
By BERNIE BELLAN
I had intended to speak with Lori Binder, Head of School at Gray

Academy at a pre-arranged time on Wednesday, August 25 when, on
Tuesday afternoon I received an email from Lori informing me that she
wanted to share with me a communication that had just gone out to all par-
ents.

Following are excerpts from that communication:
n keeping with Gray Academy’s mission, vision and values  as a Jewish

day school and with the health and safety of the entire school community
as our top priority, the Winnipeg Board of Jewish Education (WBJE) has
implemented a mandatory  COVID-19 Vaccine Policy for Students. This
new policy for students is consistent with and complementary to the WBJE

Vaccine Policy for Employees, Third-party Providers, Volunteers and
Visitors.”  
”COVID-19 Vaccine Policy for Students
  ”This policy requires that all students turning 12 by December 31, 2021,

must be fully vaccinated to attend Gray Academy for the 2021-2022 school
year.    This policy is not applicable to students aged 11 and younger, as a
vaccine has not yet been approved in Canada for this age group. Once vac-
cine eligibility for this age group is approved, the WBJE will re-evaluate
the specific requirements of its COVID-19 Vaccine Policy for Students.

“Students turning 12 within the 2021-2022 school year will be required
to be vaccinated
once they become
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Rady JCC Golf Tournament raises $200,000
Over 152 golfers participate

“Dear Jack Dear Louise” - first live 
WJT production in 19 months 

opens outdoors at Asper Campus

Pictured above are members of the foursome that finished in first
place in the Rady JCC Gold Tournament, held at the Glendale Golf &
Country Club, August 10, l-r: Steve Werier, Aaron Bernstein, Zach
Stein, and Nate Weltman (more photos inside on page 9)

“Dear Jack Dear Louise”, starring Becky Frohlinger and Justin
Stadnyk opened under a canopy in the Asper Campus parking lot on
August 26. Read our review on page 41 .

Gray Academy sets the pace for all other schools in Manitoba 
by instituting vaccine requirement for all students 12 and up

Almost immediately school begins receiving inquiries from parents 
interested in transferring their kids to Gray Academy as a result

(Continued on page 2. See “Gray Academy”.)
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eligible.   Submitting proof of vaccination  Families will
be required to submit proof of vaccination  by 5 p.m.
September 2 to  for all eligible children attending Gray
Academy this year to  health@grayacademy.ca.  This is
a secure address that will be monitored on a strictly
private and confidential basis. Once proof of vaccina-
tion has been confirmed, this information will not be
retained by Gray Academy, and proof of vaccination
will not be kept on file. ”

Good for Gray Academy, I thought - taking the lead
on an issue that absolutely needs to be addressed, and
not in the hesitant way that our provincial government
has shirked its responsibility to impose vaccination
requirements much more widely than it has.

Of course, with a directive such as the one just issued
by Gray Academy on August 24, it was bound to dominate what I had
thought would be a much wider discussion about how the coming school
year was shaping up at Gray Academy.

Given the somewhat controversial stance that Gray Academy was taking
however, I began our conversation by asking Lori whether she had heard
about a letter that had just been issued by Winnipeg’s Council of Rabbis
that also dealt head on with the issue of vaccination. (You can read the full
text of that letter on page 6.)

Lori said she had not heard of that letter, so I told her that the letter gave
a reasoned explanation why, in keeping with Jewish law, it is fundamental-
ly important for individuals to be vaccinated.

I told her that I had asked Rabbi Yosef Benarroch, of Adas Yeshurun-
Herzlia Congregation, who forwarded me the letter, what prompted the
issuing of such a letter?

Without naming names, Rabbi Benarroch told me there are certain ele-
ments within the Jewish community who are decidedly opposed to vacci-
nations against Covid. As Rabbi Benarroch put it: “We were approached by
members of the community telling us that there is a segment of the Jewish
community that is anti vax.”

Further, Rabbi Benarroch wrote, “Apparently lots of
friction at the school as a result.” He also wanted to make
clear, however, that the letter issued by the Council of
Rabbis was in no way related to anything happening at
Gray Academy. (It turns out that it was entirely coinci-
dental that Rabbi Benarroch emailed me the letter from
the Council of Rabbis shortly after Lori Binder had
emailed me Gray Academy’s new directives to parents re
vaccinations. As it happened, I was the conduit for both
Rabbi Benarroch and Lori Binder finding out about the
communications that had been issued by the respective
parties.)

But, when I asked Lori whether there was anything to
the suggestion that there was “friction” at Gray Academy
over the issue of vaccination, she dismissed that notion,
saying “we have had a handful of queries coming my way
since the communication went out. We have had a lot of
notes of gratitude,” she continued.

Yet, Lori added that “We are certainly aware there might be a demo-
graphic out there that may have hesitation for vaccines…We will continue
to have conversations. These are unprecedented times. We are only looking
to protect the children in our care in what will potentially be a fourth
wave.”

“But you must have had an inkling there was going to be some push back
on this policy, didn’t you?” I asked.

“The board made this decision with great care,” Lori responded. “There
comes the notion that there may be challenges. What we learned all through
the summer about the Delta variant was not known to us in June. It is a
courageous decision by the board.”

“More than 50 percent of the kids in our school are under the age of 12,”
she pointed out. “They’re the most vulnerable.” 

I asked though whether “anyone had specifically said they would not
send their kids to the school as a result of this directive?”

“Not yet,” was Lori’s answer, “but that could still happen.”

I suggested that the opposite of parents refusing to send their kids to Gray
Academy because of the vaccine requirement would be that some parents
who were leaning

Gray Academy
(Continued from page 1.)

(Continued on page 4. See “Gray Academy”.)

LORI BINDER
Head of School, Gray Academy



Wednesday, September 1, 2021, THE JEWISH POST & NEWS   3



4 THE JEWISH POST & NEWS, Wednesday, September 1, 2021

Wishing you a Safe  
and Happy Rosh Hashanah204.945.3709 | pccaucus@leg.gov.mb.ca

                                                                    

toward sending their kids there would
now be motivated to do so specifically
because of Gray Academy’s very pro-
active approach toward vaccinations.

“I could can say we have had that,” Lori responded. “We came in this
morning and we have had at least a few inquiries so far.”

What also might ease any pressure that Gray Academy will be facing as
a result of the very forceful approach that the school has taken with regard
to requiring all students 12 and up to be vaccinated would be for the
province to follow suit in ordering all schools to adopt the same policy, I
suggested.

“It would make life easier,” Lori agreed, with Gray Academy not having
to serve as the pacesetter in requiring vaccinations in all senior high stu-
dents.

In the last school year, there was only one case of Covid reported at Gray
Academy, which is rather remarkable given the track record of almost
every other school in the city, where some schools had to shut down entire-
ly while others had to have entire classes put into quarantine.

“And that one case was a very minor case,” Lori noted. No classes were
required to quarantine. 

“There were just a handful of close contacts who had to isolate,” she
added. “They were all healthy.”

Turning to other aspects of how Gray Academy will be dealing with
Covid this coming school year, Lori explained that “We’ll be masked from
kindergarten on up. That’s a bit of a change” from what the province
required last year, which was that all students in Grades 4 and up be
masked. “We still have the two-meter physical distance in elementary. In
high school we have a two-meter distance available at all times, but we are
now able to bring our students into a classroom where we have one and a
half meters to the greatest extent possible,” Lori said.

“What about the cohorts? Are you still maintaining them?” I asked.
“We’re maintaining cohorts for elementary and for high school. Our dig-

ital health screening will also continue. That was very effective last year for
staff and students. Recess will have students in masks and cohorted,” Lori
said.

“It’s easier to get those routines set and maybe if things ease up (on the
Covid front), then maybe we can ease up” on all the quite stringent rules

that will be in place regarding mask wearing and social distancing, Lori
explained.

I wondered whether there was going to be any further continuation of the
online education program which, you may recall, Gray Academy first
entered into in the spring of 2020 with its very successful “Gray Away”
program, when all high school students were forced to take classes online.

“We will have that if a child is forced to quarantine or isolate,” was Lori’s
response, “if they’re a close contact or if someone in their home has
Covid.”

I wanted to pivot to something more positive to report, so I asked: “Are
there any new teachers in the school this year?”

“We’ll have a number of new staff members - in elementary and high
school, in both general studies and Judaic studies,” Lori answered. “We’ll
be sharing that with our school community on Monday (August 30).”

“Have you had any staff either retire or switch careers because they just
can’t deal with all the pressure that comes with all the restrictions as a
result of Covid?” I asked.
“No,” was the short answer.

On another positive note, moreover, Lori noted the fact that students in
the high school will now all be vaccinated may allow more flexibility in
terms of allowing those students to leave campus during lunch hour - get
some fresh air, go for a walk to the store - of course all while still wearing
masks, but that would have been something that would not have been
allowed last school year.

I suggested it’s a good thing Gray Academy is located in Winnipeg, not
in Winkler. “You might have a tougher time with parents there,” I
remarked. Lori did not comment.

I asked whether there was anything else Lori wanted to add.
“I’m glad some of our kids had a chance to be at summer camp this year,”

Lori said.
Between the kids who were able to go to day camp, BB Camp as campers

or to Massad for its leadership training program, a good number of high
school students were able to experience camp this past summer, Lori point-
ed out.

“It makes a huge difference being able to come back to school after a
summer where there was some purpose,” she said in conclusion.

Gray Academy
(Continued from page 2.)
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Ibegin this week’s column with a heavy heart
as I note the passing of one of my first
Hebrew school teachers, Henny Paritzky, on

Tuesday, August  24.
I had actually spoken to Henny the day before

she died. I had been wanting to interview her for
quite some time, but she insisted we do it in per-
son rather than over the phone. We had been
playing telephone tag going back months, what

with either one of us having to cancel several times previously. But on
Monday, August 23rd, when I asked Henny whether she had some time that
day – and she said “no”, but the next afternoon would be fine, I thought that
I’m finally going to be able to conduct the oft-postponed interview.

So it was that when I arrived at the Portsmouth Retirement Residence
Tuesday afternoon (on my bike, which is how I go almost everywhere in
the summer), and told the receptionist at the front desk that I was there to
see Mrs. Paritzky, you can imagine the degree of apprehension I felt when
I was told that “Mrs. Paritzky had to leave because of an emergency”.

It was a few hours later, when I was walking my dog with my wife and
we bumped into our neighbour, Ami Hassan (of Falafel Place fame), that I
learned the sad news, when Ami said to me: “Did you hear? Mrs. Paritzky
died.”

