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Preface

“Surely, never had a male
Under such |ike circunstances
So adventurous a tale
As conpares with nost romances...”
Glbert & Sullivan's The M kado

Leo Orsten is, now, a 90 year old retired rea
estate broker. But his real estate career was
only the tranquil afternmath of a tale that
“conpares with nost romances.”

I know hi m because during 1963-1989 he nmde al
the real estate deals for Trader Joe's (I
retired in 1989, and he kept on working for
Trader Joe’'s for sonme years after that.) Those

| eases are a big reason why Trader Joe’s got off
to such a strong start. Hs work as a broker was
uni que because he brought to bear on |easing the
m ndset of a M ddl e- European | awer who had
survived both Hitler and Stalin—-and the

know edge of human nature thus acquired
willingly or no.

But | also know himas a friend, confidant, and
incorrigible teller of jokes, sone pornographic,
some scatalogical, and all of them oft-repeated.

Along with jokes, however, | heard snippets of
what he experienced during his first 45 years—n
t he Austro-Hungarian enpire, in the Wodrow

W son-created Czechoslovakia, in the German

i nvasion of 1939, and in the Soviet takeover of
1948.



So | urged himto wite this book to create a
priceless record of what life was life was |ike
in Czechosl ovakia during the 1920s, 1930s and
1940s. The fact that he was born a Jew adds a
speci al dinmension to his personal history.

And anyone who reads this rich, often jokey

aut obi ography will cone to understand that hunor
can be the grease which lets a man squeeze

t hrough nmany tight escapes and endure their
menory with grace.

In one of his last novies, a very old Marcello
Mastroi anni, playing a very old man, said
“nostalgia is when you | ose your sense of
irony.”

Leo’ s aut obi ography is one of irony, not
nostal gia; the work of a young man, not an old
one.

Joe Coul onbe
Founder, Trader Joe's Markets
Cct ober 2003
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GOsSH I’'M GooD: MEMOIRS OF A MODEST MAN

Gosh I'"m good, and | don’t mnd saying so. |If
you are that good, it is hard to find anybody
who would believe it. | finally decided that if
I was that good, | did not need anybody to

believe it, as long as | believe it.and | stil
believe it.

1. The Curtain Rises

Let me start with the day | was born. |In fact,

I was not born on the day | was born, because in
spite of the insistence of my parents, that they
were not superstitious, they did not want to
have their first-born son born on a Friday,
therefore they switched ne from Friday to
Thursday, which turned out to be April 10, 1913.

I was born with flat feet, big ears and a snall
face (the freckles canme later). M nother,
Erna, was then nineteen and one of four
offspring. M father, Alfred, was then thirty-
three and one of fifteen offspring. | was their
only child.

My cl osest cousins, by blood and age, were Fred
and his sister Gerty, both children of ny
father’s brother and ny nother’'s sister. In
addition to their father being nmy father’s
brother and ny nother’s brother-in-law, their
not her was also ny nother’'s sister and their
father’s sister-in-Iaw

My father was the uncle of ny cousins and al so
their uncle by marriage while, in turn, their
father was ny uncle and ny uncle by marriage and
my nother’'s sister was ny aunt, but also ny aunt
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LEO ORSTEN

by marriage and my nother was ny cousins’ aunt
and also their aunt by marriage.

The foregoing came about by the fact that two
brothers married two sisters, thereby causing ny
cousins to becone ny doubl e cousins.

So much for confusion.

2. Trebic

It was Trebic (pronounced “Trshebeach”) where it
all started, where ny father was born, all his
siblings were born, where ny above-nentioned
cousi ns were born and where | was born. M

not her, her siblings and a correspondi ng nunber
of uncles, aunts and cousins were born in Znojno
(pronounced “Znoinp”). Both Trebic and Znojno
are in Mravia which, together with Bohemnm a and
Silesia, is a part of the Czech Republic,
fornerly Czechosl ovaki a which, however, did not
exi st when | was born because it was then al
part of the Austro-Hungarian Enpire.

In July 1914, the Austrian Archduke, Franz

Ferdi nand (definitely no relation of nine) and
his wife (also no relation of mine) were
assassinated in Sarajevo. That gave Kai ser
Franz Josef, and Kaiser WI hel m of Germany, an
opening to start a war, which | ater becanme knhown
as Wrld Var 1.

When Britain opposed the shindig, the Austrians
took to the streets yelling “CGott strafe

Engl and” neani ng “God puni sh England.” God
either did not listen, or did not speak Gernan

14



GOsSH I’'M GooD: MEMOIRS OF A MODEST MAN

because, when it was all over, Austria was no

| onger an Enpire and Kaiser Karl, the successor
of Kaiser Franz Josef, was no |onger “Kaiser.”
Bohem a, Mravia, Silesia and Slovakia, after

al nrost 300 years of hibernation, energed as one
i ndependent state called “Czechosl ovakia.”

It is therefore questionable not only when, but
al so where | was born. The only not questionable
fact is that | was born.

Trebic is in Mravia 64 km from Brno and 160 km
fromPrague. At that tinme, it had a popul ation
of about 12, 000.

It is nestled anmong hills of plush greenery, in
a beautiful valley, separating Bohemia from
Moravia. A large and inpressive square, in the
center of the town, features sonme beautifully
hand decorated buil dings which offer a

pi cturesque setting.

Under the stars and full noon, the many alleys
and narrow streets exuded romance which invited
| ove and mai ntai ned the heartbeat of the young
at a healthy rate. The ancient castle, churches
and nonasteries, surrounded by mmjestic forests,
peaceful ponds and fl owi ng brooks, conplete the
pi cture of bliss and contentnent.

Trebic becanme a town in 1348 A . D. by decree of
Charles IV, the Holy Roman Enperor and the King
of Bohemia, Moravia and Silesia. It becanme an

i ndustrial town with world-renowned shoe
factories and a variety of other industries.

The castle, perched on top of a hill overlooking
the town, becane a tourist attraction and the
Count and Countess becane “M ster and M stress”
when Czechosl ovaki a abrogated nobility and
famly titles.
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The Catholic Church, in the center of town, has
a 245 ft. high bell tower, commandi ng a
breat ht aki ng view of the countryside. The
ringing of the church bells was heard for mles.
As a reward for carrying buckets of coal severa
hundred steps up to his quarters, the watchman
permitted us, then teenagers, to pull the ropes
whi ch made the majestic bells ring, the sound of
whi ch probably contributed to ny present audio
defi ci ency.

The wat chman kept an eye on things. Every 15

m nutes, between dusk and dawn, he blew a horn
to apprise the sleeping burghers that soneone
was wat ching over them He was pernitted to
blow the horn only in three directions, because
the fourth direction faced the general Cenetery
and there was concern that the sound coul d wake
up the dead. There was no such restriction
affecting the Jewi sh Cenetery.

VWhenever the watchman spotted a fire, snoke, or
anything resenbling it, he sounded an al arm and
pointed a red flag or, at night, a red light in
the direction of the flames, snoke, or anything
resenbling it. Those, who were sufficiently
nobi l e, rushed to where the action was.

Trebic, at that tinme, had two volunteer Fire

Bri gades. One was referred to as the “Czech
Fire Brigade,” whose Conmander was President and
owner of a printing conpany, who spoke nostly
Czech and who had his own gol d-plated hel net.
The other one was the “Gernan Fire Brigade,”
whose Commander was President of his Distillery
and nostly spoke German and he, too, had his own

gol d-plated helnmet. O course, each Brigade had
its own horse drawn fire engi ne and ot her
equi pnent. They were valiant fire fighters but
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GOsSH I’'M GooD: MEMOIRS OF A MODEST MAN

there was always rivalry between the two fire
conmpani es. They knew and respected each other
and the fact that they both had the sane

probl ens and the same objectives.

To get to the fire and successfully put it out
was no easy task. First, the horses and their
coachnmen had to be found and requisitioned,
unhitched from whatever they were hitched to and
re-hitched to the Fire Engine. Nighttinme nmade
things nmore difficult, with no horses in the
streets and their coachnmen scattered all over,
either over a beer at a local tavern, or

sl eeping in their beds.

This took time. Meanwhile, the fire continued to
burn. Still, the Coachrmen rushed and reached
their destination. They then ran with the
horses to the Firehouse where they hitched them
to the fire truck. The fat nmen with the gol den
hel mets, were the Fire Chiefs and those with the
bugl es were the buglers. The others were

vol unteers who, due to their age and girth,
could never have nmade it to the fire on foot.

Thus, with the bells ringing, the bugles
soundi ng, the whistles blowi ng and the horses
puffing, the rescuers were finally on their way.
Mostly, however, the fire did not wait. By the
time the Firemen arrived, the flanmes had
acconpl i shed what they set out to do.

The “death knell,” was a special bell used to
bring to the people’s attention that one of

t heir nei ghbors had departed. The watchman, as
I recall it, rang it in few m nute-Iong
intervals, to give people tine to gather and
listen. \When enough people were assenbl ed at
the foot of the tower, the watchman called out
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the nane of the deceased. The sounding of the
“death knell” was expensive. The wealthier the
deceased, the nore frequent the segnents.
Afterwards, the townspeopl e dispersed, shaking
t heir heads, |ooking sonber.

On their way hone they usually stopped at a
tavern to toast the dearly depart ed.

3. TheRiver

The river divides the town and played an
important part in putting out the fires

provi ded, of course, that it was not frozen over
or dried up. |Its nane was Jihlavka. It fornms a
val | ey which gives the town the picturesque
setting. As far back as | can renenber, it also
served | ocal swi mrers, rowers, |overs, dogs and
rats - not necessarily in that order - and
carri ed nost sewage produced by the residents,
their friends and the |ocal industry.

On the right bank was an area w th cabanas,

whi ch were segregated by sexes or one cabana
could be rented individually on a daily basis,
while others were shared. Next to the cabanas
were two diving boards of different heights and
two floating platfornms, neither of which reached
t he opposite bank which, in turn, required a wet
cross-over by those individuals unable to walk
on water. The |left bank consisted of a huge

| awn, which was the sun-bathing area and | ent
itself to the co-nmingling of varying intensity,
starting with soccer and volleyball, played
bar ef oot and continuing with nore romantic
activities where bareness was |ess confined.

18
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One elderly (nobody knew how el derly) |ifeguard
served both areas. Runor had it that he could
not swm At least, to nmy know edge, no one
ever saw him nore than ankl e-deep in the water.
Even in dire energencies, where he could have
proven that he could swim there were too many
eager young rescuers ready to risk their lives
to save the drowning (or non-drowning) damsels.

The frequent rescue of a non-drowning, well
endowed redhead conmes to mind. The fact that
she could swimwas uninportant. Her rescues
were always acconplished with dignity and tota
di sregard of danger and al ways ended with her
bat hing suit |l owered to her knees. It becane a
truly revealing ritual, greatly enjoyed by nost
peopl e of masculine “denom nation” and obviously
al so by sone of the drownees. The gallantry and
sel f-sacrifice of those rescuers was al ways
rewarded by the nale on-1ookers with resoundi ng
appl ause. For the record, | have to add that |
cannot recall a single case of a rescued nale.
They all must have drowned. Hopefully, they rest
i n peace.

4. World War |

I was a little over a year old when World War
broke out and, due to ny then young age, ny
recollection of it is rather vague. Except for
i ndi vi dual episodes | shall, therefore, only
briefly touch on life in that period. Mbst

abl e-bodied nen were called to arms to defend

t he Kaiser, his honor and possessions. M
father who, in his early youth, fell off a

bi cycl e and broke his collarbone, was found
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unfit to carry a rifle and was assigned to
conscripting horses. | amnot sure to what
degree his partial disability affected the
outcone of the war.

In the nmeantine, ny nother, in spite of her
young age, together with ny Aunt Nelly, who was
her sister and, as | already nentioned, also her
sister-in-law, ran the business. A sign over
the store identified it as:

“THE FI RST ELECTRI CALLY DRI VEN
COFFEE ROASTI NG ESTABLI SHVENT OF
TREBI C AND DI STRI BUTORS OF GROCERI ES
EN GROS AND EN DETAI L”

The electric notor also played a vital part in
punping water froma well into two tanks placed
on the roof which supplied both the business and
the living quarters with running water.

5. The Birth of Czechosovakia

I was five when, on COctober 28, 1918,

Czechosl ovaki a becanme an i ndependent state and,
on Novenber 11th, the war officially ended. |
wat ched through the w ndow of our living room
the screami ng and flag-waving crowds, Kissing
and hugging, while tearing down signs in Gernman
and generally creating havoc. Such havoc is now
reserved by civilized nations for soccer and
other major sporting events. Except for ny

not her’s pronise that dad woul d soon be
permanently with us, that was ny first

i mpression of the dawn of a new era.
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When euphoria passed, concerns about the future
came creeping up. Luckily, in Czechoslovaki a,
Prof essor Thomas Garri gue Masaryk, a nman of

wi sdom conpassion and integrity, a wdely
respected statesman and phil osopher, was el ected
and becane the first President of

Czechosl ovakia. Wiile visiting in Anerica, he
met and married Charlotte, an Anerican and
adopted her |ast nane as his nmiddle nanme. He
becane a role nodel to his newy I|iberated
countrymen and gave the country direction and
dignity. Wile in America, he also personally
nmet and becane friends with President Wodrow
Wlson. It was no coincidence that Masaryk
decl ared the independence of Czechoslovakia in
t he famous | ndependence Hall in Philadel phia,
where the independence of the United States was
al so declared. During Msaryk's Presidency,
many public buildings, parks, etc. in Prague
were naned after W] son.

Masaryk showed his respect for justice when he
took a firmstand in the rehabilitation of the
French Captain Dreyfuss, in whose defense Eml
Zola wote the public letter, titled “J accuse”
- denouncing the lies and fal se accusati ons used
agai nst the Jewish Captain by the anti-Senitic
French Arny Command. Masaryk also stood up for
H |l sner, a victimof sinmilar persecution by the
Austrian Bureaucracy.

The Czechs retained their unique sense of hunor
devel oped during the 300 years under the oppressive
Austro-Hungarian regime so well depicted in Hasek’s
hil arious cl assic about the | ovable “Good Sol di er
Svej k” who started his journey through our hearts
when he was thrown in jail for not having prevented
the flies from defecating on the photograph of the
Kai ser in Svejk’s living quarters.
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6. #9/58 Charles Square

Qur hone and business was at #9/58 Charles
Square and consisted of several inter-connected
buil dings. The main structure, facing Gty
Hal |, housed the sales areas and offices on the
ground floor. The spacious living quarters were
upstairs in the front part of the main building.

The other structures were placed U shape around
the yard in the rear and consisted of additiona
of fi ces, warehouses, the coffee roasting room
st abl es and gar ages.

The river flowed slowy along the back of the
property and becanme a real pain during the
spring season when it stepped out of bounds.

Most cel ebrations, fairs, protests, open air
concerts, tightrope and trapeze acts, including
circus performances, took place at the Square.
Naturally, the city had two marchi ng bands which
were not very good but very loud and sonetines
even had a guest conductor.

Qur office tel ephone was in a sound- proof
cubicle and, in order to make a call, one had to
enter it, crank the tel ephone handle and start
yelling into the nouthpiece. Another private
phone was upstairs in the living quarters. | do
not recall how many tel ephone nunmbers Trebic had
but ours was #8.

We had about 15 enpl oyees, nostly old-tiners,
and 4 or 5 horses which were eventually replaced
by notor cars and trucks. Qur big watchdog did
little watching and usually killed tinme nostly
chasing cats or its own tail
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I can see nyself on ny four-wheel, hand-
propelled cycle called “Hollander”, racing down
the sidewal ks, with barking dogs in pursuit
while | tried, with Iimted success, to avoid
swearing pedestrians.

7. The Learning Years

The years passed, | was six and it was tine for
me to go to school

The day had come when our class bully chose ne for
his victim He was ol der, bigger and stronger than
anybody else in our class because he had flunked
classes. Wth a shiner on each eye and a bl eedi ng
nose, | reported the huniliation to ny teacher and
ny nother. Mother was not pleased because she

di sapproved of ny squealing and | am not sure

whet her the teacher really cared.

I was prepared and ready for the next attack by
the bully. Having surveyed the situation,
realized that | nost likely was not the only one
whom he beat up. | sought out and recruited his
previous victinms, got sone rope from our

war ehouse and then, together, we anbushed the
bully, tied himup and gave hima |icking he was
not likely to forget. Naturally we were punished
and kept after school but we succeeded. The
bully left us in peace and ny sel f-confidence was
restored.
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8. The Art of Procreation

Sex education in schools was unheard of in
Trebic. Wen ny friend Max, who lived a few
doors from us and was one year ny senior

reached “that certain age”, his famly deci ded
that the time had come for himto learn the
facts of |life. H's father delegated that task
to nmy cousin Rudi Lederer, who was the son of ny
father’s divorced sister Rosa, who lived with
our grandnother. Rudi lived nost of the year in
Prague, where he studied nmedicine at the Charles
University but spent nobst of his vacations with
his nmother, ny Aunt Rosa, in Trebic. Because of
hi s nedi cal education and all eged experience
with the | adies, he was considered to have the
necessary qualifications.

