the inner city. One fire was
on Sunday, 16 October 1842 in Collins Street and commenced in Hart' s drapery
storeabout 11 o' clock inthe night; helived on the premises. Other premiseswere
aso involved and, after the fire, all were plundered by looters. On Saturday, 5
November 1842, Hart went with Constable Waller, who had a search warrant,
to Mrs Kelly’s house, and there identified property — knives, forks, spoons, and
a parasol basket — as his. There was evidence that William Wilson, known as
‘Bill the Cook’, had brought those articles to Kelly’s house on the night of the
fire claiming his boss did not want them. Wilson was tried and convicted on 26
November1842; he was free by servitude and was sentenced to transportation
for seven years. Hart was insured against fire and was compensated for hisentire
stock loss but not the loss of hislibrary.

When Hart was an auctioneer in 1846 he kept the details of salesin two books
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of foolscap size. The books were kept in a particular cupboard. At thistime Hart
employed Charles Banbury as a clerk but when Banbury did not turn up for work
one day Hart noticed the books were missing — they contained details of sales
of furniture to Banbury. Hart then discovered that Banbury was setting up his
own business and had been seen to |eave the premises with a shawl! box about 18
inches square by 6 inches — big enough to hold the missing account books. Hart
informed police of the suspected theft. There was abody of evidence that the box
contained a shawl and amusic book but Banbury was committed for trial in April
1846 and released on bail. Thereisanote on thefold of the Crown solicitor’ sfile
indicating that Banbury was discharged from his bail recognizance in the August
session 1846. | interpret that to mean that for some or no reason the prosecution
could not proceed with the case and some provisions of the Habeas Corpus Act
were invoked to bring proceedings to an end.?*

Edward Hart and | saac Hart werein partnership asdrapersin Collins Street.
About eight o’ clock on Friday, 20 April 1849 Benjamin Cully, assistant shopman
in the employ of E. and I. Hart drapers of Collins Street, was in the shop. There
were ‘trowsers on a stand near the entrance door. Cully heard a noise and saw a
man running at full speed; he followed and called out ‘ Stop thief!” but lost sight
of the man. However, he later saw a man held by someone named Spencer. The
‘trowsers were then in the channel of the street. Richard Spencer, corn factor
in Swanston Street, gave evidence that he saw a man run past his shop and drop
something and heard someone calling ‘ Stop thief!” He went after him and held
him. At histrial, George Barton, the man caught by Spencer, made no admissions,
and was acquitted of this larceny. Identification cases were as difficult of proof
then as they are now.

On Tuesday evening 28 May 1850, aman named Thomas Fowler — claiming
to be Robert Stevens — purchased some clothing from Edward Hart and paid by
an order payable to Robert Stevens. Hart told him to come back the next day to
get the change £1 6s 5d. He did come back and Hart told him to go with Hyman
Hart, an apprentice, to James Dobson, the drawer of the order, to collect themoney.
They started out towards the wharves at the northern bank of the Y arra River but
Fowler ran off. Hyman Hart went in pursuit and was joined by a constable who
saw what was happening. They caught Fowler and took him to Dobson, who
said he had stopped payment as the order had been stolen from Robert Stevens
in the Edinburgh Castle Hotel on the Tuesday evening. Fowler was tried and
convicted before Judge a Beckett on 16 July 1850 for larceny. He was an exile
from Millbank Prison, London, and was sentenced to work on the public roads
for three years.®

M oss Jacobs worked as a cook in the Angel Inn in Lonsdale Street. It was
common practice for smokersin hotels to go into the kitchen to light their pipes.
On 15 March 1843, Patrick Brennan did that in the Angel Inn but would not comply
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when Jacobstold himto leave. According to Jacobs, Brennan was‘ muchin liquor
at that time'. Indeed, he immediately fought with Jacobs and kicked him in the
leg. Jacobs|ater sworeit was broken but there was no medical evidence. Brennan
also fought all others who attempted to subdue him as well as the constable who
arrested him. Brennan' strial on 21 June 1843 for thisactivity wasthelast criminal
trial before Judge Williswas removed from the Bench during civil proceedingsin
July 1843. Brennan’ sstatuswas ‘bond’ and he wasimprisoned for one week with
hard labour. He would continue to serve his earlier sentence.?®

M oses L azar uswasaclothier in Elizabeth Street and on Sunday, 30 July 1848
John Bishop and ‘another young man’ called at the shop and told Caroline, wife
of Moses, that they were sailors on the ship Sultana, which was then in Hobsons
Bay, and they wanted clothing. They selected someto thevalue of £12 odd and the
unnamed young man gave her acheque for £16, which was drawn by Asher Hart.
Shetook the cheque and gave the change equally between them. The cheque was
quitevalid and had been given by Asher Hart to Richard Langford, the commander
of the Sultana, in the course of business. Langford put the cheque in his pocket
book, which he kept in his cabin. Bishop was employed as alabourer on the ship
and had accessto that cabin. Bishop’ scompanion was never discovered but Bishop
was tried and convicted of larceny before Judge a Beckett on 15 August 1848.
He was an exile from Parkhurst Prison (Isle of Wight) and was sentenced to be
imprisoned for 18 months with hard labour.?”

ThomasL azar us: On 10 January 1848 ThomasL azarus, who was ashopkeeper
and dedler residing in Collins Street, was present in the crowd of some 800 men
at the three prize fights which occurred in the very early morning on the banks of
the Saltwater River, about amile and ahalf from Henry Kellet’ s public-house,the
Bush Inn. The police turned up and attempted to stop thisillegal activity but met
resistance. Lazarus was one of those who resisted and with fourteen others was
charged with Riot and Assault. They were tried before a Beckett on 16 March
1848. All pleaded guilty and were each fined one shilling and imprisoned until
the fine was paid.

On Monday, 18 December 1848 a man named William Kidson, who resided
in Little Collins Street, and who owed Lazarus money, came to the shop and
gave Lazarus a chegque for £20 purporting to be drawn by Heape and Grice, well
known merchants in Melbourne. According to Lazarus's later evidence, Kidson
desired him to get the cheque cashed, take what he was owed, and forward the
balance to Kidson's wife. Lazarus took the cheque and gave it to one George
Clarke to take to the bank. Lazarus |ater swore he could not read or write. At the
committal, Kidson was charged with uttering a forged cheque on Lazarus. The
Crown prosecutor, Croke, did not proceed with this case. This decision does not
surprise me: on reading thisfile suspected that Kidson, Lazarusand Clarke were
all involved in some cunning ploy.?
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Abraham Levey was a shopkeeper in Corio Street, North Geelong. On 15
December 1841 Mary Saunders cameinto his shop and purchased some food and
paid by a cheque for £10 10s 10d and got her change in cash. The cheque was
drawn by George Buckley and Co. on the Union Bank. Saunders said Buckley
was a settler at Portland Bay. The chegque was dishonoured as ‘ no account’. She
was charged with uttering aforged cheque and acquitted. In those days, when the
same cheque often passed through many hands, it wasdifficult to prove aparticular
utterer had guilty knowledge that the cheque was forged.

On Friday, 18 November 1842, Levey missed a child’'s lace cap worth 13
shillings and some cotton worth two shillings and sixpence from his shop. The
property was traced to Julia O’ Connor, who stated that her husband had deserted
her four months previously and having taken alittle spiritsat Mr Unkle' s she did
not know what she was about when she was in Mr Levey’s shop. She pleaded
guilty on 15 December 1842 before Judge Willis. Her status was ‘free’ and she
was sentenced to imprisonment for twelve hours. She had been in custody since
the day of her arrest.?