I can’t say I was totally surprised, given what I had just heard at the
Portsmouth, but still it came as a shock – to think that I had just talked to
Henny the day before and she was so looking forward to finally being able
to tell me her life story.

By the way, when I first broached the idea of interviewing her, Henny
asked me why I even wanted to interview her? I told her that I had recent-
ly interviewed another well-loved Hebrew school teacher from yesteryear,
Norman Stein, and I thought it would be a nice touch to get her story as
well. I had known that she was a Holocaust survivor who grew up in
Holland, had made her way to Israel where she met her husband, Abraham,
and that they both came to Winnipeg around 1959 to begin their lives here.

Other than knowing that she also became principal of Talmud Torah for
a period (1980-86) though, I didn’t really very much about her life. When
I had interviewed Norman Stein he so enjoyed telling me stories of his
childhood that I thought Henny might enjoy telling me her life story as
well.

I should also note that from time to time either Henny would phone me
to remark upon something she read in the paper or I would call her. I’ll
always recall the time she phoned me to tell me that I had used the expres-
sion “Hoi Polloi” wrongly. (It means “of the people” – the “masses”. I had
thought it meant the “elite”.) For anyone who had the pleasure of convers-
ing with Henny, her immaculate enunciation in what must have been a
hybrid of accents, including Dutch and Hebrew (maybe some other lan-
guages as well; I’m not sure how many she spoke), was always a pleasure
to hear.

She will be dearly missed.

But, speaking of schools – and Jewish schools in particular, I’m very
impressed at how quickly Gray Academy took the initiative in requiring all
students 12 and over to be vaccinated this coming school year. Frankly, I
would have thought that decision would be well received among almost all
parents of kids at that school, but when I learned that there is a particular
faction of anti-vaxxers within our community (and I won’t get into
specifics as to who they are, even though I was given that information), I
was quite taken aback.

For the Winnipeg Council of Rabbis – and there are only five rabbis in
that group these days, which in itself is a reflection of how much our com-
munity has changed since its halcyon days when there was a shul every few
blocks in the north end - to have to issue a letter explaining that there is
nothing according to Halachah that would prevent anyone from being vac-
cinated, I wondered whether this group of anti-vaxxers was relying upon
some strange notion of a religious prohibition for its argument against vac-
cination.  

After all, we’ve got that stubborn coterie of anti-vaxxers in southern
Manitoba that seems to be relying upon a fundamentalist interpretation of
the Bible for its rigid opposition to vaccination. Yet, as I noted in my Short
takes column last week, I’m also personally aware of  anti-vaccination
positions held by others for a variety of reasons, some of whom are friends,
or should I say “former friends” of my Yoga-teaching son. Apparently, my
son’s outspoken advocacy for getting vaccinated has made him a pariah
within a certain group of Yoga devotees who take their cue from conspira-
cy theories commonly promulgated on Facebook. 

But, let’s face it: When you’re trying to convince most anti-vaxxers,
using reasoned arguments, that getting vaccinated is the only way we’re
going to be able to lessen the spread of Covid, it’s generally like spitting
into the wind. So, I say to the board and administration of Gray Academy:
Good on you for bravely setting the example for all Manitoba schools. I
rather suspect it won’t be long before other schools follow suit. Further,
even though there may be parents who say they will now withdraw their

kids from Gray Academy as a result – and I doubt that it’s really more than
a handful, I also believe there will be many more parents who will be so
impressed with the brave decision Gray Academy has now taken that they
will be motivated to send their kids there rather than the schools to which
they had planned to send them.

Finally, as you will see when you leaf through this particular Rosh
Hashanah issue, you might notice that it’s by far the largest issue we’ve
produced in quite some time. As a matter of fact it’s quite a bit bigger than
we had anticipated  - which is more than gratifying. The fact that we’ve
been able, not only to persevere during this time of Covid, but to flourish,
is a testament to the place this paper continues to hold within the commu-
nity.

At the same time though, I can’t help but observe that a continuing rea-
son for the fact we’ve been able not only to survive, but actually to do quite
well, is in no small part a reflection of the ongoing decline of Winnipeg’s
Jewish community through a high death rate. 

Each week, as I begin the process of putting together a particular issue, I
have no idea how many obituaries we might receive, or how many new
memoriams we might add to our already considerable total. I know how
important a place our obituary and memoriam pages hold for so many read-
ers – especially former Winnipeggers for whom placing obituaries and
memoriams for their parents or other loved ones are very important ways
of their maintaining what are often tenuous ties to this city.  

And I am well aware that this paper is not read by everyone in the Jewish
community, especially younger members of the community. But it does
seem to serve as a source of continuity for so many – when all around us
institutions that were so familiar to so many of us are either greatly dimin-
ished or have disappeared altogether. That is why I regard publishing this
paper as an important trust and, much as I thought it might actually cease
publication when Covid first hit us here in March 2020, continuing to run
this paper is something I hold with the utmost responsibility.

It’s also one of the reasons that, as has been the tradition of The Jewish
Post & News, since its very inception as The Jewish Post in 1925, this Rosh
Hashanah issue features a few short stories either written by Winnipeggers
or former Winnipeggers. This particular issue includes another story writ-
ten by David Topper - the final part of a trilogy of stories that David wrote
about a bygone era in Winnipeg’s Jewish community.

I always have nothing but admiration for writers who use their imagina-
tions to create stories. Being the hard ass that I am, I tend to stick to writ-
ing non-fiction or at least what I intend to be non-fiction. But, for someone
to take an idea and turn it into something either wholely or at least partly
imagined, is not easy.

As well, for the first time we introduce a piece by Avra Love, daughter of
our veteran writer, Myron Love. Again, if we can encourage other would-
be writers to take a stab at short story writing, there’s a place in this paper
for that.

And, after a long absence, we welcome back Freda Glow, with another of
her wryly written pieces in which she offers some insightful observations
about entering the “golden age” of life. In point of fact, I’ve been holding
on to Freda’s piece for quite some time, as I have most of the other stories
that you’ll see in the second
half of this issue. 

As well, I’ve included a
story by the venerable Harry
Warren, which he wrote for
us back in 2017. I’ve missed
Harry’s writing - as I’m sure
other readers have as well.
The piece I chose is a lovely
one in which Harry looks
back on a lifelong friendship.

Given that this issue will
likely arrive before the onset
of Rosh Hashanah,  I want to
take this opportunity to wish
each and every of our readers
- and our many advertisers as
well, a Happy and Healthy
New Year.

As we are about to enter
another year of great uncer-
tainty as a result of Covid
variants, the meaning of
being inscribed in the “Book
of Life” for a good year does
take on a new significance,
doesn’t it?
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Letter from Council of
Rabbis dismisses any 

objections to vaccinations 
on Hallachic grounds

Introduction: As noted in our story about Gray
Academy’s vaccination requirement for all stu-
dents age 12 and up, the Winnipeg Council of
Rabbis had issued a letter to the community
dealing head on with concerns that vaccinations
might somehow be contrary to Jewish law.
Following is the complete text of that letter: 

To all members of the Jewish community:

As the High Holidays approach we would like
to wish each and everyone of you a Shana Tova.
It should be a sweet and healthy year for all of
you and your families.

The past two High Holidays have been diffi-
cult ones. COVID-19 has seriously impacted the
way we gather and pray. Many Shuls have been
forced to go completely virtual, and for those
who do gather, it has been with limited capacity. 

Unfortunately, the pandemic is far from being
over. Communities worldwide are still strug-
gling to keep COVID in check. In many com-
munities, COVID is once again on the rise. Here
in Manitoba, our experts in the medical profes-
sion are warning of a fourth wave. The medical
profession has unequivocally stated the need for
everyone eligible to be vaccinated, and to wear
masks wherever and whenever required. On
these points as well,  Jewish law is also unequiv-
ocal in its position. 

The Talmud in Tractate Chulin (10a) states
that “danger (to health) is more severe than pro-
hibitions”. In this radical statement the Rabbis
made it clear that when there is danger to one’s
health it can override even a religious prohibi-
tion. The Jewish imperative to preserve health is
well known (Deuteronomy 4:15). “Pikuach
Nefesh”—the saving of a life—overrides almost
all Torah laws. 

We, the Rabbis of the community, want to
state in one voice the importance of getting vac-
cinated. Those who are eligible to be vaccinated
and refuse to do so endanger the lives of others.
We want to make it clear that ALL COVID rules,
including the wearing of masks, must be
adhered to in the strictest manner.

Wishing you all a Shana Tova—A Happy and
Healthy New Year

Rabbi Yosef Benarroch
Adas Yeshurun Herzlia

Rabbi Allan Finkel
Temple Shalom

Rabbi Matthew Leibl

Rabbi Anibal Mass
Shaarey Tzedek

Rabbi Kliel Rose
Eitz Chayim
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BB Camp undertakes
fundraising campaign to raise
$2.85 million by August 2022

to buy back part of Town
Island from City of Kenora

on behalf of the  Nature
Conservancy of Canada

Introduction: Readers may recall past reports
in this paper about the precarious situation
existing with regard to Town Island - home of BB
Camp.

While we reported in early 2020 that the City
of Kenora had agreed to sell the part of the
island that does not already belong to BB Camp
to an organization known as the Nature
Conservancy of Canada, there is now a deadline
for the Nature Conservancy to come up with
$2.85 million by August next year or else
Kenora will once again look for private devel-
opers to buy either all or parts of the island.

As a result the Nature Conservancy has turned
to BB Camp for help in raising the necessary
funds. Following is part of a communication
received from BB Camp which outlines the situ-
ation: 

BB Camp has called Town Island home since
1954. The Island and BB Camp’s use have been
threatened on several occasions over the past
few decades. The City of Kenora has finally
agreed to sell the “back side” of Town Island to
the Nature Conservancy of Canada (“NCC”).
BB Camp is partnering with the NCC to help
raise the funds for the purchase. We are reaching
out to you to ask for your financial support in
our efforts.

Background and History of Town Island
Over the last six decades, BB Camp has been

fortunate to use this beautiful property.
Historically, BB Camp leased Town Island

from the City of Kenora and the land’s primary
use arrangement continued until the mid-2000s.
Since that time, this arrangement has been
threatened with potentially negative conse-
quences for BB Camp.  The proposed partner-
ship with the NCC provides a unique opportuni-
ty to protect Town Island in perpetuity for the
continued use of BB Camp and its campers.