Rudi took Max for a walk along the river and
dutifully explained to himwhat needed to be
expl ai ned. \When they returned, Max's father
rewarded Rudi with two pairs of socks and a red
bow tie all fresh fromthe variety store which
Max’ s father owned.

Today, | can attest to the fact that Rudi nust
have done a good job because Max (still ny very
good friend) is a doting grandfather. He lives
in New York but neither his daughter nor his

gr anddaught er ever found out how nmuch they both
owed to two pairs of socks and a bow tie.

After the war Max and his wife, Mm, net Rud
and, while rem niscing, Rudi brought up the
story. Mm allegedly asked Rudi why he had
stopped with the instruction so soon. This, of
course, is just a runor.
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9. Carngie Hall —“Sans Moi”

To ny parents, education which included nusic,
was nore inportant than the birds and the bees.
The violin becane the chosen instrunment of ny
forthconming trials and tribul ati ons. Wen
proudly | told themthat, while the class was
pl aying, | sinply noved the bow above the
strings wthout touching them ny parents were
horrified. They were now sure that the nusic
school could not do justice to nmy well hidden
tal ents.

Private teachers were retained. Soon, bored
stiff, with ny Do-Re-M, while nmy buddies were
pl ayi ng soccer, | |ooked for an avenue of
escape, so | blanmed ny eyesight. Concerned, ny
not her took ne to a fanmous eye specialist in
Vienna. After a three-hour train ride and a
four-hour eye exam his recomrendation was to
find someone who could teach ne how to read
nmusi ¢ instead of wasting nobney on eyegl asses.

When the nunmber of my violin teachers reached
seven, wi thout having made a dent in my nusica
i nconpetence, | was sure that ny nusical career
had conme to an end.

Not so, in the opinion of ny parents. |In their
rel entl ess and unwavering pursuit of ny stil

undi scovered talents, they decided that piano

m ght be the answer. A female piano teacher,

all egedly a virgin by persuasion, was chosen to
awaken in me the dormant nusical genius. After
six nmonths of trying, ny piano teacher decided
to trade both her virginity and her teaching for
marital bliss and notherhood.

That is why Carnegie Hall had to reach its fame
wi t hout ne.
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10. The Middle of the Road

My parents were always supportive in all ny endeavors
and activities which included all kinds of sports,
such as soccer, ice hockey, tennis, skiing and

sw mm ng, probably because | was such a wiry kid and
they wanted ne to grow up smart, strong and handsomne
| mssed on all three counts. M/ acconplishnents
were on an average level and | was definitely a
mddl e of the road guy and | was good at it.

CGosh, was | good!

From the age of six through ten, | attended

El ementary School, followed by eight years of
“Gymasi uni (high school). Except for two hours
a week of Physical Education, a Gymmasiumin
Europe had nothing to do with gymastics. After
the Gymmasium | attended six years of Law
School at the Masaryk University in Brno where
in spite of ny above described limtations, |
graduated in 1938 as Doctor of Jurisprudence.

11. Growing Pains, Without Pain

At Christmas time, the entire countryside in
Trebic was usually covered with snow and the
Christians, Jews, Atheists, Agnostics, and other
believing or non-believing creatures were
playing their parts. At our house, to satisfy
everybody, we had a “Menorah” at the entrance to
the living quarters and a Christrmas tree in the
living room On such nights, all restaurants,
bars, theaters and Cat Houses were cl osed.
Streets were enpty, except for an occasiona
stray dog or cat.
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As in nost European countries, gifts were

di stributed and opened right after dinner on
Christmas Eve. Provided there was snow, the
youngsters were excused and ended up skiing down
the sloping streets in search of excitenent and
fun.

The town’s electric power was not very
dependabl e. Each electric doorbell, therefore,
had next to it a pulley which activated a back-
up doorbell for energencies. On a quiet
Christmas Eve, the local pranksters (which at
those times occasionally included “yours truly”)
tied a bone, left over from Christmas dinner, to
the pulley. Then, all we had to do was to hide
and wait for sone stray dogs to cone by and
start junping for the bone and tugging at it.
Every tug on the bone activated the pulley,
which rang the bell and brought the occupant to
the wi ndow, or running out into the street. At
the sane time, the sound of the bell scared the
dogs away and by the tine the occupant cane out
all was quiet with not a living soul in sight
and the serenity of Christmas conti nued.

M nutes later, the scene repeated itself until,
finally, the already suspicious and by then
furious occupant noticed the hanging bone. Wth
the belief in mracles thus shaken he, or she,
filled the silent night with a not so silent
stream of expletives. Eventually the occupant
retreated and soon thereafter the white
snowf | akes wapped the slunbering town into a
dream of Christmas enchant ment.
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12. Sex and My Fallen Idol

Except where unusual aspects of a given
situation justify it, | have intentionally
omtted to nention any of ny romantic
encounters. That should not be interpreted as
an expression of contenpt for the other sex.

“Au contraire”. | nobstly enjoyed the intinmacy
and the pleasure, of such noments, but | still
consider them private and confidential. In this

instance | feel, however, that | should not
deprive the reader of sharing the experience of
my initial entry into the kingdom of |ust and
pl easure.

As | already indicated, sex education was not a
part of our school’s curriculum and for the
parents to discuss it with their children was
unheard of. Al | knew then about sex was, what
| learned fromny friend John who, as | wll
show, al so knew nothing. Neverthel ess, he was
al ways ready to inpress us with stories of his
al | eged adventures. | hung on to his every word
and he becane ny idol and role nodel. Wth such
a shaky background on the subject, neither of us
had any idea what we were tal king about, but we
woul d not admit it.

One day, | figured out how to approach a |ady, a
few years ny senior but, in matters of romance
experi enced beyond her years. She was known by
t hose who knew her, as well as by those who
yearned to know her, as “open-ended Mary”. M
initial lesson took place on a noonlit night, on
a noist, grassy, slope behind the Jew sh
Cenmetery. The problem was that Mary was not
very articulate in describing the basic approach
and, consequently, her instructions, which
preceded the final plunge, |acked accuracy.
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Therefore, ny unprofessional uphill attenpt
caused nme to slide downhill and to ny
unfulfilled expectations.

Enl i ghtennent cane the next day from cousin Rudi
who explained to ne graphically where to find
what and warned ne that any further uphill
attenpt could only lead downhill, which, he
assunmed, was not what | was aimng for

Flustered |, once again, approached “open-ended
Mary” and asked for another chance. She then
showed true greatness and, as a result, | was
able to tell Rudi in the words of Julius Caesar
that “I came, | saw, | conquered”. This tine
the act was perforned without a slip-up and Rud
remai ned ny role nodel and nentor.

The story, however, doesn’'t end there. Wat |
learned | did not share with John, because |
assunmed that John knew all that from way back.

I was al so not prepared to show ny ignhorance

It therefore cane to ne as a surprise when he
later told me that he had just “done it” with
“open- ended Mary”, but was confused by the
strange way she “was doing it” - nanely with her
legs wide apart. In a split second, ny idol
John, becane a fallen idol

13. “The Greats” and “Not So Greats’
of the Crossroads Inn

Duri ng vacation, on nost Sundays and hol i day
nor ni ngs, or on any bal nmy evening, the |ocal
beauties, such as they were, could be seen
pronenadi ng up and down the sidewal k of Charles
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Square. | was then one of the “not so greats”
who regularly congregated in front of the
“Crossroads Inn”, to observe and discuss things
t hat preoccupi ed our inpressionabl e teenage
mnds. W referred to ourselves as “The Forum
of the Great Brains”, while the |ocal newspaper,
obvi ously di sagreed when referring to us as “a
bunch of nonkeys” who should be sw nging from
trees in the jungle rather than hangi ng around
the Crossroads |nn.

W had two classes of nenbership in the Forum
“Regul ar Menbershi p” and a “Di stinguished one”.
It was not easy to becone a Distinguished Menber
and to illustrate, here is an exanple of how
difficult it was. Two of our friends were
identical twins, both internationally known
outstanding athletes. One, held the

Czechosl ovak record for an 800-neter run and,
the other, for a 1500-nmeter run, which qualified
them to be counted anong Europe’s outstandi ng
athl etes but was not enough to qualify themto
becone Di stingui shed Menbers of the |ocal forum
of “The Great Brains”. Not until later, when it
was established beyond a reasonabl e doubt that,
on several occasions, when one of the tw ns
heavily performed with a lady behind the bushes
and nmanaged to switch places with his twin
brother, without the lady noticing the swtch,
did they qualify for Distinguished Menbership
and earned the great respect of the lady in
guesti on.
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14. Tennis Anyone?

He was a | aw student, tall, elegant and pl ayed
good tennis. She was pretty, petite, the
daughter of a promnent fanily and al so played a
good gane of tennis. The night was warm and
inviting, the grass was soft and the trees in
the forest whispered those unintelligible words

of love. In such a setting, things just do
happen. This was obviously not a night to play
m xed doubles. Mtels were still unknown and

hotel s were hardly places where well-bred young
| adi es shoul d be seen wi thout parental escort.
Suddenly, sonething went wong. Their
togetherness in the forest extended well beyond
the heat of passion. Their inability to
separate was caused by a sudden spasm by the
young | ady, which changed the ecstasy into
agony, resulting in a closer togetherness than
pl anned. Their calls for help were finally
heard by other nature |overs in nearby bushes.
Still locked in an enbrace, they were covered by
a bl anket and hel ped onto a two-wheel buggy
pulled by a horse and foll owed by the escort of
concerned hel pers, from behind the other bushes,
until they reached the county hospital. They
were seen later leaving the hospital, fully
separ at ed.

The followi ng Sunday norning the incident was

di scussed by “The Great Brains”. The inportant
guestion remai ned - what could those |overs have
done? In the end, it was unani nously agreed
that, had they done it doggy fashion, they could
have wal ked to the hospital together under their
own power without all that commotion
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15. Be Prepared

Jaro was al nost seventeen, handsone, vain, and

i nexperienced in the fine points of romance. He
told us that he was on his way to neet his first
“real” date. He thought that with a condomin
his pocket, |like a boy scout, he was prepared.
The “Great Brains” disagreed. They suggested
that the condom should not be in his pocket but
should be installed beforehand. After all

t hi ngs can happen at breakneck speed and “be
prepared” should be observed at all tinmes. The
group then proceeded to the Men’s Room of the
Inn to witness the installation

Real |y prepared, Jaro departed for his date.
Two hours later, he was back and reported that
the I ady never showed up. Everybody was shocked
and it was suggested that at |east the condom
shoul d not be wasted. Jaro, with the ful

ent ourage, proceeded to the Men’s Room and
energed a few mnutes later with the condom
wrapped in his handkerchief. Under the nearby
punp, located over a well, in the mddle of the
square and with one man punping and the rest
cheering him on, Jaro thoroughly washed the
unused inplenment, re-wapped it in the
handkerchi ef and took it home to dry.

No information is available on its subsequent
use.

16. Toujours L’ Amour

Trebic did not have therapists however, there
were two houses, one had a red light over its
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entrance, offering the needed “therapies” to
tired breadwi nners. The other nore discreet in
offering the same. Here, | would be remiss if |
failed to quote the delicate manner in which the
regul ar custorers were notified of the sol emess
of the occasion on the day they cane to view the
body of the Madam who had just departed. The
sign read: “Because of today’'s view ng there
won’'t be any screwing”. (Roughly translated from
the Czech: “Za pricinou unrti se dnes nevrti”.)

In the second house, private relief was al so
bei ng admi nistered to breadw nners by the

vol uptuous wife of one of the greengrocers. She
was known as “Fabul ous Fanny” and charged 100
crowns per session. One night, M. Geen, a

hi ghly respected nerchant, in the heat of
passion, instead of the customary 100 crown
note, gave her a 1,000 crown note. \Wen he
realized his mstake, he denmanded the return of
the extra 900. She refused to part with it.
She woul d not conpromise. M. Geen then
proclainmed, “to hell with my reputation, to hel
with a scandal, to hell with bad publicity, 900
crowns is 900 crowns of honestly earned noney”
and he took Fabul ous Fanny to court.

M. Geen presented his case with clarity and
determi nation. The judge listened carefully and
then turned to “Fabul ous Fanny”. Wth tears in
her eye obviously reliving the nonents of
passi on and, |ooking towards Heaven, as if
seeking help fromthe suprene power, she
delivered her plea which was brief and

menor abl e. “Your honor” she pleaded, “It was
dark when he laid nme, it was dark when he paid
me” (roughly translated fromthe Czech: “Po tne
dala, po tnme vzala’). The judge was truly noved
and di sm ssed the case.
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Justice was done and both M. Geen’'s financia
| oss and any dishonor were eventually forgotten.

17. Clouds and More Clouds

Menaci ng cl ouds were gathering over the horizon
until they engul fed Europe in total darkness of
hate and violence. Still, both England and
France kept their eyes closed and feigned

i gnor ance.

There was little Czechoslovakia, a country of 14
mllion people, with forty fully trained and
equi pped divisions and seem ngly inpenetrable
fortifications, consisting of self-contained
bunkers, each with 360 degree firing power, with
an air force ready for action, but now paral yzed
by the treachery of its own allies.

Abandoned by all, left only with its hope for a
mracle fromthe | egendary sleeping “Knights”
who, according to an ancient |egend, |ay inside
the nmountain called “Blani k” near Prague, were
waiting for the call which would sunmon them

Unfortunately, the “Knights” either forgot to
put in their hearing aids or failed to recognize
the call. They did not wake up when Hitler
becane Chancel |l or of Germany, they did not wake
up when he repudiated the Treaty of Versailles,
nor when he withdrew from nmenbership in the
League of Nations. They continued to sleep
while Miussolini joined Htler, while the Nazis
occupi ed the Saar Region and remlitarized the
Rhi nel and, they slept through the Anschluss of
Austria and last, but not least, through the
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shameful di smenbernent of Czechoslovakia in
Muni ch.

Returning from Munich, to England, waving his
umbrella in front of No. 10 Downing Street,
Chanberl ain shouted at the top of his lungs for
the whole world to hear, his now infanous,
“Peace in our Tinme.” The date was Septenber 29,
1938. The “Peace in our Time” lasted |ess than
si x nonths when the Nazis paraded their
makeshi ft tanks (which were all they had at that
time) through mnutilated Czechosl ovaki a, which
was given to them by those who did not own it.
The Czechs, now abandoned by their own allies,
surrendered without a shot, what was |eft of
their country.

Runors becane a steady diet and war was forenpst
on everyone's nind. W could not believe that
the German arny was capable to nmount an
effective attack on Czechoslovakia and its
allies. So far we heard their soldiers yelling

“Sieg Heil” and march on non-resisting armnes
but they still had not denonstrated proficiency
in conbat. It was an on-goi ng suspense.

Shortly after Chanberlain told the House of
Commons that the English had no reason “to fight
for a small, far-away, country and for people
about whom t hey knew not hing”, there was thunder
reverberating through the Chanbers, the booning
voi ce of Wnston Churchill when, referring to
the Munich surrender, he said “we had a choice
bet ween war and di shonor — we have chosen

di shonor and we shall have war”.

What we saw coming, but refused to believe,
becane reality on March 15, 1939, when the Nazis
mar ched into Prague and occupi ed the rest of
Czechosl ovaki a.
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That night, the Czech popul ation was glued to
its radios, with eyes closed, hearts poundi ng,
visualizing the Nazi savages taking away what
was left of its superb armanents and nodern
factories which they had built for their own
def ense and survi val

This was the end of Act | for which none of the
great conposers wote a heroic aria.

18. The Occupation Has Started

In June, 1938, | graduated from Law School and
after ny deferral for studies, on March 1, 1939,
I reported in Vranov nad Topl ou, Slovakia, for
conmpul sory military service in the Czech Arny.
There was still a senblance of a State within
the territory which was once Czechosl ovaki a.

Fromny reginment in Slovakia | was sent to the
Oficers’ School in Jihlava which was closer to
my hone town. On the train, | felt feverish
perspired heavily and broke out in a rash. \When
the train stopped in Brno, which was the hone of
my Alna Mater, | got off and dragged nyself to
the mlitary hospital where | was diagnosed with
chi cken pox and was inmediately quarantined. It
was during ny hospital stay that Czechosl ovakia
was i nvaded.

The country was in turnoil. Overnight, anong
many ot her things, the Nazis changed the driving
rules, including the streetcars, fromthe |eft
side to the right side of the road which
resulted in a nmyriad of accidents. The Nazis
did not care about those. Wile | was
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guarantined and thus cut off from the outside, |
could only hear through the closed door the
staccato of the German occupiers. | heard them
say “Varicella? dass ist doch ansteckend”
(“Chicken pox? But that’'s contagious!!”) |
therefore owe it to the “chicken pox” that the
Nazi s never entered my room

My friend Eva (a Veronica Lake | ook-alike) who
was gentile and | ooked it, ignored ny chicken
pox and her personal safety, visited ne daily in
the hospital and kept ne in touch with ny
parents and friends. She was ny only contact
with the outside world.

When rel eased fromthe hospital, | reported to
the O ficers’ School in Jihlava and was

i medi ately discharged and sent hone. This, as
it turned out, interrupted but did not finish ny
Mlitary Career.

My honecom ng was very enotional. Qur famly
busi ness taken over by a Nazi Adm nistrator.