John Levey had aclothing shop in Melbourne and on Wednesday, 23 March
1842, Patrick Barry paid for some clothes by an order on Campbell and Woolley
drawn by Raobert Hamilton. Levey sent the order to Campbell and Woolley —
merchantsin Elizabeth Street —who refused it as not being Hamilton’ s signature.
Barry stated that he had been a hutkeeper to Messrs McKinnon (who were in the
Portland Bay ared) and in consequence of a dispute had left without being paid.
He had walked 170 milesinto town and drew the order with the overseer’ s name
for the amount of the wages being the only way he knew of getting hiswages. He
wastried and convicted of forgery before Judge Willison 7 April 1842; his status
was ‘free’ and he was transported for life.*

I saac L azarusLincoln wasatailor and draper in Collins Street and in January
1843 employed John Cohen as a shopman. On Monday 16 January1843, John
O’ Donnell asked Cohen to advance him £1 on an order for 10 guineas. He said
his name was John O’ Donnell and he endorsed the order in the name of Thomas
Wilson —thisbeing the name on the order, which purported to be drawn by Thomas
Dobson on G. W. Colein favour of Wilson. Cohen brought the prisoner and the
order to Nancy Lincoln, wife of Isaac Lincoln, and she saw him endorse it. Isaac
Lincoln then told Henry Raphael, another shopman, to take the order to Captain
George Cole—amerchant in Collins Street —who said he did not know the drawer
and did not cashit. About the sametime, and using other names, O’ Donnell cashed
other ordersincluding one with the forged name of Henry Moor, then aMelbourne
solicitor. O’ Donnell wastried and convicted of forgery before Judge Willison 15
February 1843; his status was ‘free by servitude' and he was transported for life

In early April 1843 Lincoln cashed two orders for John Lloyd Smith for a
total of some £30 —both were forgeries. At hiscommittal he admitted the offence
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and pleaded guilty before Judge Willis on 7 April 1843; his status was ‘free by
servitude’ and he was transported for life.3!

Nathaniel Nathan was transported to New South Wales, arriving in 1831.
He obtained a ticket-of-leave but lost it for offencesin Sydney. He was sent to
Melbourne and was a messenger at the Melbourne Goal. Again, he got a ticket-
of-leave and, by 1844, hewasaretail clothier in Elizabeth Street. He obtained his
certificate of freedomin February 1845. In and about May 1844 therewere aseries
of related theftsin M elbourne and the surrounding settlements, and vari ous attempts
were made to dispose of the stolen property. John Corcoran tried unsuccessfully
to sell Nathan some boys' suits which were proved to be stolen. Corcoran, who
was ‘free by servitude’ wastried and convicted of receiving before Judge Jeffcott
on 16 July 1844 and sentenced to be transported for seven years.

On Saturday, 2 September 1848, aman named John Holmes cameto Nathan's
shop and purchased clothing to the value of £4 10s 0d and gave Nathan a cheque
for £8 10s0d signed by T. H. Pyke —awell known squatter — and got £4 change.
Nathan knew Holmes and there was no conversation as to where Holmes got the
cheque. Nathan believed it was correct but when he presented the cheque at the
bank he found it was aforgery. Holmes told police he bought the cheque for £7.
Holmes was charged with some offence related to the cheque but was acquitted
before Judge a Beckett on 14 September 1848. In thisfile the Crown Prasecutor
expressed concern about the difficulties of proving guilty knowledge.

Again, in March 1849, Nathan took a forged cheque from Edward Jones in
payment for clothing. Jones told Nathan he could not read or write but had seen
the drawer, John Cato, writeand signit. Joneswho was' free by servitude' pleaded
guilty before Judge a Beckett on 19 April 1849 to uttering aforged order and was
sentenced to work on the public roads for three years.

On Friday night 11 October 1850 about half past seven, Joseph Stammers,
amiller of King Street, was passing Nathan's shop in Elizabeth Street and saw
DennisBuckley standing on thefootpath and take something down from ashelf in
the shop and offer it to another man who refused to take it. Buckley then dropped
it on the footpath. Stammers called Nathan, who arrested the man. What Buckley
had taken wasapair of ‘ moleskin trowsers . Buckley, whowas' free by servitude',
was tried and convicted before Judge a Beckett on 16 November 1850 and was
sentenced to be imprisoned for one month with hard labour.*

Conclusion

Crimes committed by Jewsweretypical of thetime and reflected the same degree
of association with people of bad character as existed in the whole community.
The offences described above are typical of the period.

Jews do not appear to have been singled out astargetsfor crime. Their conduct
of retail shops made it more likely that attempts would be made to utter forged
chequesto them. Jews seemed to have received the same degree of ‘ neighbourhood
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watch’ type assistance as others. Jews seemed to know and exercise their rights
to the same degree as others.

About two-thirds of thosetried in the Supreme Court either pleaded guilty (not
very common) or were convicted by a jury. Aliases were quite commonly used
in this period — presumably by people who did not want their previous history
to be checked. Readers may be surprised at the number of previously convicted
offenders. Even ‘free’ did not mean ‘no previousconvictions': it related to alleged
statuson arrival. Infact, many of those recorded asof ‘free’ status during the 1840s
were really ‘free by servitude': this was ascertained in the early 1850s during a
parliamentary inquiry when the community was greatly concerned with theinflux
of convictsfrom Van Diemen’s Land. The revised statistics seem to indicate that
some two-thirds of those convicted were already convicts.
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Yoss Aron, Adass Israel 50th Anniversary Dinner,
Wednesday, 20 February 2002: History of Melbourne
Adass Isra€

Adass Isradl is probably the most rigorous of Melbourne's Strictly Orthodox
synagogues and communities. Entirely self-contained, and seldom participating in
wider Jewish community affairs, itsadherentsremain absol utely loyal to what they
regard as Torah Judaism. Asaresult, surprisingly littleisknown of their originsand
history in Melbourne. What little existed on the history of Adass Israel found its
way into my Jewsin Australia: A Thematic History (1991) volume on the 1945-90
era, and anumber of newspaper articles have appeared on them since, but Adass
has remained without an adequate history until recently. As part of their fiftieth
anniversary celebration, the community commissioned Yoss Aron to write its
history. Aronisextremely well-qualified to do this, having written several previous
well-received works on Melbourne Orthodox synagogues and groups. His long
(pp. 40-133) history of Adass appears in acommemorative volume produced for
adinner to mark their half-century. It isavery good piece of work, and it ought to
become known to a much wider audience among historians of Australian Jewry.
Aronisapparently writing alonger history of Adass, to which onelooksforward.
His history rightly focuses on the internal development of Adassin Melbourne
and its key personalities, but more might have been said of a comparative and
sociological nature. What, for instance, setsthem apart from other Strictly Orthodox
groups in Melbourne such as the L ubavitchers? Why would someone join Adass
rather than another Strictly Orthodox group?