In 2008, the City of Kenora proposed a poten-
tial development plan to subdivide the approxi-
mately 200 acres on Town Island into cottage
properties or other developments. In 2014,
through the efforts of the BB Camp Board of
Directors and countless friends of the Camp, the
Camp was able to secure and purchase our foot-
print on the Island (approximately 30 acres)
while the remaining 200 acres of the Island
would become Crown-owned land as the pro-
ceeds of a land swap program with the Province
of Ontario, allowing BB Camp to continue oper-
ations as we had been for almost 60 years.  

In the fall of 2019, the City of Kenora was
once again looking to use the approximately 200
acres of undeveloped land to generate revenue
for the City. Though our main campsite will
remain unharmed as of the 2008 purchase, the
remaining land, including the nine camping
areas on the “back side” of the Island, which are
instrumental to our program and history, were
being considered to be sold and redeveloped as
cottage properties.
These nine camp (Continued on page 8.)



sites populate the Northern, Southern, and
Eastern shores of Town Island and are as vital to
the Camp program as the main site. Our 9-year-
old campers hike to one of these sites to sleep in
a tent for the first time, and our 15-year old
campers paddle back to spend their final night of
a four-week canoe trip on Town Island. Every
camper who attends BB Camp will spend at
least one night at one of these nine sites as they
experience the feeling of living remotely in the
backcountry while knowing that our beloved
Camp is only a short hike or paddle away.

In the early months of 2020, the hard work and
tireless efforts of the Friends of Town Island, an
advocacy group made up of concerned and com-
mitted cottagers, and camp alumni (from both
BB Camp, and our neighbours at YMCA’s Camp
Stephens), resulted in a deal struck between the
City of Kenora and the NCC for the NCC to pur-
chase the land from the City. The NCC is
Canada’s largest environmental NGO with a
main mission to conserve and protect natural
lands by their purchase or by the establishment
of conservation easements. 

Purchase of Town Island
The agreement between the City of Kenora

and the NCC is contingent on the NCC rais-
ing the $2.85m required for the purchase and
associated administrative costs, which include
funds for long-term maintenance of the property
and payment of property taxes.  These funds
are required before August 2022 or the lands
revert back to the City of Kenora. It is unlike-
ly that the agreement can be completed with-
out the support and assistance of BB Camp,
especially in this case given the short time-
lines. The NCC and BB Camp are entering into
a memorandum of understanding to confirm the
mutual commitment and intent to work together
to raise funds and protect BB Camp’s access to
the Island. In the event the purchase from the
City of Kenora is not completed, the NCC will
return any and all donations made as part of this
fundraising effort.

The successful purchase of the Town Island
property will allow us to maintain and expand
our current programs, allowing us to offer the
community Jewish wilderness programming,
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(Continued from page 7.)

which we believe is program-
ming of the highest value.
Because BB Camp relies on
Town Island more than any
other user group, we also feel
that it is important for our sup-
porters to lead in this fundrais-
ing effort.  In addition, our
core values of Tikkun Olam
and Shomrei Adamah are
aligned with the NCC’s val-
ues, and our collaboration
shows our campers, staff, and
community how vital environ-
mental conservation work is to
the survival of our Camp that
continues to be an important
fixture in Jewish lives.

Your Support
We have launched a

fundraising campaign to sup-
port the NCC’s efforts in pur-
chasing the Island this summer
and ask that you consider mak-
ing a contribution to BB Camp
with an understanding that the

funds will be directed to the NCC’s efforts to
secure Town Island. Our commitment will send
a message to other potential donors of the
importance of Town Island to BB Camp and will
greatly assist in securing the required funds for
this purchase.   We are grateful to our Camp
community for the continued support over the
years and feel this is a unique opportunity to
demonstrate the importance of environmental
stewardship, a commitment to core Jewish val-
ues, and experiential learning for our communi-
ty’s youth.

Please visit https://www.bbcamp.ca/townis-
land to pledge your support and donate to this
important campaign. All donations over $18.00
will be issued a tax receipt. 

We would be happy to answer any questions
you may have and we are available to set up per-
sonalized meetings with one or both of the co-
chairs of this campaign. We sincerely thank you
for your consideration.

Anita Wortzman and Leah Leibl
BB Camp Co-chairs, 
Town Island Campaign Committee
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More photos from Rady JCC Golf Tournament

Former NHL player Bernie Nicholls was among the golfers on
Aug. 10. Seen here with Nicholls are, l-r: Daniel Worb, Blair
Worb, Bernie Nicholls, Marshall Love, & Jacob Love

A number of women also participated in the
tournament. In the above picture, Leilani and
Josh Kagan watch as Lisa Stiver putts

Larry David
reportedly yelled

at Alan
Dershowitz over
his ties to Trump
and Republicans

By GABE FRIEDMAN
Aug. 19, 2021 (JTA) —

Alan Dershowitz’s Martha’s
Vineyard vacations are still
prettay, prettay uncomfort-
able.

Larry David “screamed” at
the prominent legal commen-
tator at a popular conve-
nience store on the island, the
New York Post reported
Wednesday, over
Dershowitz’s ties to the
Donald Trump camp in
recent years.

Those ties have made him a
pariah at the posh vacation
spot since at least 2018,
reports have claimed. But the
David episode, involving two
of the world’s most promi-
nent Jews, is circulating on
the internet for its humorous
details.

David apparently hit
Dershowitz with this line,
among others: “It’s disgust-
ing. Your whole enclave —
it’s disgusting. You’re dis-
gusting!” The lawyer clapped
back before he “drove off in
an old, dirty Volvo.”

Dershowitz didn’t find the
scene to be funny, he said.
After David critiqued him for
cozying up to former
Secretary of State Mike
Pompeo, Dershowitz told the
Post that he worked with
Pompeo, a former student of
his at Harvard, on the Trump
administration’s Israel poli-
cy.

“While [David] was writ-
ing bad jokes, I was helping
to bring about peace in the
Middle East,” Dershowitz
said.

Dershowitz defended
Trump against impeachment
calls through several TV
interviews during his presi-
dency, and critics have also
pointed to the famed O.J.
Simpson defender’s ties to
the late disgraced Jewish
financier Jeffrey Epstein. In
response, many of his liberal
Martha’s Vineyard friends,
such as David, now shun
Dershowitz.

“I’m reveling not whin-
ing,” he tweeted in 2018.
“I’m proud of taking an
unpopular, principled posi-
tion that gets me shunned by
partisan zealots. It’s not
about me. I couldn’t care less
about being shunned by such
people.”
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Community news

A replica jersey from a 1930s Jewish boys club in Winnipeg 
evokes fond memories for one of the members of that club

By BERNIE BELLAN

I
n September 2020 I wrote a story about a long-
ago Jewish club that went by the name “The
Rollickers”. That story was prompted by my

reading the minute book of the club, which had
been in the hands of Rona Perlov, whose father, Eli
Weinberg, was a founding member of the club. (By
the way you can read that story on our website.
Simply enter the name “The Rollickers” in our
search engine.)

While reading that minute book certainly evinced
a few laughs - those young guys spent more time
debating about who should be punished for violat-
ing arcane rules about what constituted unaccept-
able behavior than anything else, I noted in my
story that there was never any reference in the min-
utes to sports.

I wondered about that. While the YMHA on
Albert Street didn’t open until 1936, there have been many stories written
about great Jewish athletes from Winnipeg in the early part of the 20th cen-
tury. Were they organized, I wondered? Did they have clubs?

My questions were partly answered a few weeks ago when I received a
call from someone by the name of Murray Atnikov. It turned out that
Atnikov was a former Winnipegger, now living in Vancouver, who had a
story he wanted to share with me, but which he wanted to tell me in per-
son. He would be coming to Winnipeg in August, he told me, and asked
whether we could meet when he got here.

“Sure,” I told him. I was intrigued to find out what his story was. 

Subsequently, Atnikov (who I learned, after talking to him on the phone
when he called me again) is better known as Dr. Murray Atnikov, an anaes-
thesiologist who had left Winnipeg many years ago, came over to my house
one beautiful summer day, complete with a folder which he didn’t open
until we were well into our conversation.

When he was a teen in the 1930s, Atnikov told me, he belonged to a north

end Jewish sports club known as “The
Demons”. There was only one other surviving
member of that club: Nathan Isaacs (née
Isaacovitch), now a resident of Toronto (and a
longtime subscriber to this paper, I might
add.)

There was at least one other Jewish sports
club of that era, Atnikov recalled, known as
“The Eagles”. Members of both clubs played
hockey, softball, and football, and their com-
petition came from non-Jewish clubs in the
area. When I asked Atnikov whether any of
the boys curled, he said that was something
older men did, but interestingly he told me
that there was actually a football field located
behind what was the Maple Leaf Curling Club
on Machray, which was where the Demons
and the Eagles played their games.

But why did Atnikov want to see me in person, I wondered? It turns out
that in his folder he had some photographs, including one of him and
Nathan Isaacs when they both served in the Royal Canadian Air Force, but
also one of the two of them wearing replica sweaters emblazoned with the
letter “D” for Demons.

As Atnikov explained to me, a son of one of their late colleagues had
been going through his father’s belongings after his father had passed away
when he came across an original “Demons” sweater from the 1930s. 

Knowing that Atnikov and Isaacs were the two surviving members of the
Demons, this fellow had the replica sweaters made up and shipped to
Atnikov and Isaacs. Recently the two old friends had a chance to visit with
one another - thus the photo you see on this page (along with  photos of the
two of them when they wre in the air force during the war, on the follow-
ing page).

So, where did Murray Atnikov end up after
the war, I wondered? As he sat with me on my

NATHAN ISAACS (left) and MURRAY
ATNIKOV, two surviving members of the
1930s Jewish boys’ club, the “Demons”, wear-
ing replica Demons jerseys 

(Continued on page 12.
See “Demons”.)
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front step, regaling me
with one fascinating
story after another, he
explained how he
ended up in Vancouver.

In 1945 Atnikov was
one of a group of three
friends who had
applied to enter med-
ical school here in
Winnipeg. Although
the quota on Jewish
students had just been
lifted, thanks to a legal
battle entered into by
such individuals as Percy Barsky and Hyman Sokolov (which has been
well documented both in this paper and numerous other sources), it was
still no easy matter for Jewish students to get into medicine here.

As a result, Atnikov said, he and his two friends boarded a train for
Chicago, where they intended to apply to the University of Chicago’s med-
ical school. While all three were accepted, Atnikov explained, they were
told that there were two different streams within the medical school. In one
stream, once you graduated, you would be allowed to practice medicine
anywhere in the U.S. Within the other stream, however, you would be
allowed to practice medicine only in Illinois. (For how long you’d have to
remain in Illinois I’m not sure. I also didn’t ask Atnikov whether he knew
the answer.)