The building and all other assets were
confiscated, including jewelry and silverware.
W were allowed to renain in the living quarters
for the time being, but were not permitted to
enter the business area, or to talk to any of
our former enpl oyees.

The Jews feared the worst, but nothing close to
what the Nazi savages eventually came up with.
Concentration canps were practically unknown and
gas chanbers only existed in the perverted mninds
of the occupiers. Because the older Jews did
not believe that the Nazis would consider them a
threat to their power, they did not realize that
they were actually watching a dress rehearsal of
t he Hol ocaust.
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They focused on getting the young peopl e out of
the country, hoping that they woul d adapt

gui cker to a new country and open the door for
their parents and others to join them |l ater

19. Wishful Thinking and Hard Facts

It was the wi shful thinking of sone that, after
t he occupation of the Saar Regi on and Rhi nel and,
the Anschluss of Austria and seizing of

Czechosl ovakia, Htler mght stop and enjoy the
spoils of his “conquests.”

H s hold on Czechosl ovaki a was not yet
solidified and his plan for the externination of
Jews not quite ready. W were still able to
wal k around wi thout yellow stars, while we
already felt the tightening of the jaws of the
ugly beast. Mre and nore we realized the
urgency of making a nove.

Qur escape becane the first priority. England,
France, Yugosl avia and Pal esti ne were our
targets.

We did not consider Anerica because it was too
far renoved fromthe action and there was sone
doubt whet her Roosevelt would allow the U S to
get involved at all. The fact that he kept the
Nazi | oving Joseph Kennedy in London, as the
U. S. Anbassador and several other Nazi
synpat hi zers in his governnent, was not very
encour agi ng.

One night, in a secluded booth of a popular
Prague night club, | purchased a forged G eek
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Orthodox Baptismal certificate. | spent the
rest of that night trying to give the freshly
printed Certificate an aged look. By 5:00 a.m,
with the help of snmobke from burning candl es and
sonme delicate rubbing, the docunment acquired the
desired vintage |ook. That gave me a docunent
which the Czech Court agreed to notarize. M
hope was that such notarized docunent woul d get
me to Yugoslavia. As it turned out, | never had
to use it.

Prague was full of Intelligence agents and

i npostors pretending to have diplomatic status
with friendly governments. | succeeded to avoid
the lurking inforners but the harassnent by the
Gest apo never stopped.

My inquisitor was an Austrian SS O ficer

During the first questioning, he ordered ne to

| eave the country and | assured himthat | was
eager to do so but did not have an Exit Permt.
He referred me to the Gestapo in Brno, unaware
that | had just cone fromthere and knew that it
did not have the authority to issue such a
Permt.

My cousin Fred encountered sinilar problens.
Then and there, it dawned on ne that there were
communi cati on gaps between the Gestapo
inquisitors in the various locations. It was
the first weak link in their network which I was
able to detect, and use to ny advantage while
answering my inquisitor’s questions.

One day, standing in front of himwhile he was
playing with his pistol, which he occasionally
aimed at me, ny mnd nust have snapped when
told himthat | was fully aware that he was in
control and that he could shoot me should he so
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chose. | suddenly realized what | had said.

The minutes that followed felt like an eternity.
He | ooked at his pistol and then at nme and very
slowy, without a word, put his weapon in the
drawer of his desk.

I was born again. For a nmonent, | had an
unni st akable feeling that ny inquisitor did not
dislike me as nmuch as he was supposed to.

The search for new escape routes intensified.
Fred and | spent nuch tinme traveling between
Prague, Brno and Trebic. Needless to say, as
Jews we no | onger owned cars but nanaged to
hitch rides. We net with friends in small

cof fee houses, restaurants, night clubs, private
hones, or in dark alleys. W spent hours in
line at Foreign Enbassies in the quest of
finding answers to our situation

In August 1939, Fred's sister Gerty, who was

al ready in London, acconplished a mracle. She
not only found soneone to vouch for us there,
but also a friend who | oaned us noney for the
deposit required by the British Governnent.
This opened the doors to freedom and probably
saved our |ives.

Parting with parents is too difficult to put
into words. Wen | was ready to | eave, they
were nore concerned about my survival in a
foreign country, than about their own fate.
Their reasoning that their advanced age woul d
protect them nmade sense. It was also |ogica
that it would be better for themas well as for
nme to be a free nan, in a free country, rather
than a prisoner in Htler's jail.

Oten | visualized nyself returning to Prague in
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a victory parade as in fact | did, riding on top
of an arnmored car. Unfortunately, it was too
late to save them Like many of ny friends and
relatives, who did not manage to | eave

Czechosl ovaki a, they had perished in Nazi Gas
chanbers.

20. Rule Britannia

The rules were changing hourly. \When Hitler and
Stalin signed their Non-Aggression Pact and
when, out of the blue, the Nazis tenporarily
issued Exit Permits to those who had visas in
their Passports, Fred was one of the few | ucky

ones. He net all requirenments. | was one of
t he al nost | ucky ones because | needed only one
addi ti onal docunment. The new regul ations coul d

change and it woul d have been, therefore, too
risky for Fred to lose tinme waiting for ne. W
pressured himto | eave imediately and he did so
the next day. | followed hima week | ater when
| got the docunent.

Aunt Annie and Uncle Eml, who were Steve’s and
Diti's parents had, by that tine, noved from
Znojno to Prague. Aunt Annie, who did not | ook
Jewi sh, turned out to be nmy only relative who
stood a reasonabl e chance of naking it to the
railroad station wi thout raising suspicion. She
brought nme a few sandw ches, wi shed nme good | uck
and easily blended into the crowd. As it turned
out, that train was the last to cross the
German/ Dut ch Border before war broke out.

From the window, | saw Gernman arnored col ums
novi ng towards the border and observed nen
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di ggi ng trenches and rushing around in a manner
whi ch was indicative of what was coming. Most
of the passengers on the train were refugees,
but there was no panic, no hysteria, only a
feeling of apprehension wapped in oppressive
silence. The train noved in spurts. Wen
sudden shrieks of joy broke the silence,

foll owed by tears, hugs and kisses, | knew that
we had crossed the border. W were in Holland.
Euphori a pushed back fear of the unknown.
Anxious to return to dignity and get away from
the oppressors | tried, with nmisty eyes, to
penetrate the enveloping fog, until | spotted
the Wiite Ciffs of Dover.

The crossing of the English Channel was
uneventful. | had the tel ephone nunber of ny
cousins in London. There was Fred, Gerty and
Diti. (Steve stayed with a fanily with whom he
lived during his prior sojourn in England).
When | called them from Dover they could not
believe that | was on English soil and told ne
that this is no tine for jokes. Stunned for a
nonent, they quickly recovered and told ne how
to get by Underground to the Hi ghland Park
Station, where they would neet nme. Wen the

| ast scheduled train arrived there, I was not on
it. They waited a while and when they were
about to give up and go honme, worrying where |
had gotten lost, the Ticket Clerk called them
back and explained to themthat a special train
had been added that night and was due to arrive
any mnute.

So, there | was, close to Mdnight on August 30,
1939, energing fromthe Hi ghland Park

Under ground and from the black hole of

oppr essi on.

W wal ked to Gerty’'s flat, at 188 Gol dhur st
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Terrace. | was |looking forward to a hot neal
little realizing that ny cousins were hungrier
than I. Their eyes lit up when they noticed the

t hree sandw ches, peeking out at them from ny
traveling case. They were left over from those
whi ch aunt Anni e handed ne at the Prague
station.

At Gol dhurst Terrace, Gerty and Diti occupied a
one-bedroom flat. Gerty, the only breadw nner,
slept in the bed, Diti on the sofa, while Fred
and | canped out on the kitchen floor. | had
never felt nore confortable, nor had | slept
better in any bed. It was a night to renenber,
a night without Gestapo lurking around the
corner and, after a long tine, my first night in
a free country.

The next day we reported to the | ocal Town Hal
where we were issued free gas nasks. They cane
in metal containers, slightly larger than a can
of three tennis balls, with a sinple string to
be slung over the shoulder. The war was clearly
com ng cl oser.

The first thing | could think of was to

tel ephone the former Czechosl ovak Anbassador in
London, Jan Masaryk, the son of Thonas G
Masaryk, the first President of Czechosl ovaki a.
The sane Jan Masaryk who becanme M nister of
Foreign Affairs of the Governnment in Exile and
| ater of the post-war republic, until he was
found dead, under his bedroom wi ndow, in the
courtyard of the Czech Foreign Mnistry in Prague

When we first called himin London, neither Fred
nor | knew Masaryk personally but we knew that
both in England and Anerica he was close to our
cousin Francis Lederer (Rudi’'s brother) the

wel | - known international novie star and Matinee
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Idol. Wen we identified ourselves as Francis’
cousins, he nade tine to see us the next day.
Qur visit to his residence turned out to be

pl easant, relaxing and informative. He exuded
charm conpassion and intelligence. He
explained to us the prevailing mlitary and
political situation and responded to our

appr ehensi on about the |ack of resolve
denmonstrated by the British. He assured us that
we woul d see a change after the first bonbs fel
on Westminster. He certainly was right. W did
not forget those words, especially because we
were there when the first bonmbs actually | anded
on Westminster.

Masaryk then gave us a letter of recommendation
addressed to the Mlitary Attaché of the newy
fornmed Czechosl ovak Governnent in London. W

of fered our services, wherever they mght be
needed, including in the new Czech Arny which was
then being forned and trained in Southern France.

On Septenber 3, 1939, when CGernany invaded

Pol and and when Engl and and France responded by
giving Htler an ultinmatum we heard (but did
not understand) Chanberlain tell the nation and
the world over the BBC, that Geat Britain was
at war with Gernany. The air raid sirens al nost
drowned out his voice. It was a false alarm
but the sound of the sirens soon became a
nightly wake-up call for the Londoners.

Chanberlain | ost the peace and was about to
start losing the war. He was on his way to
obscurity when the Nazis conmmrenced to substitute
their war toys with the nodern weaponry of the
di sbanded Czechoslovak Arny and with the other
equi pnment nanufactured at the munitions
factories bequeathed to themin “Minich” by our
“Cenerous allies.”
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21. From Goldhurst Terrace to Abbey Road

A few days after | arrived, we noved from

Gol dhurst Terrace to a flat at 128 Abbey Road.
For that nove, we borrowed a wooden two-whee
pushcart. It was Sunday norning and the sol emm
| ooki ng Londoners were returning from Services,
wat ching the four well-dressed refugees,
speaki ng an unknown | anguage, pushing a noi sy,
anti quated pushcart, containing all their

bel ongi ngs through the quiet street of northwest
London. Qur new flat consisted of two bedroons,
one bath and a small kitchen.

Qur new Landl ord, John MKenna, was a well-known
opera tenor, a stocky, jovial bachelor, with a
colorful personality and a great sense of hunor.
He occupied the |ower level and we could hear
him practicing all day |long his “ne-nme-ne-nee”
and nore “me-me-me-mnees.”

W had no noney but enough good cl ot hes which
our parents nmanaged to ship to Gerty from
Czechosl ovaki a before the Nazis could confiscate
them We were starving in el egance.

We could not afford a tel ephone but our Landl ord
| et us use his nunber which was “Miida Vale
3547.7 When our Czech friends called and asked,
in their broken English, whether that was “Mida
Val e 3547,” he answered, “no, no, this Chinese
Enbassy, this ‘Mayfair 3547,’” which nmanaged to
confuse our friends even nore because “Mayfair”
was the highly prestigious prefix of London's
Enbassy Row.

Fred and | should have each qualified for a
nonet ary sustenance from the Czechosl ovak

Ref ugee Trust Fund in London. However, sone
over - zeal ous bureaucrat at the office decided
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t hat, because we had the sanme |ast nane and
shared a room we should be classified as a
“married couple.” They reduced our weekly

all onance to roughly half of the regular anount.
They did not recognize that with our sexua
orientation, procreational inaptitude, culinary
i nefficiency and donestic clunsiness, anong
other things, we could never be classified as a
married couple. W were unable to find a
bureaucrat who could restore the regular rate
for us.

We did not cook because we did not know how. W
did not take a bath nore than twi ce a week
because it was too difficult to take out of the
bat ht ub and put back in, our socks, shirts and
under wear which were soaking there, hoping that
one day they would mracul ously becone clean

It did not happen, regardless of how nuch

vi negar or salt we added to reinforce the

cl eani ng sol vent.

The bathing situation had to be resolved and our
soaki ng undergarnents had to be saved.

CGerty already had been subsidizing us from her
own neager pay. She hated to do even her own
washi ng, so we could not ask her to do ours. W
did not trust Diti, considering her |ack of
expertise in the field of laundering. |In the
meantine, the British Arny cane up with a new
war song whi ch began with the words “W' re going
to hang out the washing on the Siegfried Line,
is there any dirty washi ng nother dear?”.. but
we were not yet on the Siegfried Line either.

The answer was to find a kindhearted soul wth
at least a basic aptitude and willingness to do
our laundry free of charge. Were could we find
such a gem and how? W decided on the cinena.
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The Kilburn State C nena was within walking

di stance and tickets were “sixpence” per person
That was all we could afford to ganble, but one
si xpence would admit only one. W tossed a coin
and | lost. | had to go to the C nema and
return with just such an “Angel” willing to do
our laundry.

Standi ng near the ticket w ndow, clutching the
sixpence in ny perspiring palm | tried to |ook
as helpless as I could. | nust have | ooked Iike
a conplete idiot.

Finally, | spotted her. She was alone, pretty and
had that certain | ook of kindness and conpassi on
Her nanme was Rowena. Wth ny pul se exceedi ng 100,

| saw her noticing me and ny | ook of desperation
She turned to ne and asked if she could help. Wth
a mxture of signs and sounds | nanaged to convey

to her that | intended to buy a ticket to the
Cinema. She took ny sixpence, bought a ticket and
we sat next to each other. | do not recall the

name of the picture but during each Interm ssion
Ri chard Tauber, the Wrld Renowned Tenor and, at
that time, also a refugee from Germany, gave a
thirty mnute fabul ous Recital.

M ssion acconplished, the next day Rowena cane
to the house and solved our problem The socks,
shirts and underwear were saved from

di si ntegrati on.

Rowena dear, wherever you are, | am dedicating
this chapter to you with ny sincere gratitude.
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22. The Great Man at the Royal Albert Hall

Qur Landl ord (whom we by now called “Mackie”)
was giving a recital at the Royal Al bert Hal

and got us conplinmentary tickets in the front
row. \Wen we asked him how we could find him he
said “during the first Intermssion, ask an
usher to take you to the “Great Man Hinsel f.”
Dressed in our tailor-made tuxedos, which is
proper attire for the front row seats at the

Al bert Hall, but not exactly for the upper deck
of bus #52, we arrived in tine for the Concert.
During the Intermssion, we did as we were told
and were properly escorted to his Dressing Room

Macki e was a great success. After the
perfornmance, there were no linmits to his
generosity which called for drinks. Under his
gui dance and at his expense, we visited several
pubs and later, stumbling noisily through the
London bl ackout, we al nost ended up in “dd
Bail ey.” Even though the bus conductor did not
yield to Mackie's demand to take us to his
house, we sonehow woke up the next norning in
our own beds.

23. Sarvation a'la Carte

Most restaurants in London were beyond our neans
and few conforned to our taste. Beer was warm
and to us tasted like tea, tea |ike weak coffee,
coffee like dishwater and cocoa |ike sone
strange consome. Water was used to dilute
perfectly good scotch. Oherw se the English
still maintained their superb table manners
which were difficult to duplicate by those who
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did not grow up nmastering the art of bal ancing
six peas on an inverted fork. Mst of our neals
consi sted of transparent sandw ches. Eggs,
butter, meat and some other food itens were
rationed.

Those vittles alone could barely sustain our
bodies in a condition, fit to save the British
Enpire, destroy Hitler, resurrect Czechosl ovakia
and sal vage whatever night be left of the rest

of the world.

Still, we managed to survive but, whenever Fred
passed ne a cigarette, he would say “snoke it -
don't eat it.”

One day we discovered liver. It looked like a
mass of red chewing gum  Sonebody, probably the
but cher, suggested that if we put it in a pan,
over a flame, it would change col or and becone
edible. Unfortunately, we did not own a pan

but we found a big cast iron pot left on the
stove by previous occupants of the flat. Lo and
behol d, the red mass turned brown. Wen we
tasted it, we found that it was edible.

Qui ckly, we tel ephoned John and Qtto, two
brothers who lived close by, and who had been
our friends back in Prague, to share our

di scovery. Wthin mnutes, they were on our
doorstep, as always elegantly attired, with
Eaton hats and unbrellas, but broke and hungry.

They pushed their way into our kitchen and
stared in amazenent at the brown nasterpiece.
This made us realize how Einstein nust have felt
when he split the atom

For |ack of chairs, the lunch was consuned in an
upright position. It was delicious.
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24. Charlie Chan

In front of the Czech Trust Fund, at Meckl enburg
Square in London, we ran into a gentlenan who
used to own big shoe factories in Trebic. He
and ny parents knew each other well. Al though
he was German, he did not like Nazis. He
refused to live under Htler and became a
refugee — but a refugee with noney. |n London
he stayed at the Cunberland Hotel on Marble Arch
and invited us to have lunch with himthere the
following day. The delicious food cane as a

wel cone response to our growl ing stonmachs.