Many of the adherents of Adasswere survivorsfrom Hungary and other parts
of central Europe, and the community is (p. 53) ‘well known around the Jewish
world asakehillathat followed the traditions of Hungarian orthodoxy’ . Thisitself
isanimportant insight, for historians of Adasshave had somedifficulty in precisely
accounting for the origins and social bases of this community, and many have
assumed that they are akind of catchall synagoguefor all non-Lubavitcher Strictly
Orthodox, without understanding their specific origins. Their origin, in other words,
was not in Poland or the shtetls of the former Tsarist Pale. In Melbourne, they
quickly established a remarkable range of institutions centred in East St Kilda,
and are particularly visible and well-known for being the only Jewish grouping
to dressin the traditional garb of old Europe on the Sabbath and other holidays.
With zero rates of intermarriage and assimilation, youthful marriages and large
families, they are among the fastest-growing section of Australian Jewry, but one
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whichislinked to the worldwide Adass community which existsin Israel, Britain,
South America, Williamsburg, and elsewhere, rather than to any other section of
Australian Jewry. That they can exist and flourish in today’ s Australiaisatribute
to the success of multiculturalism.

Because so little is known about them, there is a tendency to dismiss them
asamargina relic. In fact, however, their high rates of population increase will
make them increasingly central to Jewish identity in Australia. This work, and
future works on Adass, should be welcomed for this reason.

William D. Rubinstein

LINA BRYANS: RARE MODERN 1909-2000
by Gillian Forwood
(Miegunyah Press, Melbourne 2003)

Gillian Forwood is correct; most people who admire mid-twentieth century
Australian art could not recognise Lina Bryans name or identify her work in
galleries. Why did Bryans not gain aplace in Australia’s main art histories? Art
historian Bernard Smith completely omitted her from his authoritative work,
Australian Painting. Robert Hughes referred to her only in passing in The Art of
Australia. Thankfully shewasincluded in Modern Australian Women 1925-1945
and McCulloch’s Encyclopaedia of Australian Art.

To understand her real contribution to Australian cultural life, Forwood
recommended a focus on her seventy-plus portraits, painted between 1937-74.
These portraits of her friendsformed animposing pictorial record of Melbourne's
art and academic glitterati. At the sametime, Forwood discovered in the portraits
Bryans' rare gift for friendship, her dynamic, generous temperament and her
internationalism.

Lina Hallenstein was born in Hamburg in 1909. From the beginning, we see
some of the conflicting and complementary partsof her lifethat made her special:
part of an old, established Australian Jewish family, yet exposed to Europe’ snon-
Jewish treasures; raised in aprivileged, upper middle classfamily yet friendswith
impoverished immigrants; growing up in an era of stable Edwardian values, but
belonging to the post-World War One era of experimentation.

I’d loveto have known more about her relationshipswith her both sides of her
family, the Hallensteins and the Benjamins. Forwood gives many details about
them, and their connectionsin Australiaand New Zealand, but we have no sense
of their influence. Cousin Charles Brasch seemed to be the only relative with
something to say about Lina’s career.

There was even less information about husband Baynham Bryans, father of
her only child. The two families must have known each other for many years, but
there was no analysis of the decision to marry out. Nor was there comment on the
raising of Edward, who boarded at Geelong Grammar.
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Bryans' art career didn’t involve enrolment in art school. She was probably
influenced in the early years by lain MacKinnon, the Scottish watercolour artist.
He opened up the world of modern French art to her, and took her to galleries
and exhibitions.

Then she met William Jock Frater, the man who had the greatest influence
on her career. Frater had studied art in Glasgow, London and Paris, then came to
Australiato assist at the modern art school. Hewasthefather of Post-Impressionist,
Cezannesgue art in Australia. Frater's modernism liberated his own work from
convention and in turn influenced younger artists, above all Bryans. She worked
for sometimein his Little Collins Street studio, and finally decided to become
an artist herself. One of his most famous and beautiful NGV works was the Red
Hat, a study of Bryans!

ArtistsAdrian Lawlor and hiswife EvaNodrum had lived in Warrandyte, and
during thelate 1930swere hoststo Bryans, Frater and Alan Summer. Together the
artistswent into the bush, painting. Many of Bryans' Warrandyte landscapes show
she was excited by the water, light, flowers and the rich, modernist colours.

Of course, al modernists took risks; after all, they may not have found
patrons among conservative art buyers. But women artiststook even greater risks:
travelling overseas, using modernist styles disliked by critics; pursuing career at
the expense of family.

Bryansdevel oped an unconventional life. Shelivedinthecity, spent muchtime
with aman not her husband (Frater), socialised with newly arrived immigrants,
shocked her parents, and wrote/ painted/partied whenever she chose. This may
have been a problem for an artist whose sole income came from selling art, but
Bryanswasfinancially independent. AsForwood noted, the question of patronage
for Bryans was edgy: related both to her status as an untrained woman artist and
to her modernist style.

Nonetheless, patrons she had. Her canvases were either sold to keen buyers,
donated to public collections, or given to friends. I'm unsure if her membership
of the Melbourne Contemporary Art Group helped or hindered her appeal to
potential buyers.

Lina's first public success was at the Heidelberg Town Hall in 1937, then
Warrandyte and the Herald Exhibition of Outstanding Pictures. And in 1940 she
joined the Melbourne Society of Women Painters and Scul ptors, exhibiting with
them for decades. Women artists worked together, dealing with workplace and
family commitments, economic survival and sexism. Here Bryans met the finest
women artists: Clara Southern, Ethel Carrick Fox, Dora Serle, Janet Cumbrae-
Stewart, Isabel Hunter Tweddle, Ada May Plante.

Forwood published some of Bryans' earlier cityscapes. They were colourful
and well composed, but were small and unambitious. Then the influential artist
Norman Macgeorge and his circle of friends started inviting younger artists
out to the Heidelberg area to paint. Bryans and her colleague lan Fairweather
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delightedly accepted.

Soon Bryans bought an old hotel, Darebin Bridge House, which became a
cultural hub for artists and intellectuals. Like the Reeds at Heide, she played a
central role in the Melbourne art world, nurturing young artists and supporting
their exhibitions. Fairweather and Plante used the place as a studio.

Later Bryanstoured coastal Australiaand fell inlovewith Mallacoota, asmall
township known for natural wilderness. Somefine Bryanslandscapes survivefrom
Mallacoota. Her colours were becoming stronger, her beaches more sweeping,
her seas wilder.

The 1960s saw portraitsof important Australians. Shedid awonderful portrait
of philosopher Bruce Benjamin. Thereisastunning portrait of writer Nettie Palmer
in the National Library. Queensand Gallery Director Robert Haines was another
significant sitter. And Bryans often painted Lawlor’ s portrait.

Bryans received many awards in older age and died in 2000.

Bryans may have been neglected by the historians, but Forwood did an excellent
job reacquainting us with an important artist. As she wrote, Bryans' personal life
was marked by upheaval s: rel ationshipswere hot then cold; she moved around the
state; her family was shocked. In the idiom of her day she wasa New Woman, a
free spirit. That she was a Jewish woman should make us eager for more.

Helen Webberley

EARTH TO SKY: THE ART OF VICTOR MAJZNER
by Leigh Astbury
(Macmillan, Melbourne, 2002)

For a young Russian-born, Polish-raised adolescent who arrived in Australiain
1959, Melbourne must have been acompl ete shock. Clearly it was hisfamily that
made the decision to migrate, leaving Victor to tag along and make the best of a
bad lot. Hedidn't like what he saw in Melbourne, and didn’t want to discover the
rest of the country either.