Not wanting to be forced to remain in Illinois, however, Atnikov said he
decided to return to Winnipeg and see whether there was any chance he
might still be able to get into medical school here. Upon returning home
and contacting the medical school yet again though, he was disappointed
to learn that his name was still not on the list of entrants to the new year of
school. 

Although disappointed, you can imagine Atnikov’s elation when he
received a follow-up call from the same person who told him his name was
not on the list of medical school entrants to say that a mistake had been
made. Apparently when the three young men had gone to Chicago and had
all been accepted into medical school there, one of the other two guys
phoned the medical school here to say that they could remove their names
from the list of applicants to school in Winnipeg because they had all been
accepted in Chicago.

It turns out that, while Atnikov was not immediately accepted into med-
ical school, he was number two on the wait list and, pending two other stu-
dents dropping out of school, he would get in - which he did.

Upon graduating from medicine in 1950, however, Atnikov left
Winnipeg to advance his medical education at the University of Minnesota.
One of his colleagues there was Norman Shumway,  he told me, who later
became an early pioneer of heart transplant surgery. (According to Atnikov,
Christian Barnaard, who performed the first-ever heart transplant on a
human, learned his technique from Shumway when they were both col-
leagues at the University of Minnesota in the 1950s.)

Atnikov went on to have an illustrious career as an anesthesiologist, in
New York, California, and ultimately, Vancouver, which is where he even-
tually retired from practicing.

Still, after all these years, with all that he has accomplished, Murray
Atnikov was most interested in talking about the Demons and what great
times they had together. 

Those boyhood memories - and girlhood ones too: They never cease to
fade and reliving some of those experiences is what keeps so many of us
going.

“Demons”
(Continued from page

MURRAY ATNIKOV (left) and NATHAN
ISAACS (who is identified in the above photo
as Nathan Isaacovitch), in their RCAF uni-
forms during WWII



Aug. 27, 2021 (JTA) – Following an international outcry, Amsterdam said its
city-owned museum should return a Wassily Kandinsky painting that it had
acquired from a Jewish family that was under duress during the Holocaust.

Possession of “Painting with Houses,” which is believed to be worth at least $22
million, should be transferred from the city-owned Stedelijk Museum to the fami-
ly of Irma Klein, which has been fighting for about a decade in court to retrieve
the painting, the municipal-
ity said in a statement
Thursday.

Thee museum and city are
in talks with the family
about making the restitution
happen in the near future,
the report said.

Klein and her husband
sold “Painting with
Houses” in the 1940s for
the modern-day equivalent
of about $1,600 because
they needed money to sur-
vive the Holocaust. The
Conference on Jewish
Material Claims Against
Germany considers the
painting stolen. Dutch
authorities recognized this
but have said the “public
interest” of having the
painting on display at the
Stedelijk outweighs that of
the family trying to retrieve
it.

This position, which
diverges from international
restitution norms, has pro-
voked international pres-
sure and protests, including
by Dutch officials entrusted
with handling restitution
claims.

By BERNIE BELLAN 
In the 1920s some rich sup-

porters of the Republican
Party in the U.S. gained noto-
riety by running an ad claim-
ing that under the Republican
administration of Herbert
Hoover there was “a chicken
in every pot”. Now that
there’s an election on in
Canada – is there any politi-
cian who would have the
courage to promise “a little
pot in every chicken”?   

In keeping with the obvi-
ously tongue-in-cheek tone
in which this article has
begun, let me introduce you to Winnipeg’s newest cannabis store: “Characterco”,
located at #2-2090 Corydon Avenue in Tuxedo Edge.

This store is owned by two women – which is an interesting development in
itself considering how male-dominated the cannabis industry is. 

Taking a look inside one can’t help but be impressed by the beautiful décor.
With an impressive array of cannabis products and paraphernalia it is clear that
the owners of Characterco put a great deal of thought into how they wanted to
stock their store and how they wanted it to look.

As the retail market has grown in Manitoba with new stores popping up fre-
quently there is always a danger that the market will become saturated, but with
no other retail outlet in the Tuxedo area the owners of Characterco are confident
their store will be a success.

Not only do they have a retail presence, the owners of Characterco have a
sophisticated website that caters to the online market. With the considerable prod-
uct knowledge that they also bring to their business both the store owners and
their sales staff are well equipped to answer any questions that customers might
have both about cannabis products and the paraphernalia that the store stocks.

One more thing: It’s perfectly legal to order cannabis products online for deliv-
ery to your home, although proof of age will be required upon delivery. So, if
you’re still hesitant about actually stepping into Characterco you can go either go
online to  or call the office at 204-221-5557 and speak to a sales representative.
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Temple Shalom 1077 Grant Ave Winnipeg    204 453 1625      tshalom1@gmail.com

L’Shanah Tovah 
May your heart light up with 

love and joy

2021 HIGH HOLIDAYS 5782 
Multi-Access Services 

Limited in-person seating for vaccinated individuals. 
Members prioritized. 

What a Great Time to Join 
the largest, fastest growing stream of Judaism. 

Special New Member Pledges. No additional High Holiday fees. 
Seats available to Non-Members once members seats assigned 

For further information 
on High Holidays, Membership, Non-Member tickets, 

Family Services & Children’s Programming 

call   204 453 1625   or   email   tshalom1@gmail.com 
All Services Free on Facebook & Zoom

High Holiday Services for Young Families 

Rosh Hashana   9am    Sept. 7; 
Yom Kippur    9am   Sept. 16 

Tashlich at Assiniboine Park 3pm, Sept. 12 

*Children’s programming with Neta Aviv during Rosh Hashana Day 1 
service, Yom Kippur morning and afternoon services.
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New cannabis store now open in Tuxedo gives whole new meaning to the term “High Holidays”

The co-owners of Characterco which, by the
way, will have a full female staff only - no
bearded dudes with nose rings and tatoos here 

Amsterdam to return Kandinsky painting to
Jewish family following public outcry
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MONTE BARRETT RABER
April 30, 1935 – July 18, 2021

Monte Raber passed away suddenly at the age of
86 years on July 18, 2021, Tisha B’Av 5781. He lived
a full life and had a tremendous positive impact on so
many people, many he never even met.

Monte was a devoted and loving husband, father,
Zaida and Great-Zaida, brother, son, uncle, and
cousin.  He was born to immigrant parents and lived
his whole life in Winnipeg. As a child his parents,
Aron (Harry) and Marcia worked tirelessly to make a
better life for him, and instilled in him the importance
of family, lessons he learned well, and passed on to
his children and grandchildren.

He was a big brother to sisters, Leah and Carol
(Arnold), and he remained very close with them and
their families, as he was with his sister-in-law Ruth
(Joe) and her family, being a favourite uncle to his
many nieces and nephews.

Monte attended St. John’s High School where he
earned the reputation of being a bit of a nerd who
loved books, science, mathematics and photography.
He excelled in school and earned his Bachelor of
Science in Engineering (1957) and Masters of
Engineering (1966) degrees from the University of
Manitoba, specializing in Electrical Engineering.

Being an Engineer defined Monte.  It was not just
his vocation, but his passion, his way of life, and it
greatly influenced his way of thinking and problem
solving every day. He was a perfectionist and it
showed in everything he did.

Monte and Myrna (Golden) met as teenagers, had a
courtship lasting through university and were married
on June 9, 1957.  Mom and dad just celebrated their
64th Wedding Anniversary.

Once Monte joined the Golden family, he always
treated his in-laws, Fanny and Murray Golden, as he
did his parents, Harry and Marcia, with the utmost
respect and care.

Together mom and dad raised 3 strong independent
children, Avis (Ari z”l), Eileen and Earl, with deep
roots in Yiddishkeit and Jewish values, and the
importance of family. Dad and Mom led by example
how to raise our own children.

Dad leaves a large legacy with mom of 10
Grandchildren: Mark (Samantha), Daniel (Diana),
Jonathan and Benjamin Lipson, Joshua, Rachel and
Arielle Block, and Matthew, Megan and Mika Raber,
and 3 great-grandchildren, Ethan, Jacob and Isaac
Lipson. He had a special and unique relationship with
every grandchild.  He taught them all to drive and in
their adult years they shared jokes and sought out his
sage advice on life decisions.

Monte began his career at the Atomic Energy of
Canada Nuclear Research Facility in Chalk River,
Ontario. He was then recruited as one of the first
Biomedical Engineers creating a state-of-the-art
department at Winnipeg’s General Hospital, now the
Health Science Centre (to Monte, always “The
General”). Monte was a ground-breaking world
renown pioneer and leader in the field of Biomedical
Engineering and patient safety. He built and led the
Biomedical Engineering department at “The
General”, one of the first such dedicated departments
in North America at the time, for over 20 years. He
did cutting-edge original research, had over 40
publications and 4 patents, and helped design
Intensive Care Units (ICUs).

Monte helped pioneer the art and science of
electronic monitoring of patients, especially
Respiratory and Cardiac patients, and also develop
modular ICU monitoring which changed the way
medicine was delivered. One of his particular areas of
expertise was pacemakers, which were novel at that
time. Monte was on-call working with physicians in
the operating room setting up the pacemakers to
ensure they paced the heart correctly. He worked
tirelessly setting up new national and international
multi-discipline committees to better understand the
effects of pacemakers and to create standards for their
production, use, and most importantly, safety.

In 1978 Monte was recruited to the business world
by medical equipment maker Harco Electronics,
where as Vice President, he helped develop
innovative new equipment and modernize production
techniques and increase sales.

In the mid-1980’s, at age 50, in typical Monte
fashion, he took up new challenges, returning to
teaching and then private consulting. First, he
returned to the University of Manitoba, where he was
Assistant Professor in the Department of Medicine,
and then Red River Community College where he
created a new curriculum in BME (Biomedical
Engineering) teaching a new generation of
engineering students and technologists, which he
loved and inspired him. Monte always had a special
interest in patient and Medical Device Safety, and
throughout his life he was one of the most dedicated
and involved Life Members of the CSA, the
Canadian Standards Association, with a special focus
on electrical grounding and safety.

Monte’s engineering and problem-solving
expertise was highly sought after by all levels of
government in Canada, the United States and world-
wide, by many varied businesses, including Mining
companies, Aerospace and Defence Industries, as
well as software companies. Monte continued his
successful private consulting through his beloved
company, Systems Electronics Ltd (SEL), until the
day of his passing.  

Dad and Mom travelled with his conferences to
Israel, Europe, Asia, and South America.  Over the
past 10 years, they enjoyed wintering in Palm
Springs, CA.