After lunch, while thanking him he ignored our
token resistance and nade us accept a seal ed
envel ope. When we subsequently opened it, we

di scovered that our zero assets had increased by
£10.

After the delicious neal however, we were no
| onger hungry and to assure ourselves of our
newy acquired wealth, we felt conpelled to
spend sone of it. W came up with a less than

brilliant solution — we stepped into a Penny
Arcade and blew 4 shillings on the slot
machi nes.

Next day, we decided to eat out. W chose a
Chi nese Restaurant on Shaftsbury Avenue. The
nmenu t hey brought us had nore than 300 itens
listed. Wth our |ousy English and non-exi stent
Chi nese, we ordered sonething that was cheap
When the waiter brought it, it turned out to be
a soup. Next, for the sane reason, we chose
another item which also turned out to be a
soup. Wien the third itemended up to be a
soup, we decided to do sonething about it.

By neans of signs and acconpanyi ng noi ses, we
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conveyed our predicanent to the waiter. W
really did not want three soups each. Sonething
nmust have given us away because the waiter’s
face lit up. He quickly left our table and cane
back with another Chinese waiter who, by sone
mracle, spoke Czech. He nust have been the
only Chinese waiter in England, who spoke Czech.

Happily, we ended up with a good Chinese |unch
and sone noney |left over.

25. Business Not as Usual

Wiile we waited to be called by the Czech Arny,
we had to nake sonme noney. There were no jobs
avail able to us because we were expected to be
called for mlitary service. To start a

busi ness, with no noney and no English, we
sinmply had to find sonething special

We decided to explore the buying power of the
Czech, Gernan, Austrian and Hungarian refugees.
Al'l had their clubs, they had sone noney, they
had special needs and they had conplaints. One
of the forenost conplaints was the quality of
the British condons which felt |ike rough

| eather rather than the fine and delicate fabric
to which the European |overs were accustoned.
The second conplaint was the texture of the

| adi es’ silk stockings which kept the |adies
warm but their partners cool

When we heard about a seized contraband of

condons, this was our big chance but we needed
noney. Another friend naned Oto, originally
fromBrno, loaned it to us at no interest. It
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was a stroke of luck which led us to this highly
rewardi ng transaction. That day, at 7 o' clock
in the norning, we were at the Custons Ofice to
pick up our first shipnment. To our great
surprise, we were also able to pick up a supply
of silk stockings.

Wiiters in the refugee clubs becanme our nmin

di stributors but home deliveries often included
some unexpected tea and synpathy. Both the
condom and stocki ng business turned out to be
superb. | never knew that | needed a | aw degree
to peddle intimate itens. But, because nothing
| asts forever, our supplies dried up and so did
our dreans of riches.

As for me, | unknowi ngly established ny first
personal credit rating because, years |ater when
Qto visited us in Hollywod, he told ny wife, whom
he then first net, the story of our “condom
venture” and assured her that | could call on him
any tinme should | need a loan. Luckily, we nmanaged
without it, but it gave us a feeling of security.

26. The Huns on the March

In London, the Czechosl ovak “Government in
Exil e” was barely formed and the new arny
command was not ready to handle the influx of
vol unt eers.

Finally, Fred and | got the long awaited cal
fromthe Czech Mssion to join the Czech Unit in
France. On June 22nd, we were sitting on buses,
in front of the Czechosl ovak Enbassy on
Grosvenor Square waiting to be noved to the

52



GOsSH I’'M GooD: MEMOIRS OF A MODEST MAN

docks where ships were ready to take us to
France. This was to be the second Czechosl ovak
transport of volunteers from England. The first
one |left England just a few days earlier

M nutes and hours went by, but the buses did not
nove. Then cane the bonbshell. Oficials of
the M ssion energed |ooking despondent and

i nformed us that France had just capitul ated.
The “inpregnabl e” Mgi not Line, together with
all of Belgium and the Netherlands had caved in
to the Nazi onslaught. Unbeknownst to us at
that tinme, a nakeshift Armada of civilian
vessel s evacuated from Dunkirk about 350,000
menbers of the allied forces trapped there.

For the English, it was the tinme of which
Churchill said, “If the British Enpire and its
Commonweal th lasts for 1,000 years, nen will
still say this was their finest hour.”

To us it was evident that England would be the

next target but, like the entire British Nation
we renmai ned calm and ready for whatever night
happen next. Little did | know that five years

later I would be a menber of a unit which
accepted the surrender of Dunkirk fromthe
Nazi s.

We had no choice but to return to what, unti
that norning, were our honmes in London, or to
find somebody who woul d put us up

Again, Fred and | were lucky. Mackie wel coned
us back with open arms. W renmined his tenants
until Septenber when we joined our new

Conti ngent which had by then arrived from France
and was putting up tents for a canp in

Chol nondel ey Park near Liverpool
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27. The Changed England

Fred and | were then reunited with Steve, who
had gone to France with our first transport and
who now cane back | ooki ng di shevel ed, but none
the worse for wear, considering the tine he
spent on a coal freighter

Engl and had by then changed fromthe timd
nati on which we encountered when we first | anded
there in 1939 and when Chanberl ai n asked the
House of Commons why Engl and should fight for “a
snmal |, far away country about whom it knew
nothing.” It also changed from the days
Churchill adnoni shed the House when he told it
that “we had a choice between war and di shonor—
we have chosen di shonor, but we shall have war.”

Now it was Churchill’s England—the England with
courage and determi nati on—and with London which
continued to repel one Nazi bonber attack after
anot her, the England which was resolved to fight
to a final victory. For us, what followed was a
time of training and of getting ready for

action. Still, the majority of allied forces
was unprepared for conbat.

The naval passages from the continent were
protected by mnes, guns, and the Royal Navy.
The air approaches were guarded by ball oons,
guns, and the Royal Air Force which, while
consisting mainly of young recruits, put up a
brilliant defense during the Battle of Britain.
Htler’'s planned invasion never materialized and
Engl and becane a formnidable fortress.

Clearly, the Nazis nissed their chance by not
t aki ng advantage of Britain' s unpreparedness.
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When Churchill offered the British people
not hi ng but “bl ood, sweat, toil, and tears,”
they had no inkling of how unprepared their
country really was. Under heavy GCernan
bonbardnment, they started digging “Andersen”’
Shelters in their backyards, while those living
closer to the center of London spent nights

sl eeping in the Underground Stations.

28. Rolling Out the Barrel

To keep up the spirit and good hunor of the
passengers, the British posted on trains, buses
and stations, slogans of “Billy Brown of London
Town,” such as: “Do your good deed for the day,
tell themthe stations on their way” or “Let’s
all nove along, says Billy, to crowd the
entrance up is silly.”

To discourage people fromtearing or peeling off
t hose translucent decals fromtrain and bus

wi ndows, “Billy” told the passengers “l trust
you' || pardon ny correction, that stuff is here
for your protection” which, in one place,
elicited a scribbled reply “I thank you for the
expl anation, | want to see the bl oody station.”
Still every norning, nost people rushed to work
ready to do their part.

The unity and the response of a whole nation,
exhibited during the Battle of Britain, was
another mracle.

In the nmeantine, the Czech Brigade becane part

of the British arnmed forces and had to | earn al
about the British and their life-style.
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By coincidence, they selected “Roll Qut the
Barrel,” with nusic by the Czech conposer
Jaromr Vejvoda, to becone their war song.

29. Getting to the “Bottoms”

It was in Chol nondel ey Park, pronounced

(“Chom ey”) where | got ny first taste of
wartime military life. It started with digging
latrines. Then and there | |earned how to
conquer feelings of apprehension and
inferiority.

On one of ny first attenpts to use the latrine
noticed next to ne a Colonel, in uniform balancing
hi s body over the sanme gapi ng excavation while his
bare bottom had nerged with a | ong row of other
bare bottons of lower military rank. Seeking
relief in that precarious position the Col onel
regardl ess of his decorations, |ooked neither

form dabl e nor dignified.

The noral of this story is that, whenever you
are in awe or in fear, sinply visualize the
other person’s bare ass in a row of other bare
asses bal ancing over the edge of a latrine.

Fred later told nme that he experienced a sinilar

awakening while trying to find relief at the
other end of that latrine.
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30. A Most Unusual Military Unit

At this point, | feel that | should describe,
what soon becanme the Czechosl ovak | ndependent
Arnored Brigade G oup which, in my opinion, was
the nost unusual military unit ever assenbled in
the history of warfare.

It was small and conposed of nen, who lost their
hone and country, integrated into the British
Arny but still isolated fromit by a |anguage
barrier. Those who served in the Czechosl ovak
Arny at hone, before the German occupation, were
nostly restored to their ranks.

Due to the fact that the average refugees generally
had a hi gher education and intelligence, our unit
gradual |y becane top-heavy with Oficers and ot her
trained mlitary personnel. It also showed a

hi gher percentage of Jews than the pre-war

popul ati on of the Country.

Soon, after having | anded in England from
France, the unit was augnented by other Czech
Ref ugees, including troops fromthe Mddl e East.
From the Czech Contingent a nunber of nen |eft
to join tenporarily sone British units mainly
for training purposes and officers were
transferred to Russia to reinforce our
Contingent there. It was, therefore, not
unusual that the sane individuals stayed
together for several years.

W now had a unit of over-qualified and
underpaid Oficers and Cadets who were
perform ng duties normally handl ed by the rank
and file. As a result of such togetherness and
very often prior personal friendships, the
relationship between O ficers, N C Os and other
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ranks, became a bit informal. It was not
unusual for enlisted nen to approach their
superiors for help with their personal English
correspondence and other private natters. Unti
we becane a part of the liberating 21st arny
group, any pronotions within our Brigade were
nore in name than in fact.

31. Thelnvasion That Wasn't

Sone of our nen arrived from France in uniformns
whi ch | ooked |ike costunmes from a | ocal
producti on of War and Peace. Qur convoy

consi sted of vehicles which certainly did not

| ook nmenacing and their drivers had barely

| earned how to drive them The tractors soon
repl aced the horses and the 25-pounder guns with
rubber tires replaced the steel-rimed antiques
with 15mm guns from WN. W certainly did not

| ook rmuch |ike invaders.

At Leami ngton Spa, we got a |ukewarm reception
fromthe residents. W could not blane them
because, after all, we encroached on their
idyllic setting where people canme to retire and
where our sheer nunbers forced themto “queue
up” for tickets to the “Cinema,” as well as for
tables in restaurants, etc.

The break cane on Novenber 14, 1940, when the
German Luftwaffe bonbed Coventry which is close to
Leam ngton Spa. Wth the British Forces, Police,
Firemen and Honme Guard, we worked hard to rescue
casual ties and sal vage whatever was sal vageabl e.

Fromthat tinme on, camaraderie between the
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British and Czechs prevailed throughout the rest
of the war and beyond.

32. Murdering the King's English
(or How to Communicate in a Foreign Tongue)

| shall describe a few incidents as | recall
them to denonstrate the problens our nen
encount er ed.

a) How to Make a Date: He did not speak mnuch
English and she did not know any Czech. The day
was Friday and they wanted to see each other
again the followi ng Tuesday at 7 o' cl ock.
Looking at her, while raising one finger, he
said “tanbro NO,” raising the second finger, he
repeated “tanmoro NO " raising the third finger,
“tanbro NO but, raising his fourth finger, he
said “tanoro YES® — and added “7 CLOCK — here.”
He | ater assured us that she was there on
Tuesday at 7:00 p.m sharp.

b) How to Handle an Oficial Visit: Two British
Oficers arrived at our Canp gate in Mrten Hall
where our Sentry politely asked: “Please?” They
replied: “Visit Oficial.” The Sentry asked again:
“Pl ease?” The two repeated “Visit Oficial.” Not
getting anywhere, the Sentry tel ephoned the Guard
Room for the “Sergeant GQuard.” Wen he arrived,
his exchange with the British did not get them any
further. The Sergeant therefore called for the
“Oficer of the Day” and when he arrived there was
anot her “Please?” and “Visit Oficial” exchanged.
Suddenly, our Oficer’s eyes lit up. He called
back the Guard House and minutes |ater two arned
sol diers marched a handcuffed man to the gate. His
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name was Qto Fischl. They just pulled himout of
the klink where he was spending time for having
been AWODL. “This is O Fischl,” the Czech Oficer
proudly announced. Luckily, Qto Fischl (“QO

Fi schl”) spoke English and was able to help resolve
the situation

c) How to Stop an Intruder: Fromthe British
Conmmand came the order for our Sentries to use
Engl i sh when chal | engi ng approachi ng strangers.
They had to nenorize “Halt, who goes there?”

i nstead of the Czech “stuj kdo tan?” The sentry
on duty that day was observed wal ki ng back and
forth repeating to hinself “haltwhogoesthere,

hal t whogoest here, hal twhogoesthere.” He was a
prof essional westler with an abundance of
nmuscl e but not nuch el se.

There was only one English speaking person
likely to come by. He was the civilian in
charge of the Canteen who always wore a white
jacket. Wen, at dusk, he wal ked toward him
our sentry aimed his rifle at himas required
but was so flustered that he could not renenber
the English command. The “figure in white” kept
coming closer and cl oser when the sentry finally
blurted out “How do you do?” with a “How do you
do old chap?” and with a friendly pat on his
shoul der, the man in white continued on his way.

d) How to get nore Conpany than desired: On the
occasi on when Lord and Lady W/ | oughby DeBrooke
gave a party for the Czech Oficers, Captain
Moran arrived with his entire Conpany. Wen
guestioned, he presented his invitation which
read: “Lord Lieutenant of Warwi ckshire and Lady
W | oughby DeBrooke request the pleasure of the
conpany of Captain Mdiran.” Gaciously, the
hosts asked the entire “conpany” to join the

party.
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e) Its the “Second door to the right”:

Li eutenant Novy had been told that it was not
proper to ask the host or hostess “where is the
| avatory?” but rather to ask “where may | have a
wash pl ease?” Following a garden party, as the
guests noved inside, Sir Renw ck asked Lt. Novy
whet her he would Iike to have a wash, to which
Novy replied: “no, senk you verry much, | just
had one outside against the tree.”

f) Toujours L' Anour: Joseph boasted that in
Czechosl ovakia he used to be a snuggler, and a
pinp and we all believed it.

I do not know how | earned the privilege to
become his favorite “conmmuni cator of |ove” but
that is what | becane. To answer letters from
his lady friend, | called for help fromny

fell ow Cadets and together we enjoyed our task.
It was arduous but quite educati onal

In her letters, the lady described in ful

detail everything that took place the night

bef ore using the nost endearing ternms for each
part of their respective anatomies. To put it
sinply, her letters were pornographic. 1In our
replies, we tried to adhere to the lady' s style.

Even though Joseph did not know enough English
and could not read the letters, he conmented
that ny letters nmust have been terrific, because
t he amount of the enclosed checks reflected the
degree of her feelings.

When later | becane an O ficer and one of ny
duties involved censoring mail, | had to inform
himthat the tinme had conme for himto find
sonmebody else to replace ne. He was visibly

di sappoi nted and |l ater confessed to ne that ny
successor’s letters did not attain the |evel of
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nmy el oquence, as the denom nations of the
encl osures never approached the anounts he had
grown accustoned to.

One day, when | asked Joseph, who was not
exactly a matinee idol, nor an Einstein, what he
t hought the lady saw in him he told ne that she
was married but that her husband did it only
once every six nmonths and sonetinmes he forgot.

33. TheWar is Coming Closer

Qur O ficer School in England was housed in
wooden barracks. The instructors were high-
ranki ng career O ficers who had escaped from
Czechosl ovakia. Cousin Fred, acted as the

Adj utant to the Commander. Qur antiquated
armanment was now replaced by new field guns,
nodern tanks, half-trucks, Bren Gun carriers,

j eeps, notorcycles and other inplenents of war.

When we noved to Chard, near Yeoville, we stayed
under canvas for weeks of continuous rain at a
pl ace appropriately called “Wnd Wistle.” From
there, we criss-crossed England and Scotl and,
were stationed in Huntington, Beccles, then
Lowstoft, where Steve found his bride, Peggie.
Then, it was on to Walton on the Naze, where we
were getting frequent, unwelcome visits from
Nazi dive bonbers. Then cane Kelso in Scotl and;
foll owed by the West Indian Docks at London,

whi ch becane our Port of Enbarkation for the
Conti nent .
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34. ViveLaFranceor
“Saving Private Beda”

W were not in the front-line of the historic D
Day assault on the Beaches which would have
easily w ped out our 4,000 nen unit before it
could be put to its intended use at a later date
wi t hi n Czechosl ovaki a. Still, even those plans
were nullified at Yalta where the allied | eaders
|eft the liberation of Czechoslovakia to Stalin,
while the rest of the allied forces, including
our unit, were ordered to stop and wait so that
t he Conmuni sts could reap, at |least for the

hi story books, the glory of |iberating Prague.

VWhen we |anded in France we did not see any
Germans. Al we found was general destruction
and dead horses. That night, hardly anyone
slept. Physically and nentally exhausted, after
havi ng reached the first step of our ultimte
goal, the men flaked out.