Within a short number of years Victor was working to earn an income, as
well as studying art at the old Caulfield Technical School. Even Australian art
history, which could have been so supportive and comforting for the young artist,
failed toinspire. | cannot find anyone whose work he liked, not even the glorious
Heidelberg artists who put Australia on the map.

If anyone was providing inspiration to him, it was more likely to be the
American modernists. The Two Decades of American Art Exhibition was a
liberating experience for Majzner, both personally and culturally, as Astbury
noted.

From the book we get aclear picture of the art that he was creating from 1966
on. Astbury tracked down the semi-abstract imagesthat best represented Majzner’s
work inthat hectic era. The Vietnam War wasraging and Australia’ sinvolvement
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in it was becoming deeper. The titles of a number of the paintings reflected his
hostility to conscription and invasion. And the anti-war movement, taking the
energy of so many young literary, arty and politically minded Australians, focused
Majzner's mind as well.

| would loveto have seen more of these earlier images reproduced in the book
in colour, rather than black and white. Thiswas particularly important since colour
was clearly so central to Majzner.

By the 1970s, the supposed Australian cultural cringe was disappearing fast
and Majzner seemed to be acclimatising to the nation that provided him with a
permanent home. Questions of national and personal identity were becoming more
urgent for artistsin general, and for Majzner in particular.

But abstract images could not take him as far as he wanted; nor could they
take his viewing public along with him. He pursued his notion of painting being
a compounded, additive procedure which equated with human experience, but
eventually morerepresentational art emerged. And thisart challenged the‘ cultural
icons and stereotypes of identity that relied on a chauvinistic, idealised view of
Australia’. The Australian outback that Mgjzner had ignored for so long came to
dominate hisimages.

It seemed bizarre. Mgjzner had arrived at landscape painting via abstraction
and conceptual art! His landscapes were bustling with action and chock-full with
symbolism. But wasit possible for a Jewish Russian Polish migrant legitimately to
tackle questions of Australian cultural identity, nationalism, aboriginal connections
to the land, European landscape imperialism? Of course. Who better than the
outsider, the Jew pressed with his nose to the window of mainstream art and
comment?

Almost inevitably the outsider or latecomer will remain marginally out of the
mainstream of Australian society. But in Majzner’s case, this gave hisanalysisa
sharper perspective. Hewasreporting on Australian society, asfiltered viahisown
life experience. | particularly enjoyed the images of migrant history: boat loads
of new arrivals, cakes from Acland Street, markets, neighbours.

Increasingly food, luxury and greed popped up as constant refrains. | had
imagined that these images referred to newly arrived communities. first they
would be struggling to meet their basic needs; later they would be trying to rise
above the daily grind towards comfort. But Astbury suggested that Majzner’s
food symbols related more to the fear of turning art into just another consumer
commodity in the market place.

The biggest change in hiswork came in 1982 when Majzner and others were
invited to tour and paint in outback northwestern New South Wales. It was the
eye-opener that changed the artist’ spriorities. And it challenged hisown, long-held
feelings. On one hand the Outback was harsh, dour, frightening and physically
unknowable. On the other hand, hefelt that the fierceness of the Outback had been
romanticised and captured by white Australians who knew nothing of the black
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experience of landscape.

Majzner's main question became: ‘Are there dreams for and of Australia,
other than the Anglo-Saxon dream? The artist was forced, probably for the first
time, to become involved with Aboriginal art and culture. He had to overcome
the imposition of his own personality on the landscape and that of all the white
artists who had gone before him.

Quitedifferent weretheimagesfrom hisprivate, suburban paradise, Majzner's
normal family home. And occasionally he examined the dichotomy between
suburbia and the outback. Astbury’s own concluding sentences summarised
the work nicely: ‘Majzner is not in any traditional sense a landscape painter.
Rather landscape has become the site for the exploration of his personal identity
and culture. He is constantly remaking and redefining his identity through the
landscape, whilst providing a penetrating critique of the landscape tradition in
Australian art.’

It is a shame that the religious content of Majzner’s work was relegated to a
postscript in the book. For someone with such a strongly secular history, it may
well have surprised even the artist himself to see powerful Jewish symbolism
emergingin hisart (and itstitles). Rabbi Cowen explained the awakening interest
in Judaism on Majzner's trip to New Y ork in 1977 where he was exposed to the
Jewish Museum and other contemporary Jewish artists. Thisexperience asked the
artist, and theviewer, if ‘in acontemporary world, one can use Jewish, as opposed
to Christian or universal, humanist idess'.

Clearly Majzner could. His most powerful Jewish themes were in The
Australian Haggadah in 1993, a book described as the artist’s personal vision
of the Exodus. The landscape and the wildflowers were not part of the Egyptian
desert; rather they were from the Australian Bush. Later he prepared a major
exhibition, the result of histravels through the Negev in 1997.

For me, this Russian Polish French Australian has become a much more
interesting artist over the last 15 years.

Helen Webberley

LIVESAND EMBERS
by Jacob G. Rosenberg
(Brandl & Schlesinger)

| can just imagine Jacob Rosenberg wandering in the desert with Moses, arguing
over a glass of red with history’s famous intellects and particularly enjoying
discussionswiththeworld’ sgreatest poets. Rosenberg would hold hisown, indeed,
even give alead, provocative thoughts, straight from Rosenberg’ slifelived to the
fullest. It stems from his deep reading of Shakespeare (about whom he recently
had a play tried out in Melbourne), the world's classics, Kafka, and Australian
writers such as David Malouf, and, above all, Jewish folk stories and the Bible,
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which he delvesinto daily —it'saritual.

Over the last few years, Jacob Rosenberg has had published a diverse range
of works, in Yiddish and English. These include essays, ‘Elegy on Ghetto’ (an
arresting multi-media production, shown on SBS and used for Hol ocaust studies
by schools), numerous books of poetry and his latest work, Lives and Embers, a
remarkable collection of stories that cover the gamut of emotions. Rosenberg’s
imagination soars to great heights, scales memorable peaks and looks at every
day life. His very moving ‘Elegy In Ghetto’ is read widely by schools and by
Rosenberg in readings he gives. It is from his book of poems Twilight Whisper
(Focus Words, Melbourne).

Lives and Embersis divided into two parts— Lives and Embers, just what it
says — lives of men and women. The shorter stories, the Embers, come from the
Midrashic tradition of biblical interpretation. The human comedy and tragedy
covered through many facets of Jewish life, including folklore, scripture and
history —the very roots of Judaism. Thelife and death questions, especially what
it really means to be a Jew. Who really are these people with such an enduring
history, traditions, beliefs and ideas?

| am reminded of works by leading Jewish writers, the sages and more recent
authors such as Bashevis Singer, and not just because of some sexuality in the
book. | would delight in meeting Rosenberg’ s memorable characters, but then, in
someways, | have, through talks with him. Ideas, people, plots, situations, ‘what
ifs’ and, ‘think about’ and so on pour from hisfertilemind ... words conjuring up
aworld of their own, asin this volume.

There are admost 50 diverse stories. Even a story about a calendar makes a
rewarding read. Just one page can leave us pondering for along time. Vignettes
are gems.

There are endless questions posed and many answers we may argue with,
disagree with strongly and yet feel al the better for having read and thought
about them.

In one story a young disciple questions his teacher. ‘What should one do,
rabbi, to become arighteous man?

“Y ou might as well ask me what one should do to become king of England,’
replies the rabbi.

The perplexed young man asks, ‘Do you mean there is no answer to that
guestion?