Throughout his life, Monte approached everything
he did with quiet confidence and a positive outlook.
He remained committed to continuous improvement,
learning and research his whole life. He was just
about to submit his most recent paper for publication
at the time of his passing.

Monte’s “fix it” skills were legendary. He was a
“Fixer Extraordinaire” of all things.  He maintained
an amazing workshop in the basement of his home,
and his workbench was where MAGIC HAPPENED.
It was where innovative projects were developed
from ideas on his drafting table, to real life working
prototypes. This was where things were created and
fixed ranging from state-of-the-art lifesaving medical
equipment to relatives’ and neighbours’ appliances,
toys, musical instruments and even our Mom’s
jewelry.  If he didn’t know how to fix it (which was
rare), he figured it out. Each project was treated with
the same level of expert attention. We were all
amazed at the breadth and depth of his knowledge.

At his workbench, Dad taught us how to complete
an electrical circuit, the art of carpentry, science and
medicine (‘measure twice… cut once’), all lessons
which have served us well in our lives. He also had a
deep love of the outdoors and camping, which he
instilled in all of us.

He taught us critical life lessons by example: how
to treat every single person with respect, the
importance of hard work and perseverance, the
satisfaction of a job well done, and how to be calm
under pressure and in crisis.

Dad always enjoyed a good book, especially
mysteries, reading late into the night and wee hours
of the morning. And he always loved a good nap.  He
had a unique sense of humor.  Sometimes only he
understood his jokes, but that never stopped him from
laughing at them. Dad had a discerning palate, but
also had the ultimate child-like sweet tooth; all his
grandchildren knew where he kept his candies, and
he looked so forward to sharing with them.

Monte practiced Tikkun Olam… Repairing the
World… every single day.  He was honest to a fault,
a man of impeccable character and integrity.  His
definition of success was never money or fame.  He
was not driven to ‘win’, or by monetary incentive,
but to learn, to do kindness and to help others.  “They
will pay me when they can”, he would say.  Mostly
he took pride “in a job well done”.  He would always
try to do “the right thing, the right way”.  He was
never jealous or petty.  He was confident in himself
and his abilities, and this allowed him to always
celebrate the success of others; a true sign of just how
exceptional he was.  He was gentle and patient, a
wonderful mentor and skilled teacher.  He was
generous and caring, performed countless acts of
random kindness for strangers; often donated more
than he could afford, usually anonymously.  He was
erudite and was one of the smartest people we ever
knew, being full of knowledge and wisdom, and was
humble and soft-spoken. But he also ‘suffered no
fools’; He ‘called them, as he saw them’, and was
brutally honest with everyone, especially those he
cared most about, when we did something foolish. 

Monte was courageous, was the forever optimist,
and was always up to all challenges. Perseverance
was his motto.  He did not give up.

Above all, Monte Raber was a MENSCH. We don’t
know anyone who met Monte who did not respect
him. That was one of the most amazing things about
him.  Whomever he interacted with, personally or
professionally, knew they were talking to a man of
great intellect, quiet dignity and respect.  

They say that in life, all you have is your name.
And what a good name Monte had.  To this day,
strangers come up to us and ask: “Are you related to
THE Monte Raber?”

Monte was the Patriarch of our family. He was our
“FIXER”, of all things big and small.

He was our ROCK.
Monte’s sudden passing leaves a gaping hole in all

our lives. We will never forget what you taught us
about life, and how to live cup half-full.  We will
think of you always: your laugh, your smile, your
insights and your logical solutions.  We will miss
your trademark phone answering salutation: “Raber
Here”; and all the wise advice that followed.  Monte,
our eternal optimist, never said goodbye.  Instead, he
ended every conversation by saying: “KEEP
SMILING!”. With love and broken hearts, this is how
we will always remember you.

A graveside funeral service was held at Shaarey
Zedek Cemetery July 21, 2021. Pall bearers were his
grandchildren, Mark, Daniel, Jonathan, Benjamin,
Rachel, and Matthew.

For all who provided messages of condolence,
calls, meals and support to the family, we gratefully
thank you.

To honor the memory and legacy of Monte Raber,
a donation may be made to The Monte and Myrna
Raber Fund at the Jewish Foundation of Manitoba,
where a Scholarship fund is being set up for an
Electrical Engineering student at the University of
Manitoba with a special interest in Biomedical
Engineering. www.jewishfoundation.org (204) 477-
7525.
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EVELYN GOLDSTEIN
With great sadness we

announce the passing of
Evelyn Goldstein on
Wednesday, July 28,
2021, at the age of 89.

Evelyn was
predeceased by her dear
parents and her beloved
husband, Bernie. Evelyn
is survived by her brother
and sister-in-law Charles
and Carol Faiman, her
children, Elaine, Lori and

Charles, and Jeff and Susan; her grandchildren,
Atarah and Ilan, Michael and Almaz, Azi and Gavi,
Yoni and Debbie, Noam and Ruth, Josh, Rebecca
and Morgan, and Ben; and her great-grandchildren,
Davida, Ori, Adiya, Abel, Miriam, Leor, Shalev, Itai,
Eliya, Ariel, Oran and Liam. Evelyn’s 13th great-
grandchild was born at the end of shiva, and carries
her name, Adi Chava.

Born in Winnipeg in 1932, she was a dedicated and
nurturing wife, mother, grandmother and great-
grandmother, who volunteered tirelessly for the
community. Her kitchen table was where she helped,
consoled, and advised family and friends, always
providing delicious fresh baking and food. She had a
proud and deep connection to her Jewish heritage.

Evelyn enjoyed many social activities, including
her bowling league, her walking group, and travel
with friends. She loved a good game of cribbage, and
solving word jumbles and crossword puzzles. Above
all, family was paramount, whether it was countless
games and visits with her grandchildren and great-
grandchildren, or the years of dedication to her
mother and her husband in their failing health.

Special thanks to Jane Jaculak and the entire staff
of Weinberg 3 at the Simkin Centre, and especially
her son and daughter-in-law, Jeff and Susan
Goldstein and family, who were always there.

Interment took place at the Bnay Abraham
Cemetery on Friday, July 30.

Donations in Evelyn’s memory may be made to the
Simkin Centre, Gwen Secter Creative Living Centre,
or Jewish Child and Family Service.

FRANCES SETTLER
If you are reading this

obituary you probably
are reading it with a
smile on your face. A
memory of Frances
would always be filled
with stories of kindness,
intelligence and humour.

The Settler home on
Niagara was the best.
Frances’s three children,
Len, Miriam and
Seymour, grew up in a

home full of love and fun. It was a place teeming
with all variety of books - with classical music and
opera. The home was imbued with the smells of
cooking, which was always delicious and home-
made. Frances loved to cook for her family, loved
watching everyone eat, and loved to talk about food
and try new recipes.  Frances had undeniable love for
her family; it was constant and unbreakable. She
kept her thoughts to herself – and was never critical
of anyone, especially her children.

Frances would frequent the WSO with her husband
Moishe as season ticket holders and, after Moishe
died, would continue to attend with friends or by
herself. Whether it was the ballet, symphony, MTC,
PTE, or the opera, she would be there: energetic,
sharp, inquisitive, ageless even in her nineties, and
often with her car parked outside to drive herself
home. 

Frances was a spectacular woman, exuberant, with
a ferocious independence of mind, and totally
unwearied investment in the world. She loved
discussing world events and always had an opinion -
which she would share, but not before she listened to
what you had to say. Frances was always friendly to
new faces. She took great pleasure in meeting new
people and was always so warm, tolerant, accepting
and inviting. 

Frances “lived” - in the full sense of the word,
nearly a century.  She expressed an interest in
everyone and everything. She traveled the world
with Moishe and they gave their grandchildren
indelible experiences. One such trip was a ski trip to
Banff, driving in December (along with a giant
icebox of food), and taking four grandchildren
skiing.

In her later years she played with and fawned over
a growing multitude of 12 great-grandchildren. She
made so many new friends, whom she kept over a
lifetime. She opened herself to art, purely for the
love of it. She was well known as a valuable
volunteer at Art Rental at the WAG.

What defined Frances? Her intelligence, her
interest in everyone and everything, her
thoughtfulness, her smile......

Frances was predeceased by: her husband Moishe,
and brother Harold Bookbinder, brothers-in-law Bert
Settler and Al Waisman, sisters-in-law Ruth Zoltok
and Faye Settler, and nephew Louis Bookbinder.
She is survived by: her children, Len, Seymour,
Miriam, and son-in-law Gary; her grandchildren,
Laine, Courtney, Jonah, Jess, Janna, Leslee, Carly,
Melissa, Michael, and Maddy; and 12 great-
grandchildren. The great-grandchildren called her,
appropriately, “Great Frances” as “Great Grandma
Frances” was just too much to say. That name was
perfect to describe Frances. Frances is also survived
by: her brother and sister-in-law Arnold and Sally
Bookbinder; sisters-in-law Laura Bookbinder and
Faigie Waisman; along with nieces and nephews.

The family would like to thank St. Boniface
Hospital Emergency and Unit 5B for allowing our
mother to have a death with comfort and dignity.
Also, thank you to Maria Arbuthnot, Sonia
Bermudez and Lucy Smith, for their devotion in
caring for Frances.

Your memory is a blessing, Mom. We love you.

MINNIE KARLINSKY 
Minnie Karlinsky (nee

Ratner), was born in
1923 in Norquay,
Saskatchewan. She had a
great and happy life - all
98 years. She lived in the
centre of friends and
family. She was a
positive and loving
woman who had great
joie de vivre, charm,
style, beauty, generosity,
compassion and wisdom.
She was important to her

family. She maintained all of her relationships. Her
death leaves a huge void. 

Minnie was born the youngest of six children. In
1926, the family moved to Winnipeg. Minnie grew
up in the North End. Minnie was close to her older
sisters and a group of life-long friends. Minnie
attended Machray and St. John’s high school where
she enjoyed sports and social activities. She took a
course at the Normal School and spent one year in
the country teaching grades one to nine in a one
room schoolhouse.  Minnie took great pride in
having had the experience of being a teacher in
Kerrik, Manitoba.  She met her husband-to-be Will
Karlinsky at an Eagles’ picnic when she was 16 years
of age. They dated on and off for eight years before
marrying in 1947, living on Inkster Blvd, then
Emerson, and a return to Winnipeg during the polio
epidemic. Minnie stayed home and raised their
children, imparting to them the importance of being
tolerant of others and treating everyone equally.  She
was active in Hadassah, ORT and the Rosh Pina
Purim ball for a number of years. Extended family
events in the Jewish calendar and other family and
friend celebrations marked her year. At the age of 53
she went back to the University of Manitoba where
she continued her studies at the School of Art.