At daybreak, | noticed one of our nmen pointing
his sten gun, ready to fire at sonething non

di sti ngui shabl e approachi ng us through the
nmorning fog. | stopped himfromfiring when
out of the fog, energed our Private Beda
carrying two heavy suitcases filled with French
perfunmes which he acquired in exchange for a
carton of Anerican Cigarettes from a destroyed
Bar ber Shop. For ne, the enbarrassing part was
that I did not save his life fromeneny fire,
but fromone of his overly zeal ous buddi es.

Soon, the news about the French perfune spread.
The thought of sweet enbraces made our nen
forget the war and their fatigue. They cane
running fromevery direction to get their hands
on some of this unexpected find.
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Needl ess to say, Beda's entire stock sold out
wWithin mnutes. He was the wealthiest nan on
that beach. His natural business acunmen and his
instincts helped himfind nore such profitable
suppl i es.

35. It Was Not Rome That Was Burning

It was a solitary Nazi shell to the rear of our
gun position which set fire to one of our tents—
It was not just any tent—t was Beda' s tent and
war ehouse, now filled with new supplies.

Luckily, none of the regular occupants was

i nside when the shell hit. Wth no water close
by, we tried to extinguish the fire by throw ng
the contents of the nearby latrine on the
flames. Amidst the snoke, stench and conmotion
one could hear, during the general shelling,
bursts and pops of the perfune bottles. CQur

Col onel canme by, curious to see what was
happeni ng. He stopped, sniffed the air and said
“strange aroma.” Forward stepped Beda, and
exclainmed “for nmy noney sir, for my noney”
alluding to the scent. That was too nuch for
the Colonel. Bewldered, he did not wait for
any further explanation and hastily retreated.

Soon, all was quiet on the Dunkirk front.

I would be remiss if | did not nmention one group
of “entrepreneurs” which denonstrated great

i magi nation. Of the beach, they discovered a
sunken barge, | oaded with sacks of flour. The
barge di sappeared during high tide, and
reappeared during low tide. They figured out
that the flour closest to the outside of each
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sack would get wet, later solidify and form a
crust, which would protect the flour inside.
When the barge surfaced, they unl oaded the
sacks, broke through the crust with chisels and
i ndeed found the flour inside in perfect
condi ti on.

| understand that the sales were brisk and
rewar di ng.

36. Pork, Dumplings, and Sauerkraut

Not all of Beda's ventures were successful. For
the 28th of Cctober, 1944, our Command deci ded
that, to celebrate the 26th Anniversary of the
birth of Czechosl ovakia, we should have a
special treat of pork chops, dunplings and
sauerkraut, which is a Czech National Dish.

That required the purchase of pigs fromcivilian
sources. Beda was given the use of a 3-ton
lorry and two nmen to help him acconplish that
task. Sonewhere behind the |ines they bought
three pigs in exchange for cigarettes. At the
same tinme they bought, for their own side
business, a large quantity of apples which they
dunped, together with the pigs, in the back of

t he truck.

By the time they returned to Canp, the pigs had
consuned the apples and started acting
strangely. Their demise was a matter of hours
and consequently the planned cel ebration was
over before it ever began.
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37. The Retaking of Dunkirk

Dunki rk was protected by thousands of German

| and nines, by their naval guns and by the
feared Gernman 88mm field guns, all of which were
now ai med at our positions. For us, the war
resenbled the trench war of World VWar |, with
frequent artillery exchanges and raids from both
si des.

When the Germans finally surrendered to us, we
were ordered to nove quickly across CGernany to
catch up with the bulk of the advancing allies
before they reached Czechosl ovakia. W noved
t hrough devastated | ands, where we found Nazi
soldiers waiting eagerly for a chance to
surrender to us rather than be captured by the
Red Arny.

38. Entering Czechoslovakia

As | nentioned earlier, the agreenent at Yalta
was to let Stalin “liberate” Prague. Ther ef or e,
when our unit reached Plzen, we were ordered by
our Command not to proceed further. There is
little doubt that we could have |iberated Prague
practically without a single shot, but that is
how history is made.

We had to wait for that farce to run its course.
Thus, the Russians becane the “liberators” of
Czechosl ovakia and they quickly replaced the
Czech officers at all strategic |ocations and
substituted themwth their conrades.
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39. We Were Ready, But | gnorant

Li ke the rest of the world, we were kept

i gnorant of nost of the atrocities being
commtted by the Nazis in our Honeland. W
heard runors about Concentration Canps, but had
no know edge of the Gas Chanbers and Death
Canps.

The International Press, which always seened to
be able to find their way to the nost closely
guarded secrets, renmained silent about the Nazi
brutalities and nmurders and their people
preferred the safety of coffee houses, bars and
restaurants of Swtzerland, and other neutra
countries.

The International Red Cross, which had been
permitted to inspect Concentration Canps, chose
to ignore nost horrors which they saw. It was a
shanef ul performance by that Organization

Only when our armies fromthe Wst reached and
liberated the first Extermination Canps, did the
worl d hear the horrible truth.

Part of our Contingent had been trained for
sabot age and undercover activities to be used
mai nly when we reached Czechosl ovak Territory.
That was a group whose nenbers were parachuted
into Czechosl ovakia in 1942, where they
succeeded in assassinating Heydrich, the

not ori ous “Butcher of Prague” and Architect of
t he Hol ocaust.

Qur Brigade's primary mssion renmined reserved
for Czechosl ovakia where, due to its famliarity
with the Iand and | anguage of its people, our
services were expected to be of imeasurable

val ue to our advancing armies, but the
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Communi sts made sure that our Unit did not
becone the nucleus of the new Czechosl ovak Arny
as | nmentioned earlier.

40. “Sun-Bronzed Heroes from the West Presented
Themselves to Prague”

In spite of the Comuni sts’ mani pul ati ons, when
we finally marched through Prague, we received a
truly enthusiastic and heartwarm ng wel cone.

The people’s preference finally to see us,

rather than the Russian “Liberators,” was

obvi ous. The above, and sim |l ar headl i nes,
appeared the next norning in nost of the
Czechosl ovak newspapers.

I was riding in the parade, on an arned half
truck, when | first spotted a friend who was the
owner of a sporting goods store in the YMCA
Bui | di ng, standing on the sidewal k and
frantically waving and scream ng. Wen we
recogni zed each other we started shouting
unintelligible words of joy. He was one of the
identical twins, fromny hometown, whom I
mentioned in Episode 13. | said that |
“recognized him” | really did not know which
twin he was but | did not care as they both were
my friends.

The greatest nonent awaited nme when the parade
was over and we stopped at the top of a hill
outsi de Prague. A couple of jeeps, from our
Russi an unit, suddenly screeched to a halt right
next to the vehicle on which I was riding. |
could not believe nmy eyes when, out of one of
the jeeps, junped ny cousin Fred, by then a
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Major. It was the first tinme we saw each other
since he left England for Russia and we each
found out the other was alive and well.

More jeeps stopped by and there were a |l ot of
reunions, a lot of hugging and kissing. It was
a great day but still, the uncertainty as to how
and whom we would find, or not find, at hone was
heavi ly wei ghing on our m nds.

41. Vehartice

I was now the Commandi ng Officer of Battery 4,
which was billeted at Vel hartice, a small place
near Pl zen where we replaced a previously forned
Czech Citizens’ Comittee, consisting of |oca
neo- Conmuni sts who tried to run Vel hartice by
Communi st rules. Wth the war officially over
it was not easy to keep a unit together, where
nost menbers, after years of absence, finally
found thensel ves close to their honmes and | oved
ones. | shared their desire but I was also
responsi ble for maintaining the Unit functional

| therefore started a system of “leave rotation”
whi ch gave nost of the nen a firmdate for hone

| eave. To set an exanmple, | had to wait for the
| ast group before I, too, could visit ny hone
t own.

W were able to reinstate | aw and order in
Vel hartice, but not Communist |aw, at |east for
a while.
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42. Heading Home

There were not many visible traces of bonmbing or
shelling as the train noved through the
ecol ogi cally dead countryside. As an Oficer,
traveled first class which was as shabby as the
rest of the train. Frankly, | did not care.
Menori es of the past were racing through ny

m nd.

As the train noved on between the dead tree
stunps it summoned visions of peaceful forests,
whi ch nmust have of fered shade and freshness only
nature can provide. For a nonent, | closed ny
eyes to enjoy the non-existing beauty and arona
of the countryside. For a while | was not sure
whether | wished for the train to nove faster
and bring ne to the finality of the past
horrors, huniliation and death of ny |oved ones,
or to slow down and let ne keep for a while

| onger that elusive feeling of hope.

43. The Home That Was No Home

Too soon did | face the facts which, in their
hi deousness, exceeded by far the apprehension
and prenonitions which ny mnd had conjured up

It was Trebic, the same as | had left it, only

bigger and dirtier. 1t was like a rai nbow

wi thout colors. Sonme people | knew well, while
others | ooked famliar, sone appeared happy to

see me, while others tried to hide their

di sappoi ntment that | returned which neant that
they might have to return what they had stolen

fromus. Sone of themeven told nme how unw se
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nmy parents had been not to have left all of
their possessions with them which they could
have now returned to ne but when, a few days
later, | unexpectedly dropped by their home |
was shocked to recognize furniture and nunerous
ot her objects which had belonged to us. | did
not try to reclaimthem | imediately |eft

wi t hout saying “good-bye” or closing the door
behind ne. Those people nmade ne feel sick to ny
st omach.

Truly heart-warnming and enotional was the
reception I got from nost of our forner

enpl oyees, especially from Josef, our forner
chauffeur and his wife, Marie, our former cook.
Their joy was genuine and so were their tears.
They insisted on returning to ne everything they
were able to salvage including a big crate
containing a conplete set of Rosenthal China,
which they had buried in the garden of their
relative in the country. | let them keep
everythi ng because | knew that they deserved
much nore than | could have given them Still
they were reluctant in their acceptance. | did
not own anything el se, because the |ocal

Communi sts refused to return property which the
Nazis had originally taken from us and which
they illegally acquired fromthe Germans.

44. The Letter

Mari e then handed ne the envel ope, which she held
in her hand during our entire conversation and
quickly ran out of the room Wen | opened it, |
understood her hesitation and the reason why she
ran out. It was a letter fromny parents.
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| spent a sleepless night, pacing up and down,
readi ng over and over again their words of |ove
and courage. It was a tough night for ne,
probably the worst night of ny life.

I was not sure whether to include the letter
here because it is so very private but, in the
end, | decided to share it with the reader
because it denobnstrates |ove and courage,
enconpassed in total ugliness and despair.

The following is its translation:
May 17, 1942
My bel oved, best darling boy!

In two days we are |eaving for the unknown.

If fate has nmeant for us never to return and
to perish naneless, in a foreign |and, we at

| east want to let you know that all our
thoughts are with you and that even the
slightest spark of hope that we might see you
agai n, gives us the courage to continue to
live because, at the tine | amwiting this,
it takes nore courage to live than to die.

We are | eaving behind many friends, but we
cannot nanme them here — maybe one day they
will contact you and tell you about us.

W are praying for a friendly fate to
protect you from tragedy and enable you to
becone a good and happy nan

You have al ways been a good son. May God
repay you for your |ove.

Aunt Nelly, Uncle Carl and al so Aunt Anny

(although of the latter | cannot say with
certainty) are at the present tinme in
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Pol and. Poor Uncle Em | died on November
13, 1941, in Lizmannstadt (Lodz) of
Bronchitis, due nost likely to enornous
stress. To all who were good to you,
whil e you have been away, our sincere
thank you. To our nieces and nephews, we
send heartfelt regards.

To you, the best inaginable everything
that parents can ask for, for their only,
dearly beloved child. | cannot go on
May CGod protect you.

Count | ess ki sses, your Mot her

Hopefully, it will be granted us to see
you again dearest Leo. Heartfelt Kkisses.

Your Fat her

45. Coming Up For Air

Fred, in the neantine, had joined the nmilitary
unit of the Czech UNRRA in Hanburg. Wen they
needed a Liaison Oficer with a |egal
background, who was fluent in English, he
suggested that they contact ne. They did and |
readily accepted.

In ny new position, | was working closely with
the United States and British MIlitary and other
allied organizations in Frankfurt, Minich, and
Rotterdam | discussed with them nost matters
on their level and in a relaxed manner, often in
Oficer’'s Cubs, rather than at a Conference
table. That nmade things easier for all
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concerned. In addition, |I was put in charge of
a Czech Contingent in Cleve, on the Dutch
Border, which provided military guards for
trains, carrying UNRRA supplies to

Czechosl ovakia, from being pilfered by gangs
roam ng through the Gernman countryside.

In Ceve, | lived at the Oficers’” Cub of the
British Mlitary Governnment, under the Command
of Colonel P.C.H Gant of the Scots Guards
until 1947 when | returned to Prague.

46. The Boar Hunt

Bef ore | eaving, Colonel Grant and his Oficers
gave nme a farewell party. The Colonel had al so
arranged a Boar Hunt in my honor. M/ enthusiasm
was sonmehow danpened by ny lack of intimacy with
charging Boars as | had never before
participated in a Boar Hunt. Wen | was asked
to bring ny own hel per to back me up should the

charging beast “take a liking to nme,” | selected
Sergeant Ryska fromny forner unit to become ny
“Quardi an Angel.” | chose him because | |iked

him but definitely not because of his
experience with charging Boars. Wen | asked
himif he knew what to do should the Boar

charge, he replied “I don't know what you are
planning to do sir, but I'mgoing to run like
hell and clinb up the nearest tree.” That was
the assurance that | really needed.

At this point of ny narrative, | feel that |
should tell the reader what | knew about a Boar
Hunt. The Boar is assuned to be hiding
somewhere in the underbrush. To get it out from
its hideout, the forest is entered on one side
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by a crew of nmen called “The Beaters” who,
together with a pack of barking dogs, try to
nmake enough noise to drive the boar out of the
underbrush and make it run toward cl earances
where the hunters are waiting. Soon, the

yel ling, beating and barking becane | ouder.

| adnmit that the only reason | did not start
prayi ng was because | felt that God night
consider it “chutzpah” on ny part to involve Hm
in a Boar Hunt in ny honor and | wanted to
remain in H's good Graces should other nore
urgent natters arise later in ny life.

The sound of the Beaters and barking dogs kept
comi ng closer. Suddenly, we heard a single gun
shot. | felt sure the Boar had cone out of the
under br ush. | never saw it alive because it
cane out where the Colonel, who was an excell ent
mar ksman, was waiting and the single shot was
all, he needed to send the Boar to neet its
Maker .

W all ran to congratul ate the Colonel. 1,
personally, felt great relief that the Boar did
not conme out where | was waiting but I,
nevert hel ess, “gracefully” accepted the

Col onel " s apol ogy that the Boar had not chosen
my end of the clearance to nmake its appearance.

The Boar Hunt was a conpl ete success.

47. Hanna and Her “ Steinway”

Early in 1947, when | returned to Prague to
start ny civilian life, | joined the Lega
Departnent of the Czech UNRRA, which was the
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'iaison office between the International UNRRA
M ssion and the Czech Governnent. After al nost
six years in the arnmy, | had to try to carry on
wi thout a tank, without a jeep and with having
to pay for my own neals and | odgings. Still,
had it not been for the loss of ny famly and
friends, life really was not bad. The materi al
| osses seened uninportant. | had to get
accustoned to living Iike a civilian, so the
first thing | had to do was to rent a roomin an
apartnment of an elderly couple who nmade ne feel
as confortable as they could.

It was later in 1947 when | got a tel ephone cal
whi ch eventually changed ny life. The call was
from Hanna, a young | ady who hailed from Prague,
survived the war in England and had j ust
returned to her honetown as a nmenber of the
International “UNRRA” M ssion

Hanna, like |, had lost her entire famly in Nazi
Concentration Canps. She called ne at ny office
on the recomendati on of rnutual friends, because
she had located a “Steinway” and another Concert
Grand Piano, both fornerly owned by her father
who was a professor of nusic, a conductor and an
internationally known voice teacher. She asked
for ny help to get those pianos back

| had never net her in person but | heard that she
was not only extrenmely attractive but also bright.
That was enough for nme to “lend her ny ear.” M
legal work, at that time, was mainly focused on

i nternational shiprments and trade and | expl ai ned
to her that, while | would |ove to be of

assi stance, pianos were definitely not ny field of
expertise but | added “lI know that Steinways are
worth a |ot of noney and you will be | oaded. WII
you marry nme?” Back cane an enphatic “No.”

76



GOsSH I’'M GooD: MEMOIRS OF A MODEST MAN

Shortly thereafter, the Head of our Legal
Department was named Anbassador to Turkey, and |
was assignhed to his former position.

Now | kept running into Hanna, either
intentionally or unintentionally, at business
nmeeti ngs and on other occasions. To her
enbarrassment, at the end of one of those
nmeetings, our UNRRA Representative from
Washi ngt on, who happened to be present and whom
we both knew personally, yelled to ne for
everybody present to hear “Hey, Leo, why don't
you marry this girl.” | promsed that | would
try. But nore about that |ater

As far as the Steinway was concerned, she never
got it back but, we remmined in touch—+to say the
| east .

48. Traveling Through the
Zone of Occupation

A few nonths later, Hanna wanted to pay a visit
to a beloved famly friend in Berlin whom since
chil dhood, she called “aunt.” She was an opera
singer in Berlin and regularly visited Prague to
study with Hanna's father, Hanna found out she
was sending food parcels to Terezin and tried to
hel p her parents whenever she coul d.