Rosenberg’s book implies that Jews have arole to play in maintaining ‘the
eternal flame of human decency’.

Thereisan arresting comment about agroup of Jewsthat could sum up aspects
of Jewish life from Abraham’s days. ‘They kept dreaming, and kept creating
— books, art, philosophy. And they kept caring, so very much for aworld, and a
God, that had shamelesdly forgotten them.’
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Thereis afascinating two-page story about Ptolemy, ruler of Egypt, military
successor of Alexander of Macedon, who was apowerful and intelligent monarch.
However, he found the Jewish notion of one God quite bizarre.

‘Look,” he argued, ‘if | myself, with the assistance of all my gods, are hard-
pressed to rule Egypt, how can a single god rule over the whole wide world?
It was impossible, he concluded, the Jews must be lying — they must have more
than one god. And he, Ptolemy, would unmask their trickery. And so he sets out
todothis...

It's afascinating read, ending with Ptolemy left speechless.

Jacob Rosenberg came to Australia after years in horrendous concentration
camps.

‘I love the English language,” Jacob Rosenberg told me. ‘It's so rich, like a
living organ constantly renewing itself. When you think of al thewordsin English,
it'swonderful. | can’t read enough of English; we should al cherishit.’

He sometimesrewritesapoem 14 timesto ensure he has used just theright word
or phrase. He has not trouble in thinking about what he wants to write anywhere
and at any time ( even 3am. ) —if you want to write, you will find away,

When | read Jacob Rosenberg’ s poetry and narrative, especialy hislatest work,
I canot help but think of aMan from LaMancha, ready to get on hisfaithful steed
and beattle the injustice, hatred, intolerance and evils that plague our world. His
facile pen (or now a computer) is his sturdy lance.

A man for al seasons and stories. | look forward to his future writings,
including amemoir heisworking on. Jacob Rosenberg’ slatest work, and, indeed,
hisearlier works, arewell worth aread. Y ou will bethinking about the stories, the
men, women and children in them and about yourself and your placein theworld
in general and Jewry in particular, for along time afterwards.

Stan Marks

A FEW FROM AFAR: JEWISH LIVES IN TASMANIA FROM 1804
Edited by Peter and Ann Elias
(Hobart Hebrew Congregation, GPO Box 128, Hobart
Tasmania 7001, 2003)

It isnot often that the launch of abook about history initself creates history. This
indeed happened on the afternoon of Sunday, 25 May 2003 when this book was
launched in the historic Hobart Synagogue by His Excellency Sir Guy Green,
Administrator of Australia. The Governor-General, Dr Peter Hollingworth, had
stood aside, and announced his resignation later that same afternoon.

Thisisindeed acomprehensivework. It startswith alist of contributors, thena
forward by Caroline Heard, President of the Hobart Hebrew Congregation, thena
useful glossary, alist of illustrations, apreface by Peter Elias, and an introduction
by hiswife Ann, who are the co-editors.
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The anthology material constitutes the main body of the book, and is divided
in chronological order into four parts:

Part 1 deals with Van Diemen’s Land and the transportation period 1803—
55.

Part 2 deals with Tasmania as a self governing colony — 1856-1900.

Part 3 is Federation to the Second World War — 1901-38

Part 4 is the Second World War and the post-war period — 1939-2003.

The book concludes with a bibliographical essay by Dr Malcolm Turnbull,
alist of the office bearers of the Hobart Hebrew Congregation 1842—2003, the
records of Jewish deathsin Tasmania, 1804—1954, information sources, end notes
to each article, index to personal namesin the text, and finally maps.

In his preface Peter Elias, a retired dentist born in Vienna but educated in
England, explains how he was presented with the historical collection of his
family friend Hedi Fixel shortly before her death in October 2001. She had been
the secretary of the Hobart Hebrew Congregation for ailmost 30 years, and an
active member for 55 years.

In accepting the collection, hefelt an obligation to do hisbest withit, and from
this germinated the idea of a book which would record the contributions made to
Tasmanian life by Jews who had brought their talent and skills from all parts of
the world, and added to the fabric of Tasmanian society.

Peter Elias describes how the book has grown into acomprehensive collection
of both previously published and new material. Much of the already published
material hefound had not been easily accessible. In contrast famous (or infamous)
Jews such as Ikey Solomon and John Davies (founder of The Mercury newspaper)
arewell recorded in Australian Genesis (Levi & Bergman) and elsewhere and so
are only partly detailed here.

He concludes by regretting that the story isincomplete and invites readers to
contribute further material.

In her introduction Ann Elias, atrained librarian, gives abroad description of
Tasmanian life and culture, including a reference to the two distinctive features
—the*convict stain’, and theisland or isolation factor. From the earliest settlements
onwards there has been a chronic brain and brawn drain. Those who stay behind,
whether an occupational, religious, or social group, have found their numbers so
small that a particular form of social cohesion results. Ann Elias then quotes a
prominent Australian writer who remarked in 2002 having moved from Sydney
to Hobart: *Y ou have to make things happen here. In Sydney you only haveto sit
and watch the pageant of life go by’. This volume records the lives of a number
of people whose initiatives made things happen to the benefit of their fellow
Tasmanians.

Ann Elias comments how in the nineteenth century Tasmanians referred to
their Jewish population as Hebrews or members of the Jewish persuasion. It isas
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recently as 1989 that | was asked by the elderly father of an establishment Anglican
friend of mine in Hobart if | was of the Hebrew persuasion!

In the transportation period, Jewish convictswere asequally disadvantaged as
other convictsbut not more so. Jewswho arrived free or gained their freedom here
found that their religious practice wastolerated equally with that of non-Anglican
Christians. Thistheme is expanded in more detail.

She links the lack of whole communities migrating, the matrilineal descent
of Jews and thelack of women in convict and colonial times asfactorsrestricting
the formation of Jewish families. Jewish men had many decisions to make. The
Tasmanian Jewish community havefew relativesin the mainland communitiesand
have had to be self-reliant over theyears. The current Hobart Hebrew Congregation
membership has |ess than 50 adults.

Inthemain part of the book are papers or extractsfrom 30 contributors past and
present, local and mainlanders, beginning with apaper by Rabbi Dr John S. Levi
on the convict arrivals at Sullivans Cove (later Hobart Town) in February 1804,
through to a paper by Tom Schlesinger and Peter Spratt on the recent restoration
of the Hobart Synagogue building from 1984 up to 1999.

The history of the Launceston Hebrew Congregation is covered in each time
segment — in the first three by Rabbi L. M. Goldman, and in the post-war era by
Beth Sandor (née Crawcour).

There is a four-page chapter devoted to the Holocaust Memorial Scroll
from Czechoslovakia. This Sefer Torah was received by the Hobart Hebrew
Congregation in 1993 and is one of 1564 Czech scrolls that first arrived in
London from Prague in 1964. The epic story of its salvage istold in the book. It
now proudly occupies a glass cabinet in the synagogue (being damaged, it is not
kept in the Ark and cannot be used) and is rightly treasured as a memorial to all
the victims of the Nazi Holocaust.

The modern era segment concludes with nine biographies of prominent
Tasmanian Jewish citizens from all walks of life.

The extracts from previously published works are reproduced here complete
with all their endnotes.