Minnie and Will had a lot of fun. They loved their
retreat at Sandy Hook. They loved partying with a
cohort of friends and family, singing, dancing,
celebrating the holidays and milestones. Mom made
everyone feel important.   

Minnie was an extraordinary cook, a gourmet,
leaving everyone with memories of amazing meals.
She was an innovator who respected tradition. She
hosted and was hospitable. The door was always
open, the coffee was always on, and her kitchen table
and generosity were open to all. She was an avid
reader, a prolific painter, a brilliant bridge player and
she maintained a positive attitude to the end of her
life, enjoying family, friends, nature and sunshine.
She loved art and artists. She loved beauty. Hers was
the smile and presence that lit the room. She faced
and dealt with adversity, illness and disappointments
with strength and courage.  Wherever she lived:
Campbell Street, the Crescent, The Portsmouth, and
briefly at the Simkin Centre, she remained interested
in people, extending a hand of friendship,
accustomed that love would flow. She brought light
into every situation, loving babies, the sky, a good
martini. She had a beautiful smile. She was fiercely
adoring and proud of her children and grandchildren,
lavishing them with praise, and she was central to the
vitality and connectedness of her large extended
family. 

She is pre-deceased by parents Frank and Sarah
Ratner; husband William Karlinsky; brother Harry
Ratner; sisters and brothers-in-law Molly and Jack
Secter, Bessie and Morris Whiteman, Sophie and
Aubie Jacob, Doris and Stan Sachs; in-laws Avram
and Sonia, Hy and Eve, Jake and Sharna, Leah and
Tzvi Trefler; nephews and niece Kenny Jacob, Alan
and Matthew Karlinsky, and Marcia Secter; and
great-grandson Cabe William Crossman, all of
blessed memory. Minnie is survived by children
Karen and Barry Corrin, Ellen Karlinsky and Adrian
Challis, Harry Karlinsky and Andrea Tuka, former
daughter-in-law Sally Davis Karlinsky; and Amy
Karlinsky and Bryan Magnusson; grandchildren
Daniel (Deirdre) and Sarah (Lyndon) Corrin; Aaron
(Amy) and Jon (Lisha) Challis; Franny (Travis),
April and Elizabeth Karlinsky; Anna and Saul
Magnusson; and great-grandchildren Madeline,
Benjamin, Jacob, Phoenix, Hazel, Samaya, and
Ruby. 

Minnie loved Assiniboine Park, took great joy in
nature and sang lullabies and childhood songs to her
grandchildren right to the end of her life. No birthday
can be celebrated without Minnie’s rendition of
“May you live a hundred years”; and as she
encountered the day: “How beautiful and blue the
sky!”

The family will always appreciate Maria
Arbuthnot for her loving care of Minnie over the last

few years, and the wonderful staff at the Portsmouth
where she resided for seven years. She died at the
Simkin Centre, after a short stay, on August 12th (4th
Elul)  and was buried at the Rosh Pina cemetery on
August 15th.

Minnie was concerned for those in need: the
hungry, the homeless and those without families or
support. She believed in causes of justice and
children’s literacy. Donations in her memory may be
made to Winnipeg Harvest Foodbank, The Bear
Clan, One Just City and the Literacy Programs of the
Winnipeg Foundation and Winnipeg Public Library.
Loved and beloved, we will be inspired by her ability
to lift her face to the beautiful blue sky.  
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NEXT PAGE

In loving memory of

IAN YAMRON
who passed away
September 2, 2001

14 days in Elul
— Forever loved and missed
by his wife Fraydel, children
Brenlea and Bob, Karen and
Al, granddaughters Shayna,
Morgan and Laia and family.

10th10th10th10th10th
YahrzeitYahrzeitYahrzeitYahrzeitYahrzeit

In Memoriam
20th Yahrzeit

In Memoriam

In memory of

HOWARD PAUL

GOLDBERG
who passed away

September 11, 1993
25 days in Elul

They say time heals all sorrow
And helps us to forget
But time so far has only
shown us
How much we miss you yet.
— Ever remembered and sadly
missed by his family and
friends.
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In Memoriam

In loving memory of
JUDGE EDWIN

KIMELMAN
who passed away
September 2, 2007

Just as you were you will always stay
Loved and remembered every day
— Your  children and grand-
children.

In Memoriam

In loving memory of

EDDIE
SHINDLEMAN

who passed away
September 19, 1998

28 Days in Elul, 5758
— Dearly loved and forever
missed by his family.

In loving memory of

TOVA YURMAN
who passed away

September 24, 2019
24 days in Elul

— Always remembered and
sadly missed by her family and
friends.

In Memoriam
2nd Yahrzeit

16th Yahrzeit
In Memoriam

In loving memory of

DANIEL
GUTKIN

who passed away
September 28, 2005

24th Day in Elul
Always in our thoughts, we deeply cherish the memories we have
of each of them.
— Forever Loved and Honoured in the Hearts and Lives of their
Children, Grandchildren and Great-Grandchildren.

In loving memory of

DOROTHY

GUTKIN
who passed away
October 5, 2005

2nd Day in Tishrei

In Memoriam
16th Yahrzeit

In loving memory of

MENDL STERN
who passed away
October 4, 2005
1 Day in Tishrei

— Always in our hearts and
sadly missed by his wife
Chana.

In Memoriam

In loving memory of

SARAH BURKE
who passed away

September 16, 1974
29 Days in Elul, 5734

Loving memories will never die,
As years roll on and days go by.
Deep in our hearts a memory is
kept
Of our dear one we lost and
will never forget.
— Ever remembered and sadly
missed by her children and
grandchildren.

In Memoriam

In loving memory of

HARVEY LEON

PFEFFER
who passed away

September 20, 1998
29 Days in Elul

— Sadly missed and always
remembered by wife Shelley,
children Daniel, Naomi,
Aaron & Leah, loving family
and friends.

In Memoriam
In loving memory

of my dad

HARVEY LEON

PFEFFER
Some people come into our
lives and quickly go.
Others stay for a while, leave
footprints on our hearts and
we are never the same.
— Naomi

In Memoriam
37th Yahrzeit

In loving memory of

IRVING
BRICKER
who passed away

September 26, 1984
29 Days in Elul

— Forever  remembered,
sadly missed, always in our
hearts and loved by your
children, grandchildren,
great-grandson, relatives and
friends.

In Memoriam

In loving memory of

JODI LAYNE
BERNSTEIN

who passed away
September 29, 1981
1st Day of Tishrei

— Always remembered and
sadly missed by your family.

In Memoriam

In loving memory of

MONA SLOTIN
who passed away

September 22, 1992
24 Days in Elul

— Ever remembered by her
sons, daughter, daughters-in-
law, grandchildren, family and
friends.

In loving memory of our beloved
husband, father, grandfather

and great-grandfather

SIMON

BERENHAUT
who passed away

September 24, 2000
24 Days in Elul

— Always remembered and
sadly missed by his wife Lisa,
children, grandchildren and
great-grandchildren.

In Memoriam

In Memoriam

In loving memory of

DAVID RUBIN
who passed away
September 3, 2010

24 Days in Elul
—Always remembered and
sadly missed by brother
Harold, sister-in-law Sandra,
sister Lillian and families.

In Memoriam

In loving memory of

SARA
SIMOVITCH

who passed away
September 7, 2000

8 days in Elul
Sadly missed along lifes way
Quietly remembered every day
No longer in our hearts to share
But in our hearts she is always there
With aches in our hearts
and tears in our eyes
we light the twenty-first candle
in your beautiful memory.
— Always remembered with
much love & sadly missed by
your children Sandra, Ean,
Harvey, Rona, grandchildren,
great-grandchildren & family.

— Ever remembered by your family.

In Memoriam
In loving memory of

LEIBLE ANTEL
August 11, 1987
16 Days in Av

VITTEL ANTEL
September 27, 1987

4 Days in Tishrei

who passed away
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MEMORIAMS
WEEK OF

SEPTEMBER 8

In Memoriam
6th Yahrzheit

In loving memory of

BEN

CHOCHINOV
“A beacon of wit and wisdom”

who passed away

September 17, 2015

4 days in Tishrei

Loving husband, father and

zaida

Neighborhood pharmacist -

and North Star to many a lost

soul

 —Always remembered and

sadly missed by his wife Sherry,

children  Alecs (Ruth), Cindy

(Charles), Lori (Andy), Shale

(Sary), Michelle (Morry),  and

grandchildren

In Memoriam

In loving memory of

PHIL RUBIN
who passed away

September 16, 2018
7 days in Tishrei

– The memory of your loving,
calm, and gentle nature will
be forever cherished by your
wife, Ruthie, daughters,
Marni and Lainey, son-in-law,
Hilary, granddaughters, Iris
and Amelia, family and
friends.
  Your death will never erase
the great impact of your life!

3rd Yahrzeit

3rd Yahrzeit
In Memoriam

In loving memory of

SAM KLAPMAN
who passed away

September 12, 2018
3 days in Tishrei

— Always remembered and
sadly missed by his loving wife
Ruth, children, grand-
children, family and friends.

In Memoriam
24th Yahrzeit

In loving memory of

LEA KREMER
who passed away
October 7, 1997
6 Days in Tishrei

— Always remembered and
sadly missed by her friends.

In Memoriam

In loving memory of

BEN LEPKIN
who passed away

April 17, 1986
8 Days in Nissan, 5746

In loving memory of

SARAH LEPKIN
who passed away

November 28, 2008
1 Day in Kislev

— Ever remembered and sadly missed by your loving children,
grandchildren and great-grandchildren.

CHAIM ADELMAN
who passed away

April 16, 1983
4 days in Iyar

38th Yahrzeit
In Memoriam

GITEL ADELMAN
who passed away
August 26th, 1995

30 Days in Av

26th Yahrzeit

In loving memory of

— Ever remembered and sadly missed by your loving children,
grandchildren, great-grandchildren and great-great-
grandchildren.

In Memoriam

ABRAHAM

WORB
who passed away

April 23, 1963
29 Nisan, 5723

SONIA

WORB
who passed away

February 19, 1990
24 Shevat, 5750

— Always remembered with love by your son Bill, daughter-in-
law Paula, grandchildren Ronald and Marla and great-
grandchildren.