For a civilian to visit Berlin, through the
Sovi et Occupation Zone of Germany, a Permt from
the Soviet authorities was required. Hanna
asked if | could help her with it, having heard
that | had connections.
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The truth of the matter was that | was in no
position to do anything for her, at that tine.

I had never negotiated directly with the Sovi et
Enbassy, nor did | personally know any of its
menbers. It was ny buddy, Alik, who had hel ped
nme in the past. Wiile a nenber of our Russian
Contingent, he alnost single handedly held off a
German onsl aught until help arrived.
Subsequently he received, from the Soviets,

their highest decoration for valor and got
preferential treatnment fromthe Soviets. Wen
needed, | could always call on him He would
then put on his uniform conplete with
decorations, go to see the Soviet Oficials and
return the next day with the desired results and
a big hangover. On this occasion | was asking
for his help in securing the Pernit for Hanna.
Unfortunately, at the tinme when Hanna needed
hel p, the nman behind my past successes was in

Trieste on an assignnent. | confessed ny secret
to Hanna and advised her to go to the Soviets
hersel f and use her charm It turned out to be,
what | nodestly considered, the npbst conpetent

| egal advice she could have obtained in that
situation.

Her British boss, the Acting Director of UNRRA
expressed concern about her safety when she told
hi m what | had suggested and decided to go with
her and wait outside the Enbassy in the car

When she energed, waving the needed paper, he

al nost fainted.

She left for Berlin on a sealed train wearing
her UNRRA uniform Except for the fact that she
had to drink “Rakia,” out of a 5-gallon bottle,
wi th sone Yugoslav workers, and share with them
their garlicky sausages, the trip to Berlin was
snooth and uneventful. After a few days of
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remniscing with her “aunt” and, after |eaving
with her nost of her civilian clothing she took
with her, Hanna returned to Prague, safe and
sound, on Decenber 31, 1947.

49. New Year’'s Eve

On that day, Titi and | attended a festive

| uncheon cel ebrating a nilestone in the shipnment
of UNRRA supplies into Czechoslovakia. Slightly
i nebriated, we picked up ny tuxedo, which had
survived the war with nme abroad, fromny tailor
where | had left it a few days earlier for a
face-lift. It looked Ilike new and fitted
perfectly.

Pi cking up the tuxedo did not have a sobering
effect on us. In our happy franme of m nd,

becane nonet hel ess aware that we were close to
where Hanna lived and decided to drop in on her
unannounced. It so happened that Hanna's friend,
Rosi e, cane to spend New Year’'s Eve with her

Standi ng at her doorstep, with the tuxedo stil
over my arm Titi and | used our conbined

el ocutional aptitude to convince the two | adies
to join us at the Oficer’ Club for a New Year's
Eve Cel ebrati on.

We announced that we would pick themup |ater
that evening. There was disbelief and sone
reluctance in accepting our invitation for

whi ch, due to our condition, | really could not
bl ame them  However, they were ready and
waiting for us when we returned, still on a high
note, dressed for the occasion. W brought
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scotch, vodka, w ne, sardines, salnon and other
items which were part of the perks available to
UNRRA officers. Wth such goodies, we cane to
realize that we could stay at Hanna's place and
enjoy a better meal than the Oficers’ Cub

could offer us under the rationing regul ations.

W agreed to the change of venue and, with the
added culinary artistry of the |adies, we ended
up with a feast far exceedi ng our expectations.
It turned out to be a delightful evening and,
fromthen on, Hanna and | started dating on a
regul ar basi s.

50. Meet Benji

To describe Benji, | nust reach back to when |
originally net himin Brno. One of the
incidents which contributed to his colorfu
reputation took place when he was in his early
twenties and when, during a visit to Italy, he
“sold” the Prague Royal Castle to a rich
American. Yes, the Prague Castle. It is not a
typing error.

The whol e transacti on was acconplished on a
handshake. He received a deposit, but the dea
becane short-lived when the Czech Enbassy in
Rone received paynent of the next install nment
addressed to Benji. The Enbassy questioned it
and subsequently returned the noney to the
enbarrassed buyer, but not before the Prague
Tabl oi ds had gotten wind of it. As | understand
it, no return of the original deposit was ever
demanded nor was there any additional noney paid
by the purchaser.
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Benji, not only had an uncanny tal ent for
| anguages, but also bore a striking resenbl ance
to the Bourbon Royal Family. |In Spain he net a

group of shady operators who, in a short tine,
transformed himinto a Prince. After intensive
tutoring in Spanish and in princely deneanor
and, after providing himw th appropriate

uni forns and a credible entourage, he and his
group started their “princely” tour through
countries which used to be part of the Austro-
Hungarian Enpire. The group was covertly
soliciting contributions for the restoration of
the Austrian Enpire and reinstatenent of the
Hapsburg Dynasty. That, in itself, constituted
H gh Treason in nost countries. On the other
hand, the friends of the dethroned nonarchs and
ot her covert nonarchists, becanme Benji’'s secret
contri butors.

It was a fail-safe situation, brilliantly conceived
because the “contributors” could never claimthe
return of noney contributed to an illegal act.

In Prague, Benji with his entourage stayed at
the Hotel Alcron where, at the sane tinme, a
visiting Russian army del egation occupied a ful
floor. The Czechs provided an honor guard at
the main entrance to the | obby.

Thi ngs were running snmoothly until Benji, in
full regalia, sporting a three-cornered hat and
followed by his escort appeared at the hotel
entrance. The Conmander of the Honor Cuard
junped to attention, barked out his conmand and,
when he recogni zed Benji, he al nost choked.
“Benji, you son of a bitch!” he exclained. This
i ncident created pandenobnium As it turned out,
t he Conmander of the Guard was Benji’'s ex-

cl assnat e.
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The rest is history. Benji was arrested, was
eventual ly bailed out by his uncle and the Czech
Tabl oids had a field day.

In the course of the investigation which
followed, it turned out that Benji was al so AWOL
fromthe Czech arny. Now, free on bail, he was
instructed to report to his unit in Znojno.

When he arrived there, elegantly dressed he
ordered the Sergeant on duty, who approached his
taxi, to carry his suitcase to the office. The
Sergeant was too stunned to question the order.
At the office, it took a few mnutes to check
Benji’s record and turn the distinguished

| ooking visitor into Private Benji — “AWL."

He soon changed his attire to a striped suit
with a nunber on the back. His new tenporary
habitat had iron bars on the door and w ndow.

Coi ncidentally, cousin Fred, under the Czech
conpul sory military service was, at that tine,
stationed in Znojno where he attended O ficers
School. W had relatives, living in that town who
had two pretty young daughters. That afternoon,
Fred happened to be in their nei ghborhood and
dropped i n unannounced. He found the house
buzzing with excitenent. Everybody was dressed to
the hilt, the maids in their unifornms and
headbands, the rest in their Sunday best and the
di nner table beautifully set.

Clearly enbarrassed when Fred appeared, a nenber
of the famly hesitantly explained to himthat
he could not stay because they expected a
visitor, a Spanish Prince who was in the country
incognito as a guest of the Czech Governnent,
while studying its arny training methods.

When Fred heard the words “Spanish Prince” he
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i medi ately snelled a rat. He pretended not to
notice the host’'s request to | eave and nanaged
to stall until the doorbell rang. To the
enbarrassnment of all present, he renained
standing at the entrance. Wen the maids opened
t he door and ushered Benji in, he was staring
right into Fred's eyes. Fred yelled at him
“Benji you crook, these are ny relatives.”

How he got a special pass to get out of jail, |
do not know — but there he was — as large as
life. The welcomng cerenony was cut short,
while he made a fast exit. Fred was asked to
stay for dinner and as he later told ne, the
food was delicious, definitely fit for a Prince.
Benji assured himthe next day that he would
have never pulled such a stunt had he known that
his potential victine were Fred s relatives.

Al that happened between 1935 and 1938.

51. Beware of Liberating “Comrades’

Comi ng back to our entry into Czechosl ovakia and
the following three years, described before, the
Conmuni sts continued to strengthen their grip on
Czechosl ovaki a. Considering ny years of wartine
service in the Czech arnmy, ny rank and decorati ons,
| did not expect ny loyalty to the country to be
questioned. | was wong. Wth their Soviet
protectors, the Czech Conmunists quickly

consol idated their hold on power and joined with
the former Nazi collaborators in stashing away
their loot. Those despicable schemers used every
possible trick to deny ne what the Nazis and they,
t hensel ves, had stolen fromne and ny fanily
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The line was drawn. “We” were on one side and
the Conmunists on the other. On February 23,
1948, they ultimtely showed their hand when
they seized full power in Czechosl ovaki a.

Cunni ngly, they arranged on that day for nobst of
our Oficers and nmen who cane fromthe Wst to
be hone on | eave, separated from their weapons.
Needl ess to say, nobody in the arny would
guestion an unexpected furl ough.

The Prague police closed its eyes to the trucks,
filled with Comuni st goons arnmed to their
teeth, rolling into their city. The coup was
conpl ete. Overnight, they took over the nedia
without firing a shot. Except for a few
students, protesting in the streets, nobody
raised a finger. The next day, when our nen
returned to their units, the Conmunists were in
control. President Benes was under house arrest
and Cement Cottwald, forner |eader of the
Communi st Party, becane President.

It becane clear what Churchill nmeant in his 1946
speech, at Westminster College, when he stated
that “An lron Curtain has descended across the
Conti nent.”

52. The Plot Thickens

Back in our “liberated” honeland, it was early
on the norning of March 10, 1948, when Jan
Masaryk’'s body was found in the yard bel ow the
wi ndows of his official residence. He was, at
that time, still Mnister of Foreign Affairs.
There were unconfirmed runors circulating in
Prague that Masaryk was dead but not until Hanna
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tel ephoned ne at nmy office at 8:00 a.m that
they just received a tel ephone call from Paris
confirm ng that Masaryk was dead, did we believe

that it was true. Shortly thereafter, | met
with her and Titi on Wnceslas Square. There
were people mlling around, sonme of them

whi spering, others crying, while runors were
changing by the mnute. Finally, at noon, the
government | oudspeakers officially notified the
public that Masaryk had comritted sui cide.

Except for the nobst ardent Conmunists, the whole
nation was in shock and, except for the sane
ardent communi sts, nobody believed it. One of
the unlikely variations was that he was a victim
of a defenestration (which would have been the
third in the history of the country). From what
we heard and were later told Masaryk fell, or
was pushed, off the wi ndow sill on which he
clinbed trying to escape the Comruni st hat chet
men who had broken into his residence in the wee
hours of the norning.

That was a day no one who was there will ever forget.
For us it was the signal that we had only one road
left to take — the one |eading out of the country.

The political situation was getting nore

om nous. W started to relive the pre-war days
of 1939 when we were |ooking for help wherever
we could get it. The main difference was that
now it was 1948 and sone of our new enemi es
spoke Czech and sone of them were our forner

col | eagues and/ or co-workers.
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53. Escape From Communist “Liberators’

Under the current “leaders,” Czechosl ovakia was
changing rapidly. The country had twenty-siX
political parties and Oficers and nenbers of
“non- Comuni st parties” were considered
potential traitors to the regine, just as were
Executives of major conpanies. Mst of them
were i mediately rounded up, jailed, fired, or
they nysteriously disappeared. Their positions
were filled with inconpetent jerks who, however,
were Menbers of the inexperienced Conmuni st
Party.

Peopl e, whose records showed no politica
affiliation and who were needed to keep certain
of fices functioning, were tenporarily retained
and covertly offered positions provided, of
course, that they agreed to eventually join the
Party. That was the position in which |
suddenly found nysel f.

Still, the fact that the governnment could
function at all, with the help it had, was a
mracle in itself. Qur office had just recently
finalized an agreenment between the U S. Arny,
UNRRA and Czechosl ovaki a, regarding

rei mbursenment of freight charges covering

shi prents of supplies. To help ne find a way out
of the country, Hanna, with the help of friends
on both sides of the Border, “caused” the
“finalized” agreenment to becone “unfinalized,”
which called for an urgent neeting in Frankfurt.

Most of ny coll eagues, who were originally

i nvolved in the negotiations were, by now,
renoved. | had been the Legal Advisor during

t hose negotiations and was, therefore, not only
fam liar with nost problens but al so acquainted
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with the individuals involved. It therefore did
not raise suspicion when ny presence in
Frankfurt was requested by UNRRA

The new Comuni st Head of our Prague Ofice
sumoned e and instructed ne to prepare all

rel evant docunents. He also told nme to be ready
to | eave for Frankfurt on short notice. So far,
the ruse had worked perfectly.

As | expected, he also handed ne an Application
for Menbership in the Party and asked ne to
conplete it. | was naturally aware that they
woul d prefer to send soneone who was “politically
acceptable” in ny place. There was only one party
nmenber who was vaguely familiar with the subject
matter but whose English was below par. | could
not take any chances. Soneone coul d deci de and
send himanyway. By some “miracle” (the details
of which escape ny nenory) his Passport had
tenporarily disappeared and he was therefore
unable to travel abroad. By that tine, | was

al nost sure that they did not have a suitable
substitute to send to Frankfurt. Therefore, they
di d not have much choice but to send me. As |

| ater heard, the passport “niracul ously
reappeared” after | left for Gernmany.

Only Hanna, and a handful of friends, knew that

I did not intend to return. W had to watch
carefully that Hanna was not suspected of any

i nvol venrent which night jeopardize her pending
departure for the United States, where she had a
Schol arship waiting for her at Carnegie Tech

Early, on the norning of April 4th, 1948, | |eft
as planned by our diplomatic car, for Frankfurt.
I was not sure how rmuch ny British traveling
conpani on knew about mny pl ans.
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Only when we crossed the Czech border, and when
my conpani on was sure the chauffeur was not

| ooki ng and he discreetly shook ny hand, did I
realize that he must have known all the tine.

W arrived safely in Frankfurt, where Fred, and
two of ny friends, who were with the UNRRA
Ofice in Germany, gave nme a big welcome. MW
office had given ne just a few dollars as ny per
diem all onance. After the initial elation they
took me to the Oficers Club (at the forner
|.G Farben Building) for dinner. Fred had to
rush to Hanburg but, before he left, he gave ne
some noney to suppl enent ny neager trave
expenses.

In the nmeantinme, Hanna was in Prague expecting

to leave shortly for the U S. but, unbeknownst

to us and without prior warning, the Comunists
had cancel ed her Exit Permt.

54. Plotting and More Plotting

The evening, before | left Prague, Hanna and |
ran into Benji at the EST Bar of the Espl anade
Hotel . She had never net Benji before, but |
did not have to explain himto her, as he could
do that nost eloquently hinself. | only had to
assure her that his unbelievable stories were
true or, alnost true. For the nonent, they
over shadowed the seriousness of the situation
and the tension Hanna and | felt. Benji, of
course, did not suspect that it was ny | ast
eveni ng in Prague.

A few days later, with ne in Mnich, Hanna ran
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into himat the Barandov Restaurant, |ocated on
a big rock above the River Ml dau (Mtava).

Benji was wal king around with his armin a big
cast. Concerned, Hanna asked hi m what had
happened and he | owered his voice and assured
her that it was nothing to worry about. He just
needed the cast to convince our Conmuni st
“friends” that he was unable to work because the
rule was, that those who did not work, were not
eligible to receive food stanps. Listening to
himcertainly helped to |ift her spirits.

On April 6, 1948, | sent from Aschaffenburg, to
the Head of our office, ny Letter of

Resi gnation, which | handed seal ed, to our
chauffeur for direct delivery. In it | reninded
my superior that when he handed ne, before ny
trip, the Application for Menbership in the
Party and when the next day his Deputy asked ne
to sign it, it becane clear to ne that, while
such Menbership could have tenporarily secured
my position, in return | would have had to give
up a great part of ny personal freedom which
was not prepared to do. | realized that ny
work, fromthen on, would be judged by ny
political affiliation and no longer by its true
val ue.

| closed ny letter by saying that there was no
bitterness in me, only trenmendous sadness and

hope that one day the people of Czechosl ovakia
woul d be allowed again to think for thensel ves.
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55. The Transportation Department
in Munich

Free of any ties to the Czech UNRRA, | accepted
a job with the Anerican Joint Distribution
Commttee (AJDC) in Minich and becane Head of
its Transportation Department. It was not a
sinple operation. W had about 200 vehi cl es,
300 drivers and nechanics, w th workshops and an
i nadequat e supply of spare parts.

Prior to nmy taking over, the Departnent had been
tenmporarily run by a young Anmerican who was then
t he Executive Assistant to the Head of the

Eur opean Branch. Therefore, in fact, the
Departnent was run all that tine by his
Secretary and her husband.