Dr Macolm J. Turnbull, well known author and former editor of this Journal,
provides abibliographic essay where readerswill find an accessible summary and
listing of milestonesin Tasmanian Jewish historiography. From thiscomprehensive
coverage we learn, for example, that the Reverend Herman Hoelzel installed
at the Hobart Hebrew Congregation in 1853, was styled ‘the presiding Rabbi
of the Jews of the Australian Colonies’. And the first edition of the Australian
Encyclopaedia (1925) noted that the Hobart Congregation had been second only
to Sydney inits heyday.

Dr Turnbull offersvaluable commentary on the accuracy of the sourceshe has
guoted, and considers Levi & Bergman’ s Australian Genesisis till the definitive
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study of the community’s convict origins.

Thebook itself isentirely alocal production—editing, design, typesetting, maps
and printing have all been donein Tasmania, and the Hobart Hebrew Congregation
has published it as its contribution to the Bicentenary of European settlement in
Tasmania. It is a very handsome volume with a strong soft cover, good quality
paper and very clear printing. It will reward any reader interested in this colourful
history, especialy if they have Tasmanian ancestry, as well as being a valuable
permanent reference work.

Dr R. Malcolm Fredman

MEMORY LANEIN OLD HOBART TOWN

Hobart Town hosted 50 Victorian members and friends of the Australian Jewish
Historical Society for four days at the end of May, to remember 200 years of
Jewish settlement in Van Diemen’s Land.

Sir Guy Green, Governor of Tasmaniaand Administrator of the Commonwealth,
flew from Canberrato launch * A Few From Afar —Jewish Livesin Tasmaniafrom
1804’ in the historic Hobart synagogue, the oldest in Australia. This was part of
the celebration of the Bicentenary of European settlement in the state.

A packed congregation participated in synagogue services on Friday night
and Shabbat morning, when Rabbi John Levi invoked the memory of the earliest
Jewish convicts and free settlers. A guided walking tour of old Hobart Town on
Saturday afternoon had special reference to places of Jewish interest and elicited
many wonderful stories of the bad old days. The tour began in Temple House, the
home of Judah Solomon, afounder of the congregation and donor of the land on
which the 1845 synagogue still stands.

A Sunday bustrip to the Jewish cemetery at beautiful Cornelian Bay saw the
rededication of the earliest graves at their new resting place. The graves had been
rediscovered with the help of Rabbi Levi at the original cemetery in Harrington
Street, long since abandoned and used as a housing estate. The moving and
evocative service was followed by atrip to historic Richmond, and then back to
the synagogue for the Administrator’s launch of the book, beautifully edited by
Hobart identities Dr Peter Elias and hiswife, Ann.

On Monday another coach trip took Victorian visitors to Port Arthur, where
Rabbi Levi and a local guide described the appalling conditions in which the
prisoners, some Jewish, existed and died.

Howard Freeman
President, AJHS Vic Inc.
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Book launch in Hobart Synagogue, 25 May 2003.
[Photo courtesy of Lionel Sharpe.]



THE AUSTRALIAN JEWISH HISTORY ESSAY
COMPETITION, 2003

Malcolm J. Turnbull

In September this year | had the pleasure and privilege of joining Itiel Bereson
in examining entries in the second Australian Jewish History essay competition.
We found the task a most rewarding and enjoyable one, and we would like to
commend the quality and calibre of all the entries. Topics tackled encompassed a
diversity of family chronicles, biography, communal studiesand short institutional
histories.

Striking overall features of the winning entries are the enthusiasm,
resourceful ness and imagi nativeness with which the young writers have explored
aspects of what we often refer to asthe Australian Jewish experience. As spacewill
not permit publication here of all winning essays, two papers have been selected
(at random) by way of example. Thefirstisadelightfully romantic speculation on
the relationship between Esther Abrahams and George Johnston, presented in the
form of ashort play/video script, and distinguished by the author’ s empathy with
her charactersasliving, breathing human beings. The second is an appreciation of
the contributions of the Feiglin family to Jewish communal life and education in
Shepparton and Melbourne, based in part (we are pleased to note) on interview.
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1. ESTHER AND GEORGE
Jackie Lange (Year 7, Mount Scopus College)

Scene 1. Esther is doing her Roots project, 2002.

Esther: | can't believeit, sent to Australiafor stealing two lengths of black lace
worth 25 shillings. That isabsolutely unbelievable. If someone stolelace
today, though it sounds unlikely, they would end up with afine, if even
that. But sent to Australial | wonder ....

Scene 2. Esther stealing the lace, 1787.

Esther: Thislace looks perfect for my new dress. Could you take it out for me
tolook at?

Hannah Crockett (owner of the store):  Ohyes. Itislovely lace and well-priced
too. Would you like to buy it?

Esther: Well, could you aso bring down that pink lace at the top.

(Hannah turns around and brings down the lace.)

Hannah: Hereyou go dearie. Yes, itislovely ... wait aminute! Where hasmy lace
gone? That lady, that awful lady, that wench has stolen my lace! Well,
she ain’t getting away that easily, not from Hannah Crockett.

(Hannah turns and runs out of the store)

Hannah (while running): | can seeyou and you ain’'t going to get far. Not
with me lace you ain't. | caught you. (Hannah has caught Esther two
blocks away from the material store.)

Hannah:| demand to have her searched!

Esther: | promise, | didn’t steal anything. | may be pregnant but | didn’t steal it.
| don’t do that.

(Suddenly two black ballsfall from Esther’s dress.)

Hannah: Y ou lying wench. That’ sthe lace you' ve taken and | don’t expect you to
get away easily. Officer! Officer!

(The officer who was patrolling the area comes along.)

Officer: Yesmiss? And what would you be wanting at atime like this?

Hannah: That, that, that lady has stolen my lace.

Officer: Well then, she must betried at court.

Scene 3. Back at Esther’s house, 2002.

Esther: Mum, did you know that my great-great-great-grandmother was sent to
Australiafor stealing two lengths of lace?

Amanda (mother): Of course, dear. How do you think you got your name?

Esther: Um ... afamous movie star or ... asinger maybe?

(Amanda laughs.)

Amanda: No, and she was the first lady.



120 JEWISH HISTORY ESSAY COMPETITION

Esther: What'sthat?

Amanda: She wasthe first female Jewish convict to arrivein Australia.
Esther: Cool. And | haven’t even started researching.

Amanda: Well you better start. Remember, it’s due in soon.

Scene 4. Esther is researching on the computer.

Esther: Wow. | had no ideathat Esther had had her baby in gaol. That must have
been dirty ... Oh my gosh. She took her daughter with her on the boat
and formed a‘friendship’ with Lieutenant George Johnston. Shewashis
mistress. | can’t imagine what that must have been like or maybe | can.
| wonder ...

Scene 5. Esther on the ship, 1787.

Esther: | feel downcast. I'm gettin’ really seasick.

George: Don't worry dear. It's nearly over.

Esther: Sureitis. That's what you said last time, and the time before that, and
the time before that.

George: Stop. Y ou're making me seasick.

Esther: Well, it’s not my fault that you live up in the barracks while I’'m below
deck starving. Every night | wonder whether you' rejust beating mearound
the bush, or whether you really do love me.

George: Well, when we get to Botany Bay I'll marry you and we'll livein abig
house with lots of servants. And you'll never have to work again.

Esther: All these empty promises. Y ou' |l probably leave me when we get there.
If we get there ...

George: Y ouwon't dieon the ship, becauseyou can't. However, if you do | would
have to kill myself over a broken heart.