In loving memory of

In Memoriam

ABE

HELMAN
who passed away

November 22, 1976
29 Chesvan, 5737

SARAH

HELMAN
who passed away
January 19, 1988

29 Tevet, 5748
- Always remembered with love by  your daughter Paula, son-in-
law Bill and grandchildren Ronald and Marla and great-
grandchildren.

In loving memory of

In Memoriam

Sept. 23, 1954 - Sept. 10, 2002
25 Elul, 5714 - 5 Tishrei, 5763

SHELLEY

WEISS
— Loved and missed by  Erin
and Evan, Francie and Eric,
Abby, Jill and Richard,
Beverley and Bryan, Michael
and Lainie.

In Memoriam

In loving memory of

BEVERLEY

“BRINEY”

LOVE
who passed away

September 18, 2007
6 Days in Tishrei

“YOU WILL LIVE IN OUR
HEARTS FOREVER”

— Sadly missed by her
children, grandchildren,
sisters, and family.

In Memoriam
4th Yahrzeit

In loving memory of

PHYLLIS

NEWMAN
who passed away

September 28, 2017
8th of Tishrei, 5778

You’re always in our hearts
— Ever rememered and sadly
missed by your children and
grandchildren.

In Memoriam

In loving memory of

EDWARD
POSNER
who passed away

September 17, 1999
8 Days in Tishrei

— Always remembered and
sadly missed by his wife Sylvia,
children and grandchildren.

In loving memory of

NORMAN

YURMAN
who passed away

September 20, 2015
7 days in Tishrei

— Lovingly remembered and
greatly missed by his wife and
family.

In Memoriam

In Memoriam
In memory of

SYD HENDIN
who passed away

September 24, 2006
As time unfolds
memories keep you near
— Dearly loved and forever
missed by your loving wife
Shirley and family.

In Memoriam

In loving memory of

DAVID HENDIN
who passed away

September 28, 2005
24 Days in Elul

Memories we tenderly hold to
love to cherish and never forget.
— Deeply missed by beloved
wife Bernice, children,
grandchildren, great-grand-
children, nieces and nephews.

In Memoriam

In loving memory of

RHEA

KRAWETZ

(HENDIN)
who passed away

September 11, 2017
Her beautiful memory will live
on forever.
— Deeply missed by her
children, grandchildren,
mother, family and many
friends.



By MYRON LOVE

Our provincial government may have substantially eased restrictions
imposed to contain the spread of Covid-19 – but Winnipeg syna-
gogues are still taking a cautious approach to in-person Rosh

Hashonah and Yom Kippur services beginning next week.  The concensus

appears to be limited numbers with requirements that all in attendance must
be synagogue members, have had two vaccines and wear masks through-
out.

That leaves few, if any options – other than following a service online –
for the majority of members of our community.

The Shaarey Zedek Synagogue – our community’s largest congregation
– is in fact not allowing any in-person attendance.  In a full page ad on the
back page of the August 4 issue of The Jewish Post & News, the Shaarey
Zedek let it be known that there will be no in-person services, but that all
members of the community are welcome to participate online.  There will
be no charge and no tickets or passwords will be needed.  The machzorim
will be digital, the aliyot virtual, and viewers will be able to chat online
with other viewers.

“While the province did loosen restrictions, we felt it better – with con-
ditions constantly subject to change - to take a safe rather than sorry
approach,” says Ran Ukashi, the congregation’s newly-appointed execu-
tive director.  “Our members have been really understanding.

“While we can’t predict the future, hopefully next Yom Tov, it will be a
different story.”

Congregation Etz Chayim – our city’s second largest – is also planning
online services – with some limited in-person attendance.  “We are not sure
yet what our in-person numbers will look like,” reports Jonathan
Buchwald, Etz Chayim’s executive director, “but the number will be less
than what the provincial guidelines allow for.  We are polling our members
to see how many would want to attend in  person and how many would feel
more comfortable accessing our services online.”

Other north Winnipeg shuls holding in-person Yom Tov services this
year are the venerable House of Ashkenazie and the Chevra Mishnayes
Congregation.  For the latter, social distancing will be de rigueur - although
family members can sit together.  

“We are going beyond the government Covid guidelines,” says Murray
Greenfield, a member of the congregation’s executive.   We are asking peo-
ple to register ahead of time and we will be assigning seating.”

The Orthodox House of Ashkenazie is the last of Winnipeg’s synagogues
to have a women’s section upstairs.  The shul’s president, Gary Minuk,,
reports that the board has decided that while all who are thinking of attend-
ing must be vaccinated, masks will not be mandatory – although they will
be strongly recommended and masks will be available at the door along
with hand sanitizer.  He notes that last year, attendance was 25-30 and he
expects that the numbers this year will be similar.

Looking south, the Adas Yeshuran-Herzlia, our community’s largest
Orthodox congregation, will – as with last year – be having in-person ser-
vices – restricted to a maximum of 50 – but with two services a day for
Rosh Hashanah.  Congregation members hoping to attend must register in
advance and be able to show their vaccination cards (a scan or photocopy
will suffice), notes congregation president Jack Craven.

According to the Lubavitch Centre website, due to Covid-19 restrictions,
the number of participants will be limited based on current guidelines.
Readers thinking of attending services for Yom Tov will need to register
online (or call) and indicate how many are attending and whether they are
a family or  a single household. Seats will be placed at a distance of approx-
imately 2 metres apart, unless they are for members of one household.

Upon entering, you will be required to wash your hands with soap and
water and followe current masking recommendations.

An alternative outdoor service with Shofar blowing is planned on both
days of Rosh Hashonah, at 1:30 pm, in Chabad’s parking lot. Anyone who
feels more comfortable outdoors is welcome to attend.

For Temple Shalom, our community’s only Reform Congregation, the
past year’s Covid-driven move to online services has greatly increased
awareness of the congregation.  “We have had a huge number of people fol-
lowing us online who are not Temple Shalom members,” says Rabbi Allan
Finkel, Temple Shalom’s spiritual leader.

“To try to encourage more people to take out membership, we are great-
ly discounting the cost of membership for new members,” Finkel notes.

He reports that the congregation just restarted in-person Friday evening
services again the beginning of August.  “A lot of people still feel uneasy,”
he observes.  “We are working to make sure that everyone will feel incred-
ibly safe here.”

That includes pre-registration – with members being priorized, limited
seating, vaccinations,  masks, and a shortened service.  
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Yom Tov options limited for those seeking in-person services



By BERNIE BELLAN
Maria Tarasova-Chomard is a 24-year-

old Russian-born woman currently study-
ing for her PhD in history in Paris. On
Sunday afternoon, October 3rd, Maria is
going to give a talk virtually for the Jewish
Heritage Centre of Western Canada on the
subject of Russian Jewish anarchist solidar-
ity in Western Canada 1900-1950.

Recently I had the opportunity to speak
with Maria who was in her Paris home. I
found her so engaging that what was sup-
posed to be a half hour Zoom call instead
turned into something much longer.

Stan Carbone, who is the curator for the
JHCWC, had provided me with a number of questions which he suggested
I should pose to Maria - which I eventually did, but I was intrigued by her
own very interesting background to the point where it took me some time
to delve into the subject matter of her upcoming talk.

Maria told me that she obtained her bachelor’s degree in Russia and
began working on a master’s degree in International Relations, also in
Russia. As part of her studies she developed a special interest in American
politics, she said.

Subsequently she decided that she wanted to study history and she
entered into a French school in St. Petersburg. While there, Maria said, she
won a scholarship to attend university in Paris, which is how she ended up
where she is now. 

Considering that the subject of her upcoming talk is going to be Western
Canadian Jewish anarchism, I wondered whether that is also the subject of
her PhD work as well.

“I don’t just work on Western Canadian Jewish anarchism,” Maria
explained. “I actually work on all of North American Russian Jewish anar-
chism.”

Naturally, given her interest in Jewish anarchists, I was led to ask Maria
whether she herself was Jewish.

“I actually don’t know,” was her answer. “My mom’s family is from
Poland. None of my family’s documents have any mention of Jewish
nationality,” she further explained.

“But we actually think there might have been some (Jewish) origins that
were hidden purposely, because it was a delicate question in the Soviet
Union - being Jewish.”

How then did you develop an interest in Russian Jewish anarchism in
North America?” I asked.

“When I switched to studying history I asked myself ‘What do I want to
do?’ and my favorite historical period was the turn of the 20th century,”
Maria answered.

She further asked herself “What is the geographic area that interests me?”
and the answer was “America”. “I had already studied it and lived a little

bit in the United States,” Maria continued.
“And lastly I wanted to focus not so much on nation states - which was

the case in international relations. I wanted to study people,” Maria said.
She particularly wanted to study marginalized groups at the turn of the

20th century and Jews happened to fit that category to a t, she added.
The reasons, she explained, were that “A - a lot of them were immigrants,

and B - a lot of them were radicalized”, so things fell into place in terms of
where Maria wanted to focus her area of study.

In our next issue I’ll explore in some depth the conversation that I had
with Maria about Western Canadian Jewish anarchism - and the pivotal role
that Feivel Simkin, the founder of Der Yiddishe Vort and a brother to
Shmuel Simkin, who went on to found the Simkin dynasty that is so well
known within the
Jewish community
here, played in the
anarchist movement in
Winnipeg. Of course, I
don’t want to preempt
Maria’s talk entirely
which, if our own con-
versation was any indi-
cation of what’s to
come on October 3rd, is
likely to be of great
interest to many read-
ers.

I should mention
though, that during the
course of our conver-
sation I remarked to
Maria that, given her
fluency in English and
French and her very
cosmopolitan back-
ground, she would
make a perfect candi-
date for Russia’s intel-
ligence network, the
FSB. You can read
Maria’s response to
my suggestion in our
next issue - along with
some very interesting
information about
Winnipeg Jewish
anarchists.
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Jewish Heritage Centre to present talk on Western Canadian Jewish anarchists October 3rd

MARIA TARASOVA-
CHOMARD

to present online talk
Oct. 3

University of Manitoba to offer course on antisemitism and the Holocaust
after all, but even though the university didn’t have a lecturer hired until

mid-August, registration was closed as of August 1st
By BERNIE BELLAN

In previous issues I had written about the
University of Manitoba’s uneasy relationship
with a particular course titled  “History of
Antisemitism and the Holocaust”. Here is the
course outline: “A survey of the role of the
Jewish minority in Christian Europe over the
past two thousand years. First term will focus on
the evolution of anti-Jewish ideas and policies.
Second term will be a study of the Nazi German
Holocaust and, in particular, the role of anti-
semitism as a causal factor therein.”