I did not consider it appropriate to make
changes before | was able to study or evaluate
the present operation. It therefore canme as a
surprise to nme when people whom | had befriended
in the Mess Hall told nme that certain nmenbers of
my staff spoke in rather unflattering terns
about me. | could not figure out why they
resented nme because | had not been in that
position | ong enough to earn anybody’s

di sapproval — | had not criticized them nor
suggest ed any changes. M suspicions were
aroused and | started checking the existing
books and records and found a | ot of

di screpancies. Wen | had proof positive and
all the evidence showi ng how this husband and
wi fe team was running their lucrative side
busi ness of selling gasoline coupons to the
German popul ation, | presented it to the
directors of our Organization who were

i ncredul ous but of course fired them on the
spot .
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The Departnment had problens with other personnel
too, especially with drivers who were, to a great
extent, survivors of Concentration Canps, now
living in AJDC-DP Canps (displaced persons).
Before | took over, strikes were frequent and

di scipline was low. M/ problem was conmuni cation
| did not speak Yiddish as nost Polish DP's did,
but managed to get my ideas across to all on how
to run a successful operation

The follow ng incident helped to earn ne
i mmedi ate respect in the eyes of ny staff.

My predecessor who, in the neantine, resuned his
full-tinme position with our Head O fice liked to
flaunt his authority on every occasion. Shortly
after | took over, he arrived at the Mdtor Pool
behind the wheel of a jeep towed by a truck. It
appeared that the drive shaft on the jeep had
broken. Wth about forty or fifty drivers

wat chi ng us, he haughtily reprimanded nme for
putting himin a position where he had to be

towed in. | voiced ny surprise because | knew
he could have cone in under his own power. He
sarcastically told me to show himhow | junped

behind the wheel of the jeep, shifted the gears
to “front wheel drive” and drove smnugly around
t he Mdtor Pool.

My “adnoni sher” quickly retreated. Wat he had
forgotten (or did not know) was that he was in a
vehicle with a four-wheel drive.

The other problem | had to rectify was the |ack
of discipline of the drivers. They took
vehi cl es out of the Mdtor Pool whenever they
want ed and, when they got caught, there was an
extensive investigation but only mnor

puni shnent. | called ny nmen together and told
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them that anytine they needed a car, for a
reasonabl e purpose, all they had to do was to
ask permission fromny Ofice.

The first occasion | had, to back up ny words,
came a few days | ater when one of the drivers
requested perm ssion to use a car to take his
wife to the doctor between the hours of 8:00
a.m to 2:00 p.m the next day. | made it clear
however that, if he was not back on tine, he had
better have a very valid excuse. He |ooked
surprised but pleased. | further assured him
that | fully trusted himand that | was not
going to check on where he was going but, should
| accidentally find out that he was |ying, he
woul d be automatically disnissed. He obviously
did not expect that he would get the use of the
car w thout extensive questioning, nor did he
expect the additional time which | had all owed
him This then becane our standard operating
procedure which was scrupul ously enforced. W
now had the discipline and control and knew
where our vehicles were at any tinme of the day
or night.

During ny tenure, which was nineteen nonths, we
did not have one strike, nor do |I recall one

i nci dent of wunauthorized use of a vehicle. |
was deeply touched by the sincerity of nmy staff
who presented nme, when | was |eaving, with
several gifts and nenorabilia, including a photo
al bum contai ning pictures of nme and nost nenbers
of the staff of the notor pool and workshops.
This proves how effective fairness and candor
can be, even with nen who, over the years, had
forgotten that such things existed.

| owe a great deal of thanks to Paul, who
handl ed the Mai ntenance Departrment in a truly
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prof essi onal nmanner. He now lives in M nnesota
and we are still in touch. Also to ny assistant
who had a difficult name but | called him
“Mckey,” to ny two secretaries, Doris and Gl e
and to the rest of ny staff.

56. Our Clandestine Friends

In the nmeantinme, Hanna's situation in Prague had
gotten worse. Not only did she get sick with an
acute sinus condition, but the Communi st Rulers
showed no inclination to rel ease her papers.

She was now being closely watched by the SNB and
her chances to | eave the country becanme slinmrer
as time went by. M covert nessages, as passed
on from person to person, often becane
unintelligible and ny letters, witten in
“invisible ink” (lenmon juice), remained
invisible. Still, every week Hanna was getting
fresh flowers fromme for which | had arranged
before I left Prague.

From anong our clandestine helpers, | really

enj oyed Dodo the nost. He usually arrived with
a smle and carried with himat |east five
forged passports, each froma different country.
From his aliases, the one which tickled nme nost
was “Dodo Gesuchmir.” (“Geh such mr” in

Yi ddi sh neans “go look for ne.”) He had oodl es
of journalistic and other passes. He seened to
have contacts everywhere and, while he assured
nme that he was never a pinp, | found out that in
Paris, while posing as a journalist, he used a
bunch of hookers in his undercover activities.
But how was uninportant. The inportant thing
was that he delivered.
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H's role in his Organization appeared to be to
snuggl e peopl e across borders and pass on
nmessages. | n Prague, he and his associates
contacted Hanna with one of ny cryptic nessages
whi ch, as she |l ater confessed, she did not
understand. Still, in order to get it, she let
them take her through secret passages where
everyone was carefully screened and where
visitors had to use passwords. Watever it was,
or whatever it was supposed to do, it worked
whi ch, for us, was the main thing.

57. Hanna’'s Escape

In Munich, | lived in a large apartnent on the
nmezzani ne of an AJDC-occupi ed residenti al

buil ding which | shared with an Anerican doctor,
a dentist, a Rabbi (formerly a US. Arny
Chaplain) and ny |iberated Polish assistant.
Most of the nmeetings with ny clandestine
contacts took place in nmy room VWen | was with
Dodo, to discuss ways to help Hanna get out of
Czechosl ovaki a, and we suddenly happened to hear
an unfamiliar sound, he switched off the lights
and, before | realized it, he had junped out of
the rear w ndow and di sappeared into the night.

O ny co-tenants on the floor, the dentist, in
addition to his dental work, was dating my English
secretary and | don’t renmenber what the doctor was
doing in addition to his healing. The rabbi had a
poker ganme going twice a week in his room The
reason | did not participate was financial. (I
took a salary cut in order to get paid in dollars
instead of in German Marks and with no pernanent
horme to return to, | could not afford to ganble.)
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Before | got married, whenever the poker gane
broke up, which usually was in the wee hours of
the norning, the rabbi woke nme up and asked ne to
join themfor a drink or for a cup of coffee. To
such an awakening, | usually reacted with a
resoundi ng “you son-of-a-bitch.” He calny
accepted ny lack of respect but adnoni shed ne that
whenever | call a rabbi a “son-of-a-bitch,” |
should at least followit with “pardon me rabbi.”
| was always willing to learn

Eventually, it was our Anerican friends in
Prague who turned into Scarlet Pinpernels and
hel ped get Hanna out. Her dash across the
Ruzyne Airport had to be tined to the second in
order for her to hop unnoticed on the chartered
pl ane which stopped in Prague, while taking
refugees from Poland to Paris. Al she could
take with her was what she could carry
unobtrusively in a large shopping bag. In the
other hand, she carried a small Swiss Typewriter
on the bottom of which, hidden under the felt,
she had taped a couple of $10.00 bills.

On that particular day, but unbeknownst to her,

I was in Paris to review, with the Head Ofi ce,
our Courier Service and other matters concerning
our operation. | tried to nmake sure that,
shoul d Hanna unexpectedly arrive in Paris, she
woul d get every possible help from our

Organi zation. Little did | know that she was

al ready on another floor in the sanme building,
trying on her owm to nmake arrangenents for her
tenporary stay in Paris. Before anybody in our
Paris office realized that | had been | ooking
for her, | was on the Autobahn on ny way back to
Germany to be there in case she arrived in

Muni ch.  Wen | got to the office the next
nmorning, | found on ny desk a tel egramthat she
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had arrived in Paris. After nore confusion
just a few mnutes later, | was talking to her
on the tel ephone. W were now on the sane side
of the Iron Curtain.

The date was July 1, 1948.

58. Sous Les Toits de Paris

Once again, Dodo had to be called into action
Hanna had arrived in Paris on phony papers but,
within a couple of days, Dodo obtained for her
all necessary docunents. W saw hima few nore
ti mes before he disappeared, as quickly as he
had appeared, and was never heard from again.
“Wher ever you are Dodo, you were a great help,
whi ch Hanna and | shall always appreciate.”

After living in a small hotel in a “good”

nei ghbor hood, Hanna ran into an English girl,
wi th whom she used to work at the Prague UNRRA
and who now worked for UNESCO in Paris. She
offered to share her one-room apartnment unti
Hanna could find a suitable place of her own.
It did not take her long and she got settled at
an Apartnent Hotel on Rue O dener.

She started to work for the AJDC Internationa
Tracing Service in Paris, while pursuing her
guest to get to Anerica where the Schol arship
was awaiting her. M “urgent” trips to Paris
becane nore frequent. |Inadvertently, our
conversations turned to our future and ended up
with ny asking her to marry ne. Her reply cane
slowy. She said “you know, this Scholarship is
a chance of a lifetime for ne to go to Anerica,”
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to which, | nodestly replied, “well, | am a
chance of a lifetime too.” She hesitated,

| ooked at ne and finally said “You know what, |
think you are right.” This was followed by sone

tears, huggi ng and ki ssing.

Now our wedding plans started — with little
noney — without a home or a country to go to.
But “that was the way it was.” W decided on a
G vil Cerenony.

59. Wedding Bells

Then canme the wedding rings. Hanna wanted to
mat ch themwith a dianond ring, set in platinum
whi ch had belonged to her nother. At that tine,
neither of us knew that there was such a thing
as white gold. She ran all over Paris and | ran
all over Minich, in search of platinum bands.
Nowhere could we get them as plati numat that
time was very scarce. Then it dawned on ne that
nost of ny drivers in Miunich did not survive
Concentration Canps w thout being, anobng other
things, street-w se operators. | called two of
themto nmy office and told themthat | needed
platinum Wthout hesitation they asked “how
much and when?” | said “enough for two rings”
and added, jokingly, “and | need it in half an
hour.” Lo and behold, a half hour later, | had
the platinumon ny desk. | quickly verified the
guality and the price and the case of the
weddi ng bands was solved. To this day, we are
both still wearing those platinum bands.

One of the requirements to get married in Paris
was that one of us had to have pernmanent
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residence in his or her Arrondissnment for not

| ess than six weeks. Wen Hanna net that

requi rement we got narried on Decenber 11, 1948,
at the Mairie du Jules Joffrin. M direct
superior in Paris becanme nmy Best Man and a Czech
friend of Hanna's, who was staying in Paris with
her daughter in the sane hotel as Hanna, becane
her Matron of Honor.

After an intimate |uncheon given by us, our

col | eagues gave us a Weddi ng Reception and the
Organi zation paid for our seven-day Honeynoon
Unfortunately, we had no fanily nenbers present.

The Reception was delightful, with everybody
pitching in, after which, an AJDC staff car was
waiting for us. The chauffeur was instructed
not to reveal to us where he was taking us. A
few hours later we arrived at our destination in
Fontaine La Riviere where an intinmte supper, a
bottl e of chanpagne and a beautiful suite, with
a green marbl e bathroom awaited us. Needless
to say, a few hours after the reception we were
not ready to have supper however, we did not
want to disappoint the Omers of the Inn and the
staff so we ate and drank what we could. This
had a di sastrous affect on our weddi ng night,

whi ch ended with Hanna burping nme while | was
emtting the appropriate sounds. It was a
beautiful Honeynoon. The linousine arrived a
week |ater and took us back to Paris.

From Paris we expected to go by train to Minich
where a del egation of ny staff, with severa
bouquets of flowers, awaited us at the platform
The problem was that “US’ did not arrive because
Hanna's Visa was not ready and, consequently, |
was standing on the platformwi th no bride,

al one, looking like a msplaced flower vendor.
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When | got to my room | found it decorated with
a “Welcone to the New yweds” sign from co-
tenants and staff.

60. The Bride'sArrival in Munich

Hanna arrived about a week later but, this tine,
I headed the welconming committee at the station
and supplied the fresh flowers. The next day,
after the usual formalities, she started in her
new position as Assistant to the Head of the
AJDC Emigration Departnment, US Division

Consi dering the fact that we were honel ess
refugees, we lived very well, worked hard al
week and, on weekends, we used to go to Garm sch
Partenkirchen, the well-known resort and the

| ocation of the 1936 Aynmpic Wnter Ganes. It
of fered picturesque settings for skiing and
skating, with International ice hockey matches.
There, | had a joyful reunion with sonme of ny
friends who, as nenbers of the Czechosl ovak Al
Stars defected during the Wrld Hockey

Chanpi onship to Switzerland and becane players
of H C. Davos.

During the sumer nonths we visited the Festivals
at the Opera House at Sal zburg, Austria. W also
went to the Eagle’'s Nest, the infanmous nountain
retreat of Adolf Hitler, near Berchtesgarden, as
well as other spots in Austria and Switzerl and,
to do some swinming, sailing and rowi ng, while
staying in top hotels at preferential U S. Arny
rates. After alnmost one and a half years for ne
and |l ess than a year for Hanna in Germany, our
U.S. Entry Visas cane through
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Before we left for the U S, we nmade a quick
side trip to England to introduce ny bride to
some nenbers of ny family and to introduce ne to
some of her friends.

61. The Pilgrimage to the
“Land of the Free’

On Novenber 13, 1949, we left from Brenerhafen
for New York as refugees. Qur ship, the SS
CGeneral MacRae, was the same “Liberty” type
vessel as the one on which we crossed the
Engli sh Channel, as part of the allied
liberating forces. Men and wonen had separate
accommodations. Men slept in hanmocks and wonen
i n bunk beds, about fifty to a room

There were over a thousand refugees. Hanna and
I, due to our know edge of |anguages, becane
translators and interpreters to help those who
needed it mainly in preparing their |anding
documents, etc. That kept us busy but also

all owed us to spend nost of the day in the
ship’s confortable Lounge.

The food which they served us, or whatever they
substituted for it, was barely edible. The
hard-boi |l ed eggs were nol dy and ot her
“delicacies” tasted just as awful

On that ship we net and befriended G nny and
Charl es who hailed from Prague and who had
survived the war in Concentration Canps. W
spent the entire journey close together. Before
the war, G nny's parents owned one of the best-
known restaurants in Prague. After she
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graduated froma top hotel school in

Swi tzerl and, she worked in the fam |y business,
whi |l e her husband, Charles, like ne was a Juris
Doct or .

W spent the first day in the United States on
board ship looking in awe at the Statue of

Li berty. W could not disenbark because it was
Thanksgi ving Day and the Longshorenen, and ot her
port personnel, had the holiday off.

As planned, Charles and G nny settled in New
York, where they had friends, while we, after
one week of enjoying the city, got on a train to
the West Coast, where mny cousin, Dr. Rud
Lederer, was waiting for us with open arnms. W
renmai ned close friends with Charles and G nny.
VWhen we visited New York years later, they had a
delightful six-year old daughter. Soon, | got
into a “serious” discussion with her and,

al though they could not hear ne, they seened to
enj oy watching her attentively listening to ne.
Their attitude changed the next norning, when
their little darling refused to go to school
They found out that the reason was that her
new y discovered uncle Leo told her that she was
snmarter than her teachers and her parents and

therefore she did not have to go to school. As
unbelievable as it night sound, they did not
kill me and, as | predicted, the “little girl”

grew up to becone a well-known and respected
attorney.
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62. The Pilgrims From Czechoslovakia

When we |anded in New York, we did not expect
anybody to neet us but, to our pleasant

surprise, Dottie, the lady we nmet while she was
working in Germany, picked us up two hours |ater
fromthe hotel to which we were sent and took us
to her hone where we net “ny al nbst son” then
one year old. W stayed with Dottie for about a
week before |eaving for Los Angeles.

Duri ng that week we managed to squeeze in as
many sights as we could, we ventured out on our
own and had a great time regardless of our
neager finances. W had a vague idea about
several places in New York, one of which was
Radio City Music Hall. There we enjoyed the
novi e and, of course, the fabul ous Rockettes.

Anot her place was Madi son Square Garden, well
known for its sporting events and we were | ucky
to get in to see the Ice Capades or maybe they
were the Ice Follies. Further on our agenda was
a Broadway Play, where we got tickets to see Ua
Hagen in “A Streetcar Naned Desire,” followed by
what we thought was a “nust,” dinner at Sardi’s.
Already in Europe the Cafe Eclair in New York
was known as the neeting place for refugees so
that, too, was on our agenda and, true to its
reputation, we did neet several of our old
friends there.

We said our good-byes to Dottie and fanmily and
our New York friends and travel ed West.

I should nmention here the unusual way in which I
first nmet Dottie. To do so, | have to go back
intinme to April 10, 1948, which was about a
week after | had arrived in Minich.
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While waiting in the lounge of a hotel in

Sal zufl en for a couple of buddies who were
taking me out to dinner, for ny birthday, | was
approached by a stunning |ady who addressed ne
by nane. She told nme her nanme was Dottie and
she seened to know a | ot about me and ny
citizenship status. It turned out that she al so
knew ny cousin Fred. Wthout nuch hesitation
she asked nme if | would consider nmarrying her.
While | tried to conceal ny astonishnment she
expl ai ned that she was pregnant but not narried.
The expectant father, whom Hanna happened to
know very well, was married — but, to someone

el se. She definitely wanted to have the child
and was | ooking for a father to give the baby a
nane as she was planning to return to Aneri ca.

