






















































































































































































































































































































































































126 Australian Jewish Historical Society

were written in passable English, and has included them in the
book. The ones he has chosen are those of people whose subsequent
fate he was able to ascertain. Some people survived by emigrating to
England or elsewhere. One even survived in Germany. Most of the
writers of the appeal letters perished. One of the few lucky ones was
the family Elsasser, later Ellis, whose daughter, Gretel, married the
young Don Dunstan. The letters show graphically the despair
which German and Austrian Jews felt at that juncture and make the
book a must for Shoah libraries. It is also interesting to see how
compassionate the Australian Lutheran Church was towards
German Jews.

Among the individuals the author acknowledges as having
helped to inform him are our editor, Associate Professor Suzanne
Rutland, our genealogical colleague Lionel Sharpe in Melbourne,
and several people active in Jewish history and genealogy in
Australia.

Sophie Caplan

BAD FAITH, A FORGOTTEN HISTORY OF FAMILY
AND FATHERLAND

By Carmen Callil, London: Jonathan Cape, 2006, pp.614.

armen Callil was born in Melbourne and came to the United

Kingdom in 1960. In the early 1960s she tried to commit sui-

cide and was then placed under the care of Dr Anne Darquier,
a psychiatrist in London whose mother was Australian, born in
Tasmania, and whose father was French. After seven years of psy-
chiatric care and friendship with her patient, Dr Darquier died sud-
denly, aged forty.

At the psychiatrist’s funeral, Carmen Callil heard her name had
been Anne Darquier de Pellepoix. By chance about a year later,
Carmen Callil saw the French documentary by Max Ophuls ‘Le
Chagrin et La Pitie’ (The Sorrow and the Pity, the Story of a French
town, Clermont-Ferrand, during the Nazi Occupation) and discov-
ered who Dr Anne Darquier’s father had really been. He had been
the French equivalent of Adolf Eichmann, the Commissar for
Jewish Affairs, who had collaborated with the Nazis and organised
the deportation of the bulk of the 78,000 Jews who were deported
from France between February 1942 and late August 1944. Puzzled
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and surprised, this led the author to years of research in French
archives and historical writings into the family of Dr Anne
Darquier: both the family of her mother, Myrtle Marian Ambrosine
Jones from Carrick, south of Launceston in northern Tasmania, and
that of Louis Darquier from Cahors in the Lot in south-western
France, who added the fictitious particule ‘de Pellepoix’ and the
equally fictitious title of baron to his name. She found that he was
one of the most appalling French right-wing antisemitic propagan-
dists of the 1920s, 1930s and 1940s who rose to political promi-
nence during the Occupation through his bad faith.

The resulting book is a broad study of the development of the
numerous interlocking French extreme right-wing individuals and
groups present in France from the end of the First World War to the
end of the Second, whose growth was nurtured by the conditions of the
depression in France. It is probably the only description in English of
the various political groups, writers and activists of this ilk.

Louis Darquier was an opportunistic, lazy, exploitative, hypo-
critical, lying individual who hardly ever worked and who drew
money for a life of alcoholism and personal luxury from various
Nazi entities, as well as French extremist groups, to support his
antisemitic propaganda in France, after previously exploiting his
younger brother. Both Louis Darquier and his wife Myrtle totally
neglected their only child who was brought up in extreme poverty
by an English nanny whose meagre wages were reluctantly paid by
Louis’s younger brother and during the war by the French Red
Cross.

In May 1942 Louis Darquier reached the peak of his career as
the second and most lethal Commissioner for Jewish Affairs in the
Vichy government, a quasi ministerial appointment, which allowed
him to organise the deportation to death camps firstly of foreign
Jews living' in France, then of naturalized Jews deprived of their
French nationality by decree, and finally of French-born Jews them-
selves. He also organised the despoliation of Jews in France, bene-
fiting from their property and particularly from their confiscated
art works. Unlike many other collaborators with the Nazis he
escaped to Spain and lived out his life in comfort under the protec-
tion of Franco.

This is a shocking but fascinating book for anyone interested in
French politics and history. It is of interest for the AJHS, because
Louis Darquier had married an Australian. It is of interest to note
that Carmen Callil, the Australian born author of this book is a pub-
lisher and founded Virago, the feminist publishing house.