Esther: Oh no you wouldn’'t! You'll just find another temptress and marry her
instead.

George: Never. You are my onetrue love.

Scene 6. Back at Esther’s house, 2002.

Esther: How positively romantic. Boy, would | love to be Esther.
(Amandawalksin.)

Amanda: Oh no you wouldn’t. | don’t think you could wait 25 years.
Esther: What?

Amanda: Just keep researching and you'll see.

Esther: Mum!

(Amanda walks out of the room.)

Amanda (to herself):  This should keep her busy for awhile.
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Scene 7. Esther is researching on the computer, 2002.

Esther: 25years! She had to wait 25 yearsto get married. Mumwasright. | can’t
even wait two minutes to get my hot chocolate. How was anyone sup-
posed to wait 25 yearsto get married? | wonder ...

Scene 8. Esther in Australia, 1810.

Esther: Now. | want to get married now!

George: Not yet ...

Esther: Itsbeen 23 years. You have aready led the suppression of the revolt at
Castle Hill.

George: Well maybe I'm just not ready yet.

Esther: 1’m not finished. And you led the rebellion against Governor Bligh and
became a Lieutenant governor and ... and | just want to get married.

George: Soon, my sweet, very soon. Just not yet.

Esther: If I’'m not married to you by thetime I’m 40 ... I’'m casting you out.

George: No, please no. It will be soon. Just don’t leave me.

Esther: | don’t think | can accept that.

George: Well, please try.

Scene 9. Esther back at home, 2002.

Esther: | getit now. Shewaited but not happily. | wonder what did happen when
he proposed, coz she got married when shewas 40. So he must have done
itjustintime. | wonder ...

Scene 10. When George proposed, 1812.

Esther: You know George, in three months I'm going to be 40, and if I'm not
married | am going to have to say goodbye.

George: Sorry, Esther. It will be soon, | promise.

Esther: Withtheway you'reacting, it'salmost asif you have been double-cross-
ing me all these years.

George: Esther, please, please don’t leave me. If you do | would have to become
a hermit and never see people again.

Esther: | don't know ...

George: Esther Abrahams. | loveyou morethantimecouldtell. Youarelifeitself to
me. Y ou are the essential flame. Esther Abrahams, will you marry me?

Esther: George, Oh George, | have been waiting 25 years. This day has been
delayed but finally | am with you and that day is here. Yes George, of
course it would be my honour. (Esther and George kiss.)

Scene 11. Back at Esther’s house, 2002.

Esther: How romantic. Mmm. | wonder whether my life could ever be as adven-
turous as my namesake Esther Abrahams.
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JEWSIN SHEPPARTON
Shimi Fixler (Year 9, Leibler Yavneh College)

One of the first Jewish families to settle in Shepparton (an agricultural Victorian
town) wasthe Feiglin family, headed by Reb Moshe Feiglin. The original exodus
of the Feiglinsfrom Russiastarted in 1889.! The problem of antisemitismin Czarist
Russiamade conditionstoo difficult for Mr Feiglin senior (Reb Ya akov Zvi), so
the family migrated. First they went to Palestine. After facing some significant
hardships in Palestine, the Feiglins decided to move to Australia.

The entire Feiglin family was involved in the establishment of the Jewish
community in Shepparton. This beginning was strongly influenced by their
orthodox connection to Judaism and the heritage of the Feiglin forebears who
were mainly Lubavitch Chassidim. A story is told that when Ya akov Zvi went
for an audience with the previous Rabbi of Lubavitch, he was granted immediate
access because he was a family member .2

When Moshe Feiglin arrived in Melbourne in 1912, he began working.® He
had to take a pay cut for not working on Saturdays and Friday nights. After three
weeks of this he left in search of other work. He was approached by the German
philanthropist Marcus Kronheimer with an offer to move to Shepparton with a
project of irrigation and farming there. Moshe Feiglin took up this offer amost
immediately. The Feiglins then began to grow fruit and were a major supplier to
SPC (Shepparton Preserving Company). From that day onwardsthe Feiglin family
resided in Shepparton.

The house of the Feiglin family was built around 1916 and was later rebuilt
in 1941. The house was built on alarge block of land in a nice area. By today’s
standardsthe place was quitelarge. Then, however, the house was a standard size
for afarming property, about 20 acres.

Aaron Feiglin, son of Moshe, tells of how life on the farm wasmainly routine.
‘We helped as soon as we came home from school and finished Hebrew class.
It was fun, but as | was one of the younger members of the family, | had little
involvement in the vital area of running the farm.’#

The main supporter of the Feiglin family and the other new Jewish settlersin
Shepparton wasfirstly the German philanthropist Joseph Kronheimer. Kronheimer
headed a project to help Jewish settlers. It was his firm belief that there should
be an influx of Jews into regional Victoria and if they needed help he would
provide for them 2000 poundsto be divided up between the new settling families
at approximately 200 pounds each. The Australian Government also offered
substantial grants and financial help.

Like most Orthodox Jews, the Feiglins were brought up with a strong Jewish
identity, moral values and a joy for the religion. Fairness and trust were part
of their values. They were a hardworking family; these were just a few of the
virtues that the Feiglins pride themselves on. The Feiglins came from a strong
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Lubavitch background that promotes outreach and a strong sense of friendship.
These Chassidim believed in the personal bond between the soul of the individual
and the Almighty, rather than arobotic service of G-d.

One of the goals that were achieved by the Feiglin family was the spread of
Lubavitchin Australia. Theimport of immigrant teachersfrom all over Europeand
thebeginningsof Y eshiva College were clear indications of how much devotion and
effort was given by the Feiglinsto yiddishkeit. Strong determination, money and
good organisation werereguired in the beginnings of first ayeshivain Shepparton,
then later on Y eshiva College in Melbourne.

Thegreatest achievement of the Feiglin family wasfirstly their work in helping
to start aJewish community in Shepparton. A particularly great achievement of the
Feiglinswasthe spread of L ubavitch. They also made asignificant contribution to
Jewish schools (including Y eshiva College and M ount Scopus College), and thus
the Feiglins were responsible for the education of thousands of Jewish children.
Wherever there was a job to be done to help the community there was always a
Feiglin thereto help with unconditional support and devotion. It iswidely known
throughout the community that the Feiglin family was one of the most generous
pioneering families in Melbourne.

In Shepparton it was surprisingly easy to keep kosher but the religious aspect
of lifewasleft tothehometotally. AsAaron Feiglinrecalls: ‘well ... therewasn’t
much for us kids, but we had a very good home teacher. We would come home
from school (riding our bikes) and would have to do some Hebrew study before
we were allowed to do what we wanted' .> From this we can see that the Feiglin
parentstook it upon themselvesto seethat their children had agood quality Jewish
education. Aaron Feiglin recollects that he had an exceptional Cheder teacher
‘whose hame escapes me' .5

The Feiglins have left us with so many institutions and made our Jewish
community a flourishing place. They have built institutions such as Y eshivah
College, Beth Rivkah Ladies College and the Y eshivah Gedolah Centre for
Rabbinic Ordinance, and many more. But most of all they haveleft uswith values
and a Jewish community to be proud of. Their legacy lives on in the institutions
that they have created and in the continuation of the Feiglin family. Thereis so
much to thank themfor. Their tirel ess efforts and compl ete devotion to Yiddishkeit
are remarkable.