I told her about Hanna and ny other plans, which
she understood and she decided to “go it al one”
and we becane and stayed good friends until her
death in 1995. Shortly after our neeting, her
sister arrived in Minich from Anerica on her way
to Prague and we asked her to | ook up Hanna and
see if she needed any help. VWile there they
spent a lot of time together. Coincidentally,
both sisters met with Hanna again in Paris,
shortly after she arrived there and were of

great help. They forned a lifelong friendship
whi ch al so includes me. The sister is still
living in San Di ego.

63. Hollywood

In the nmeantinme, Rudi in Hollywood, was mainly
concerned that the oranges on the trees in his
garden should not fall off before we arrived so
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that we could have the thrill, for the first
time in our lives, of picking oranges directly
froma tree

I, on the other hand, wanted to surprise Rudi so
I did not et himknow when exactly we woul d
arrive. (Not one of ny better ideas.)

When we arrived in Los Angeles, ny surprise
backfired. W called Rudi fromthe train
station and later fromthe hotel, to which we
were sent by the USNA, but neither Rudi nor

Hel en, his wife, were anywhere to be found but
we |left a nessage with soneone at their home. |
then called Dottie's sister who at that tine,
lived in Los Angeles with her husband. She

pi cked us up about an hour later and took us to
a party in, of all places, Pasadena. Qur first
introduction to the only L. A Freeway.

The next norning, Rudi appeared at our hotel to
take us to his house in Hollywod. The drive
fromthe hotel to his home would normally take
about twenty mnutes. But the word “normally”
was not in Rudi’' s vocabulary. He arrived, net
Hanna and it was nutual |ove at first sight.

The tine was nine thirty in the norning and we
just had a small breakfast. Rudi decided to
take us on a sight-seeing tour. He showed us

t he wooden el evator doors of Bullock’s WIshire,
t he Hol |l ywood Ranch Market which “never closed,”
t he Holl ywood Hi gh School on Sunset, where his
wi fe, Helen, taught and we also had to see the
Farmer’s Market and zigzagged through Holl ywood
to see nore of his favorite places.

Al that tine we were getting hungrier by the
mnute and | kept asking Rudi if we could at

| east stop for a cup of coffee, but he kept
going and it was close to four p.m when finally
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we arrived at his beautiful house in the
Hol | ywood Hills. Little did we know that since
his student years and hospital internship, he
ate just once a day. The twenty mnute trip
took us six and a half “hungry” hours. But that
was Rudi in his unique way. He was proud of his
Hol | ywood that he | oved.

When we reached his picturesque house, with a
huge patio overl ooki ng Holl ywood and when we
finally net Rudi’'s wife who had been worried al
day that sonething night have happened to us,
Rudi continued with his guided tour, totally
ignoring the fact that we had not eaten all day.
He still insisted that we first pick oranges
fromthe tree, ook at the garden, the three
hundred birds, the plants and the rocks which he
found in the desert.

In the meantine, our stomachs continued to grow
until 1 decided to nmake a bold approach to Hel en
directly and tell her that we were starving and
getting weaker by the mnute. She al nost

fainted. She gave Rudi hell, broke off his on-
going tour of their twelve room house and quickly
took us to the dining roomwhere a delicious neal
had been awaiting us since early norning.

That was Hanna's introduction to Rudi, or just
to a small part of his uniqueness.

64. More of Rudi

In spite of the twelve year difference in our
ages, | renenber Rudi as ny buddy and idol. He
was popul ar and eccentric, to say the |east.
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While attending University in Prague, he acted
in amateur plays and perforned stand-up conedy.
He was a truly |ovable character.

Both, his room on canpus and the one in

grandnot her’s house in Trebic, were furnished
with itens, which bore the name of the
establ i shment from which they had “nysteriously”
di sappeared. Signs on his w ndows canme from
trains and read “please don't |lean out of the

wi ndow, " al t hough the w ndows were on the ground
level. Hi's door opened to the inside but the
sign on it read “please push” and it also read
“insert half a crown,” although there was no
slot to do so, and many other m sl eading signs
in different |anguages.

Legs on all the furniture in his roomwere cut
down. Rudi never snoked but on his table he had
over one hundred ashtrays and, as the centerpiece,
he had a bottle containing a fetus, preserved in
al cohol, obviously renoved fromthe hospital where
he interned. Wen in Trebic, he |oaned ne his
roomfor intinmate purposes, but | had to cover the
bottle so as not to spoil the “romantic” nopod.

Rudi s American wife, was an English teacher, in
adult education, always groomed and i mmacul ately
dressed, in contrast to Rudi, who was totally
informal even before the H ppie era. Rudi and

Hel en net while he was attendi ng her English

cl asses at Holl ywood Hi gh School at night. He
turned out to be a pain in the neck because he
kept disrupting her lectures until she ingeniously
resolved the situation by falling in love with him
and marrying him- at least, so the story goes.

Their house had about twelve roons, a big patio,
a lovely garden and a breath-taking view of
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Hol | ywood. The interior walls were covered with
expensi ve wal | paper, which nobody could see
because, as soon as it was installed, Rud
conceal ed them behi nd boxes and cartons of

nmedi cal sanples, old newspapers, nmgazi nes and
m scel | aneous nenorabilia. There were seven
refrigerators, all filled with food. This was
because each tinme they bought a new nodel Rudi
could not part with the previous one. Qutside
in the back he had an aviary with a variety of
300 screeching birds and an ow in an adjoining
cage. The philosophy behind that was that if
one owned a dog or a cat one mght get
enotionally attached to it while, with 300
birds, if one died one would not even miss it.

As part of his |landscape, Rudi planted
everything that could be thrown away or found in
the desert, or on the freeway, including
hubcaps, used lipsticks, burned out I|ight bulbs
and anything else that caught his fancy. He
held onto old furniture and other itenms that he
acquired at auctions. He kept in his collection
four broken record players, with automatic
changers, hoping that one day sonebody could
make theminto one that worked. To ny

know edge, nobody ever did.

There were fights between Rudi and Hel en about
al l ocation of space, for those “uncoll ectibl es”
but there was al ways enough | ove to suppress
their occasional hom cidal tendencies.

After a few weeks, when Hanna got a job which

| ooked solid and, after Rudi agreed to let us
pay for it, we rented the patio apartnent. It
had a separate entrance and al so a stairway

| eading to the main house. One night, we heard
some bangi ng of doors upstairs and when | went
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to check it out I found Helen, slightly

i nebriated, alternately slamrng the doors of
the seven refrigerators. Again, she was ready
to kill Rudi. | tried to find out the reason
but she only told me that she could not even

di vorce that “son-of-a-bitch.” Conpassi onat e
as | am | asked her why she could not divorce
that son-of-a-bitch and she explained to ne that
they would end up like the couple who went to
court and the wife asked the judge to grant her
a divorce, the judge asked her why she wanted it
and she replied “because ny husband keeps
rabbits in the bedroom and they stink sonething
awful .” So the judge asked “well, why don't you
open the wi ndows?” to which the wife reacted
with horror “What? And let my pigeons fly out!”

I think that this is the best and shortest way |
can describe that unique and | ovable couple.

65. Our Family Matinee I dol

I had not seen cousin Francis since 1932, when
he stopped in Trebic to say good-bye to his

not her and the rest of the family before | eaving
for Hollywood. Hanna net him about a week after
we arrived in Hollywod when Rudi and Hel en t ook
us to visit himand his wife Marion for a famly
reunion at their ranch

I shall be brief in describing him because, over
the years, he has had so nuch worl d-w de
publicity that | could only repeat what has

al ready been witten about himin detail, in
newspapers, nagazi nes and books.
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He started his acting career in Czechosl ovaki a,
becane a |l eading man, on stages and in filns in
Germany and Engl and and, while starring on

Br oadway, he was described as the “Matinee |do
of two continents” and, in print, as “the nost
handsone man in the world.” H's nanme, as a
Star, is engraved forever on the Hollywood “Walk
of Fane.”

He was the Founder and President of “The
American Acadeny for Performing Arts” in North
Hol | ywood. He and his delightful wife, Marion
a Canadi an by birth, bought a Spanish ranch-
style house in the Northwestern part of Los
Angel es where he al so was Honorary Mayor for
many years. The |last few years, they spent nost
of the time in Palm Springs where he died, in
the year 2000, at the age of one hundred.

Needl ess to say, he was the pride and joy of the
whol e cl an.

66. The Land of Opportunity

W arrived in Los Angeles, with a briefcase ful
of letters of recommendations which really were
of no hel p.

Hanna i mredi ately found a job as secretary. It
did not pay nmuch, but it was the first salary
earned by either of us in the States. W were
happy that we could manage on our own.

My first job in Anerica was for one Sunday and
consi sted of helping a used car dealer to take
i nventory of nuts and bolts. M total earnings
were $3. 00.
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My second job was selling Directories of
Exporters and Inporters on a conm ssion basis
only. It lasted three days and | earned $2.50.
My only custonmer was the man who recommended ne
for the job.

My third job lasted al nbst two weeks. It was a
night job from7:00 p.m to midnight at an

i nsurance conpany. | had to feed flyers and
advertising materials into a huge nmachine, that
folded and inserted the naterial into envel opes,
then sealed themready for nailing. | earned
about $10.00 for the two weeks.

After that, | was hired as Head of the Shipping
Departnent, actually a Stock Room Boy, in a
Ladi es’ ready-to-War Store. M “office” was a
wi hdow ess baserment and | used it for receiving,
unpacki ng, packing, shipping, as well as for
steam ng of nerchandise. 1In short, | was the
Departnent and the only enployee. | worked siXx
days a week, between fifty-five to sixty hours,
for $45.00.

Qur store becane the only store in a 74-store
chain to have the distinction of enploying a
Stock Room Boy, with a Doctor Degree in
Jurisprudence, who was also fluent in four

| anguages.

When | started that job | did not know the

di fference between corduroy and gabardi ne but,
in spite of that, in less than a year | was
relieving managers in various stores of the
chain during their vacations or absences and, in
about two years, | becane a full-fledged Manager
of one of the stores. | owe nuch of the store’'s
success to nost of ny twenty dedicated

enpl oyees. To this day | still receive
Christmas cards from sone.
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As Manager, ny responsibilities and my incomne

i ncreased considerably but, unfortunately, so
did ny hours. M relationship with our
custoners was good although, occasionally, they
expected too nuch in special favors for which
they offered, in vain, to conpensate nme in the
“Lay Away” Room | had to handle ny rejection
delicately and with a smle, explaining that the
“lay-away roomi referred to prepaid nerchandi se
only.

On Fridays the store stayed open until 9:00 p.m
and | usually had dinner in a nearby steak house.

One day | read in the |local newspaper that one
of our customers was sentenced to jail for
trying to entrap an elderly gentlenan into
taki ng her well-endowed fifteen year old
daughter across the state line with the obvious
intent to blackmail him Unfortunately for her,
the man sonmehow got wi nd of her plan and it
backfired. He hid a private detective in the
trunk of his car who recorded the entire
transacti on.

The judge permitted the nother to keep her job
but every weekend she had to report to jail. M
curiosity got the best of nme and, that
particul ar Friday when she cane to the store to
make her weekly $2.00 paynment, | suggested that
maybe she should buy a striped dress. She took
my remark in good hunor and | asked her to join
me for dinner.

Wien | conplimented her at dinner, on the fact that
in spite of her week-ends in jail, she remained in
good spirits and did not feel sorry for herself,
she assured ne that during her incarceration she
had a great tine with the young Sheriffs.
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After she told nme the whole story, which |

t hought was hilarious, she asked ne if | could
adj ust her weekly paynents during her tine in
jail because she did not want to jeopardize her
credit rating. | was happy to accommobdate her
because | was truly touched by her loyalty to
the store, and her concern about her credit.
She never nissed a paynent.

Anot her unusual event | renenber during ny tine
in the | adies’ ready-to-wear business was one
Sunday, about 6:00 a.m, | was awakened by a

call fromthe dendale Police who wanted ne to
conme immediately to the store which was about
six mles fromwhere |I lived and when | arrived
there I found the front display w ndow
shattered, an undressed mannequi n broken on the
floor and the interior of the display wi ndow in

a ness. It turned out that sone pervert had
broken in and raped the plastic mannequi n.
Luckily, | was able to get hold of my w ndow

dresser, two hel pers and a gl azier and by Mnday
norning there were no visible traces of the
unusual orgy.

I remai ned Manager of that store for three
years, even though | disliked this type of work
but the tinme had cone for a change. Wth a
partner we started a business of inporting and
repairing dental instrunents and marketing our
own invention. Neither of us knew nuch about
that type of business and the results were
accordingly disastrous. Consequently, | tried
to find a different field of endeavor.
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67. WhereDo | FitIn?

One day, ny friend and fornmer arny buddy Henry,
suggested that given ny |egal background and
busi ness experience, | should explore the field
of Commercial Real Estate. | followed his
advice and, within a short tinme, | had obtained
my initial license. A few nonths |ater, given
credit for ny Law Degree, | was issued ny
Broker’s License.

The owner of the firm who sponsored nme and whom
I found in the Los Angeles Tinmes, turned out to
be an intelligent, well-to-do “play boy,”
slightly preoccupied with matters of the heart.
That did not |eave himnmuch tine for real estate
and | soon found nyself negotiating on nmy own
sonmetinmes quite conplex tax-deferred real estate
exchanges. How | did it at that time, | do not
know but | used a |ot of commobn sense, |istened
a lot and said very little.

When, in 1959, the owner of the firmretired
fromthe business, | decided to open nmy own
Brokerage Ofice in Hollywood.

Hanna's help and noral support were inval uable,
while | nuddled ny way through the fine points
of commercial real estate, she took over
administrative matters, giving ne a chance to
concentrate on the business at hand.

First, | tried to specialize in Tax-Deferred
Exchanges which, at that tine, only a few ol d-
time brokers dared to tackle. Fromny two-line
newspaper ad which read “we trade properties,”
generated a lot of calls from owners with
potentially valuable but, at that tine,

unsal eabl e properties.
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As a result of these ads, | net a bright young
man, who was a CPA, studied |aw and had j ust
passed the State Bar. W established a good
wor ki ng and personal relationship and | |ater
hel ped him carry out sone unusual transactions.

Soon he told ne that he did not intend to
practice law. A rather unexpected statenent
from sonebody who had just passed his Bar Exam
In answer to ny question what he planned to
becone, he replied, “a nmillionaire.” | was

i npressed by his answer but even nore so when he
actual ly becane one.

Now my business had grown and | was lucky to
acquire a very conpetent assistant whom |
decided to call “Dizzy” because, the first day
on the job, she created a disaster by breaking
ny $1.25 postage stanp hol der | have never |et
her forget it. Among her office duties, she did
not object to making nme sandwi ches. VWhile
typing this “Masterpiece,” she even |aughed at
the right places. | could say sonme nore nice

t hi ngs about her, but why should |?

One of ny luckiest encounters took place when a
client of mne, who owned a big dairy, asked ne
if I would Ilike to have lunch with him because
he wanted ne to neet a bright young man. That
was how | net Joe. He was a graduate of
Stanford, in Finance and Economics and, during
lunch, | was nmuch inpressed by what he had to
say. There nust have been sonme feeling of
mutuality and trust because, from that day on,
felt that I had not only found a client but also
a wonderful friend, which is still ongoing.

After he retired in 1989, | continued worKking
with the conpany until | retired in 1998. To
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say that it was a pleasure to have worked with
hi m woul d be an under st at enent.

The Joe | amreferring to is none other than the
founder of Trader Joe’'s narkets.

Satisfaction is not only what is acconplished
but, nore often, with whom

68. Why Did | Write This Book?
You be the Judge

The events described really happened although,
except for historical facts, they m ght be
slightly enbellished. | believe that they
shoul d be preserved, not for ny famly and
friends only, but for posterity. Al characters
described in this book are real, but some of the
names have been altered.

In ny lifetime | met many wonderful people of
different nationalities, ages, and professions
with whom | fornmed not only good business

rel ati onshi ps, but also lasting persona
friendshi ps.

If, inadvertently, | failed to mention sonebody,
or omtted an event, please forgive ne but gosh
I guess | am not that good!
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Trebic - Charles Square with Watch Tower
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One of the O nstein trucks -
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J il
Erna and Alfred planning Leo’s birth -
Trebic, 1912

Leo wth his pérents and
cousin Fred - Trebic, 1939

book - age 4
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W’'re in the arnmy now -
Leo and cousin Fred

t he artiffery range'

eo in the arny -
Engl and, 1942

Exi | ed President Benes
review ng the Czech
troops
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e
Vay 1945

The Boar Hunt - Cl eve, 1947

RS & il
L eo planning the next step -
Cermany 1948
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Leo and Hanna just married - Paris,
Decenber 1948

The Czech all-stars who
defected - Germany, 1949

Leo and Hanna on the

way to the U S. from

Br ener haf en - Novenber
1949
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Leo and Hanna with Marion and Francis at their
ranch - Canoga Park, CA, 1949

Rudi clowning with Francis and Leo - Canoga
Par k, CA, 1950
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Trebic trio;: Leo,' Rudi in is Suay
best, and Max - Septenber 1957
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Leo and Fred back in their
honmetown - Trebic, 1995

Leo and Hanna, 50th V%dding_
Anni versary - Las Vegas,
Decenber 1998
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