Sophie Caplan
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JEWISH COUNTRY GIRLS: A COLLECTION OF
MEMORIES

Compiled and written by Diana Encel Sydney: Jewish Museum
Community Stories, 2005, pp 1-175.

n 1936, Ruth Barnett’s mother sailed from Golders Green to

Wagga Wagga where the Greek café and Chinese restaurant rep-

resented the limits of the town’s multiculturalism. As she was
growing up, Ruth heard occasional antisemitic comments, and was
acutely aware of being different, but most of the townsfolk accepted
the Jewish family in their midst. In time, Ruth’s father befriended
the bishop, and when the local priest died, he was asked to be one of
the pallbearers.

Ruth Barnett is one of the contributors to Jewish Country Girls,
A Collection of Memories, edited and partly written by Diana Encel,
and published by the Sydney Jewish Museum Community Stories.

Having spent her first ten years in Orange, Diana set out to dis-
cover how living in country towns, isolated from Jewish families,
had affected other Jewish women.

The twenty-seven contributors to this volume are all women
from New South Wales, and it’s interesting to discover that Jewish
families were scattered all over the state. They found their way not
only to sizeable towns like Orange and Newcastle, but also to small-
er centres like Narrabri, Boggabri and Eden.

Jewish Country Girls is divided into two sections. “Women
Speak’ has been written by the women themselves. These first per-
son accounts are the most engaging stories in the collection. The
second part, ‘Women Heard’, was written by Diana Encel, based on
her conversations and interviews with women who preferred her to
write about their experiences.

Although the accounts vary in length and amount of detail,
each of the women contributes some interesting insights about their
experiences.

When Rina Huber describes her family arriving in Coffs
Harbour with a container full of heavy continental furniture, paint-
ings, books and skis, one can only imagine the culture shock that
ensued on both sides. One rarely comes across accounts of Jews on
the land, so it’s fascinating to read Ruth Wilson’s descriptions of
farm life in Griffith. "It was endlessly absorbing to stand in the sun-
scorched tin shearing shed watching the greasy, grubby fleeces roll
off the sheep’s backs in one continuous bundle,” she writes.

Nancye Aaron’s account of life in Narrabri sheds an interesting
light on the difficulties of maintaining Jewish traditions in these
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country areas. When her Aunt Ettie married, the minister who per-
formed the ceremony had to bring the chuppah with him, Nancye’s
mother prepared a kosher meal for the top table, and two Jewish
families arrived from Boggabri. Nancye’s own life story, of her
transformation from an over-indulged child to a responsible girl
who learned to run the entire household at the age of ten, is the
stuff of novels.

Growing up in country towns meant living in almost homoge-
neous Anglo-Celtic communities where most people had never met a
Jew. Ruth Barnett recalls one primary school teacher telling her
pupils that Jews had horns, while a neighbour said that Ruth could-
n’t be a real Jew as she hadn’t been born in Jerusalem! Diana Encel’s
headmistress advised her, "Next time you are asked your religion,
don’t say Jewish, say Hebrew. It sounds much nicer.’ The girls some-
times suffered verbal, and occasionally even physical attacks. Ruth
MacDonald recalls that a boy at school threw a stone at her which
struck her eye, but after her father spoke to the culprit’s father, she
and the boy became friends.

From the few instances of overt antisemitism, it seems that the
vast majority of inhabitants accepted the newcomers, or at least
showed no outward sign of hostility. On the whole the country-
dwellers discovered, like most of us in the cities, the innate kind-
ness and egalitarianism of Australians.

The Jewish country girls, like migrant children everywhere,
lived between two worlds and hated being different. Judith Jacks
was ecstatic when her foreign-sounding name was changed to one
her school friends could pronounce. She didn’t want her parents to
come to the school because she felt embarrassed about her father’s
long coat and her mother’s poor English.

Living in country towns affected the women in different ways.
While some women felt that being on the outer reinforced their
sense of being Jewish, some later felt more comfortable among non-
Jewish people, while others felt alienated from both groups. But
how much these attitudes resulted from their country environment,
and how much from their upbringing or personality, it’s impossible
to know.

Diana Encel was a sensitive and respectful interviewer and edi-
tor, but at times I wished that she had pushed some of the contrib-
utors a little harder to assess the impact of their experiences on
their lives.

In compiling this collection of memories, she has made a valu-
able addition to the chronicles of Jewish life in Australia. Through
these experiences, we not only learn about the struggles and tri-
umphs of individuals and their families, but gain a deeper appreci-


























































