Notes

Uri Kaploun, Avraham Avinu of Australia, AAA Publications, p. 6.
Taped interview by Shimi Fixler with Aaron Feiglin.

Kaploun, p. 37.

Interview with Aaron Feiglin.

Kaploun, p. 128.

Interview with Aaron Feiglin.
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REPORT TO MEMBERS

Our year commenced with the 53 Annual General Meeting held on 13 February
2003, at the Jewish Museum of Australia. Electionsresulted asfollows: President
— Dr Howard Freeman; Honorary Secretary — Mr Ronald Aarons; Honorary
Treasurer —Mr Phillip Stanton; Honorary Archivist —MrsBeverley Davis, OAM;
Committee in alphabetical order: Dr David Cohen, Mr Trevor Cohen, Mr Clive
Fredman, Rabbi Dr John Levi, AM, Mr Lionel Sharpe and Mr Isidor Solomon.

In his report to the members, the President was pleased to advise that our
membership is in excess of 500, and growing. He also discussed progress with
the State Library of Victoriaregarding our archives. It ishoped that arrangements
to transfer our collection from JMA to SLV will come to fruition later this year
when the major rebuilding works at SLV have been completed.

Asaresult of two successful boat tripslast year along the Maribyrnong River
exploring the history of theriver from Levien’ sPunt to Solomon’ s Ford, two further
tripswere arranged in February and March. More such tripswill be arranged asa
permanent activity in which the wider community will be invited to participate.

Following the formalities, guest speaker Professor Bill Rubinstein discussed
‘Recent Demographic Trendsin the Australian Jewish and Moslem Communities
—Some Interesting Observations', which was both thought-provoking and timely.
Well-known historian and long-standing member of AJHSVicInc., aswell aseditor
of this Journal from 1988 to 1995, Bill was recently appointed to his second term
as President of the Jewish Historical Society of England. Heiscurrently Professor
of Modern History at the University of Wales-Aberystwyth, UK.

On 10 April, the guest speaker, HisHonour Paul R. Mullaly, QC, retired Judge
of the County Court of Victoria, spoketo uson ‘ Jewish Community Involvement
in the Criminal Life of Melbourne: 1835 — 1850'. His Honour discussed the
involvement of Jewsas criminals, victimsand witnessesin what wasamaost lively
and interesting presentation.

Ontheweekend of 23-26 May, some 50 membersfrom Melbourne enjoyed an
historic trip to Hobart, to mark the 200" anniversary of Jewish habitation in Van
Diemen’s Land and the establishment of Hobart Town. A book on early Jewish
settlers in Tasmania by Peter and Ann Elias was launched in the Synagogue by
the Governor of Tasmania, Sir Guy Green. Rabbi John Levi conducted the Friday
night service and Rabbi Fred Morgan led the Saturday morning service in the
Hobart Shule. Rabbi Levi took the group on awalking tour of Old Hobart Town.
During the weekend, members attended Cornelian Bay Cemetery for aMemorial
Dedication of remains of early Jewish settlers by Rabbi Levi. Members went by
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bus to other historic places of interest including both historic Richmond and Port
Arthur.

On 17 July, journalist and historian Yossi Aron spoke to us on the origins
and history of Melbourne Adass Isragl. Yossi has been writing the history of the
first 50 years of this remarkable and distinctive congregation, which is one of the
fastest-growing sections of Australian Jewry.

On 2 September our members joined the Australian Jewish Genealogical
Society for acombined meeting, when Dr Peter Elias (co-editor of the book A Few
From Afar: Jewish Livesin Tasmaniafrom 1804) spoke about the work involved
in gathering material from some 30 contributors, including formerly published
works. Simone Beyfus also spoke at the meeting about her own research, Skeletons
inthe Family Tree, and described how she used awiderange of genealogical tools
to uncover her Jewish ancestors.

This year has seen the beginnings of a much closer relationship with the
Australian Jewish Genealogical Saciety (Vic) Inc. Thisculminated in thetransfer
of thelarge geneal ogical holdingsof our Saociety to the care of AJGS, following the
retirement of Beverley Davis OAM asour Honorary Archivist. Beverley devoted
three decades of professional care and expertise to our historical records and
our library — all of our books will how be held as a collection within the Jewish
Museum of Australia. The committee wishesto put on record the gratitude of all
membersto Beverley for her many years of dedication to the cause of Australian
Jewish history.

Donations

It iswith sincere gratitude that we acknowledge a number of generous donations
this year from:

The late Ms Jenny Goldberg, Mr Gordon Rich, Mr David Sonenberg, Ms
Dorothy Graff, Mr & Mrs Peter Lawrence, Mr John Cohen, Mr Tony Donovan,
MrsDeborah Fischl, Dr & MrsHoward Freeman, Mr and Mrs Trevor Cohen, Ms
Katherine Ingram, Mrs Ursula Rembach and Mr Travis Sellers.

Ronald B. Aarons
Honorary Secretary AJHS (Vic) Inc.
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MEMBERSJOINED AJHSVICTORIA INC
since November 2002

ASHTON, Terry

BLOCH, Michael and Toby
KALMAN, Arieand Floris
LANG, Allen and Barbara
LASICA, William
NAHUM, Alan and Tania
ROTMAN, Louis and Kate



CONTRIBUTORS

Ron Aarons has been the Honorary Secretary of the AJHS—Victorialnc. for
the last six years, and atireless worker for the Society and its members.

Devorah (Schneerson) Erskine was the daughter of a highly observant
Lubavitch family from Hebron, where she grew up. She was a young witness
to the Hebron massacres of 1929, when Arab rioters killed many Jews. She was
subsequently alienated by, and distanced from her father, who, as a member of
the Irgun, had vigorously rejected the British Mandate. Before the Second World
War, Devorah met (and after the War married) her non-Jewish British Mandate
policeman husband, Tom Erskine. Eventually, after many adventures, they made
alifetogether in Mildura. Her fascinating memoir was provided to us by her son
Brian, and has been abridged for publication here.

Dr R. Malcolm Fredman, MB BS, D(Obst)RCOG, FRACGP, isaretired GP
and medical teacher. He has been a member of the AJHS for about 40 years, and
presented apaper on hisgrandfather Joel Fredman to the Society in 1975 (AJHS],
Vol VIII, Part 6, March 1979). Both Malcolm and his wife Barbara come from
pioneer families and are keen geneal ogists.

Dr Howard Freeman, BDSc, LDS, long-time President of AJHS — Victoria
Inc, and more recently Editor of the Victorian Journal.

Stan Marks is a well-known Melbourne humorist, writer, journalist and
cartoonist, and edits ‘ Centre News', the magazine of the Melbourne Holocaust
Centre. Stan says he dropped into Melbourne University, but dropped out after
first year to work in a newspaper.

Rachel Mestel was the wife of Rabbi Solomon Mestel, the spiritual 1eader
of East Melbourne Hebrew Congregation between 1923 and 1930, and was the
sister of Selig Brodetsky, British mathematician and Zionist leader. Her memories
of Melbourne were abridged from an autobiography that was kindly presented
to AJHS by her son, Prof. Leon Mestel, the Cambridge astrophysicist, and his
sisters.

The Honourable Justice Howard Nathan is a proud descendant of two
distinct generations of convicts, from which arises his fascination with history.
Howard was educated at Elwood Primary School and Wesley College, and then
both Melbourne and London Universities. Admitted to the Victorian Bar in 1964, he
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