While the course had been popular with stu-
dents during the many years it was taught by Dr.
Catherine Chatterley, two years ago Dr.
Chatterley decided she no longer wished to con-
tinue teaching the course. A new lecturer, Jody
Perrun, who had been teaching a similar course
at the University of Winnipeg, taught the course
at the U of M in the 2019-20 year, but the course
was not offered in 2020-21.

When I inquired of the university whether it
would be taught again this year, I was told that it
was being offered, but as of the beginning of
August, no lecturer had been hired to teach it. I
was also advised that Jody Perrun would not be
teaching the course, as he now had a job with the
federal government.

However, when I contacted Jody, he told me
that he  might yet be interested in teaching the
course, since it was scheduled to be taught

Monday evenings. Still, the university was
required to offer the course to any regular mem-
ber of the History department first before Jody
could be considered for hiring. (There was
absolutely no chance anyone in the History
department would apply to teach the course,
however, as no one within that department had
ever applied to teach it in all the previous years it
was offered. Thus, each year it had been given to
a sessional lecturer who was not a member of the
department to teach.)

So, when Jody informed me that he would
indeed, be teaching the course - online, this year,
I said to him: Great, I’m sure many individuals in
our community would be interested in auditing
the course, since it was being offered online for
the very first time.

Ah - no such luck. I was subseqently informed
that, even though no instructor had been found to
teach the course until mid-August, it is now too
late for anyone to apply even simply to audit the
course. Registration closed August 1st - and
that’s final! 

Welcome to the Kafkaesque world of the
University of Manitoba!

In a future issue we’ll have more about a tour
planned for next summer in which Jody Perrun
and Westwood Collegiate teacher Kelly Hiebert
will take students (and anyone else interested in
going) on a tour of Holocaust sites in Europe.



It is exceedingly strange that Green parties in
Canada and other Western countries continue to

demonize Israel – a world leader in green technol-
ogy, while supporting peoples and cultures whose
values are diametrically opposed to what Green
parties purport to stand for.

A couple of recent news stories out of Israel
highlight the Jewish state’s role as a world leader
in green technology.

I offer readers, by way of example, SeeTree, a new Israeli-developed
technology that promises to revolutionize fruit-tree farming industry
around the world.

Jewish News Syndicate writer,Josh Hasten, in an article that was pub-
lished on July 27,
reports that SeeTree
was founded by a group
of former Israeli intelli-
gence experts who have
combined “their know-
how, along with some
of the most advanced
agriculture technology
on the planet”.

After just four years
in business, according
to Hasten, the company
is collecting data and
monitoring about 50
million trees for more
than 30 farming cus-
tomers in the United
States, Brazil, South
Africa, Mexico and
Greece.  SeeTree uses
drones, satellite
imagery, artificial intel-
ligence and “plain-old
boots on the ground” to
analyze and provide in-
depth information on
individual trees’ health
and productivity for
some of the world’s
biggest fruit-tree farm-
ers.

Hasten quotes
SeeTree co-founder and
CEO Israel Talpaz, who
explainied that “trees
are very complicated;
they are like people.
Every tree varies from
one another. Farming
trees is complex
because of the high
level of variability.”

On the other hand, he
continued, “the value of
a tree is very high
because it lives for
decades and produces
fruit every year. A farm
of trees is like a factory
that has production
units. Every tree is a
production unit. It has
annual inputs and out-
puts.”

Talpaz noted that
farmers—some with
100,000-plus trees on
their property—previ-
ously would physically
be unable to obtain
accurate information in
terms of their trees’
health, how their crops
were doing, whether or
not the tree was receiv-
ing enough water and

sunlight, the amount of crop-protection pesticides that were needed and
other important data. They would estimate those figures by examining sev-
eral trees and calculating averages in all categories.

SeeTree, Talpaz explained, “creates a digital entity for every single tree.
Each one is separated and mapped, and monitored and has a name. And all
of the data is connected to that file of that tree like a health file, and that’s
what enables us to optimize for the farmers.

“Our analysis team in Israel utilizes algorithms that take the examples
found in the data and teaches the machines that certain symptoms show that
a tree might be suffering from water stress, a certain type of disease or any
other ailment that could harm food production, thus negatively affect the
farmer’s crop output.

“The farmers are then able to see how their trees are doing using a web-
based or mobile platform in order to monitor each and every tree.”

In terms of the fruit itself, Talpaz continued, the SeeTree technology
allows a farmer to prepare for an upcoming harvest. Using oranges as an
example, he noted, “we know how many oranges will be on the trees five
months before harvest time. We give the farmer a prediction—an assess-
ment on the yield he is going to have.”

A second example of Israeli Green outreach efforts has grown out of the
Abrahamic Accords – which has now been in place for more than a year.
As reported by Israel Kasnett in the Jewish News Syndicate on August 13,
Israeli green entrepreneur Asher Fredman, CEO of Gulf-Israel Green
Ventures (GIGV), “has invested his energies in bridging the greentech lead-
ership in Israel with the robust development in Gulf countries to further
sustainable development in the region. As the UAE and Bahrain are transi-
tioning from traditional sources of greentech and cleantech, Fredman and
GIGV are working to pair interested users with innovative technologies
and expertise”.

Kasnett quotes Fredman as saying that his goal is “to connect between the
green tech and cleantech ecosystems because these are areas in which both
countries are focused.”

He pointed out that “the Emirati leadership has adopted a vision to trans-
form the country into a leader in sustainability and innovation, and obvi-
ously, there are lots of exciting Israeli companies in that space.”

He added that the Emiratis “are great people; it’s fun to work with them.”
Kasnett further reported that alongside his work with GIGV, Fredman has

also established the Israel-Emirates Forum, a grassroots organization for
people from different backgrounds to encourage dialogue, understanding
and cooperation.
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Greens, NDP should be celebrating Israel as world leader in green
innovation rather than demonizing the Jewish state

By

MYRON LOVE

Spanish university cancels
‘Auschwitz/Gaza’ seminar comparing

Holocaust to Israeli-Palestinian conflict

By ORGE CATELLANO 
Aug. 25, 2021 MADRID (JTA) — After taking criticism from several

Holocaust scholars and Jewish organizations, a Spanish university has
canceled a course titled “Auschwitz/Gaza: A Testing Ground for
Comparative Literature,” according to the European Jewish Congress.

The course at the University of of Santiago of de Compostela in Galicia
trivialized the Holocaust by comparing it to the Israeli-Palestinian con-
flict, Jewish groups argued. The Simon Wiesenthal Center condemned the
seminar in a letter sent Monday to Spain’s minister of universities, Manuel
Castells Oliván.

“This very title and expected content is not an issue of ‘freedom of
expression,’ but a banalization of the Holocaust, which can incite to hatred
and violence against Jews of today,” wrote Shimon Samuels, the center’s
director for international relations.

The university has not commented, but the European Jewish Congress
reported the cancellation on Wednesday. The course was to be taught
through the Faculty of Philology in the Comparative Literature
Department.

Catalan journalist Pilar Rahola called it an “antisemitic act” on Twitter.
Mario Sinay, a specialist in Holocaust education, told an Argentine

Jewish radio station on Tuesday: “I am totally outraged at the trivializa-
tion of the Holocaust in its fullest form, disguised as intellectualism and
presented as a rational discourse, in the framework of a Spanish public
university.”

The Galician Association of Friendship with Israel organization, located
in the autonomous northern Spanish region, had also issued a scathing
statement on Facebook.

“There is a majority consensus in considering, as a clear form of con-
temporary antisemitism, the trivialization of the Holocaust and the com-
parison of the Jewish genocide with the Israeli-Palestinian conflict,” it
read.
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Daniel Greaves: music and more
Is it nature or nurture or both -

a question that has been asked
thousands of times relating to
all sorts of different people.
Well, I suggest in Daniel
Greaves, the answer is easy. He
had the nature and he had the
nurture and the result was and is
very impressive. Music oozes

out of this guy and it always did. Many readers will recog-
nize his name as the lead singer of the Watchmen, a band
that made its name famous across Canada in the 1990s and
even after.  One might ask from whence did that voice, that
talent and love of performing come from? The answer is
simple. 

Just look at mother Faigie (Dozar) Greaves and dad Bill Greaves. They
each were very strong in a musical way (although just not in the kind of songs
which son Daniel sings). And, according to Daniel, they set the table in the
house in terms of the environment they provided him as he grew up. Music
was a significant part of the fabric of his everyday life with the Caribbean
music of his dad or the popular, Jewish, and indeed classical music of his
mother present all the time. Thus, it was no surprise that Greaves soon real-
ized he had some ability and he just took that ability to another level...not just
another level, but a much higher one than either parent could have imagined. 

Greaves took his early schooling at Ramah Hebrew School, then spent time
at Grant Park High School and  the University of Winnipeg Collegiate, from
where he graduated. He even did a couple years at the University of
Winnipeg, but he made a big decision around 1988 when he gave up school
and decided to try for a career in the musical milieu. And he did! The
Watchmen, consisting then of Joey Serlin, Sammy Kohn (a first cousin to
Greaves), and Pete Loewen, was born and continued as a successful alterna-
tive rock band, with a replacement for Loewen later in Ken Tizzard. Greaves
not only was the lead singer, he also played the harmonica and keyboards.
Versatility was his middle name and that quality has stood him in good stead
in everything he has done. 

The Watchmen were around as a full operating band from 1988 to 2004,
during which time they performed all over North America and Europe. They
had (and still have) a very large following, particularly in Canada and

Australia. And consider this: Every one of their albums
achieved either Gold or Platinum status. How many
Winnipeggers can make that statement? They officially
ended the group in 2004 and since that time Greaves has
either worked solo or in partnership with his bandmate
Ken Tizzard in a duo called “Music High and Wide”.
Greaves also teamed up with another alumnus of the
Watchmen, Joey Serlin, and they recently released an
album, “Sad Songs For Sale”. On top of all of that,
Greaves has worked in the film industry as a music
supervisor and composer and has done work for MTV.
More recently, Greaves signed on as a substitute guest
host on the CBC Music radio network and even has filled
in on the Saturday morning show as host for Weekend
Mornings. 

When I was investigating the Daniel Greaves path, I came across an entry
on the internet which gives a slant to Greaves both in print and in audio that
is illuminating. In is, he discusses the impact of growing up as a Black Jewish
youngster in Winnipeg. If you Google the name Daniel Greaves, an entry will
appear that is titled “How Growing Up as a Black Jew Shaped My Identity.”
And it also has an audio clip which I promise is riveting with Daniel’s terrif-
ic radio voice. 

And yet, with all of this, Greaves, father to children now ages 20 and 17
branched out in 2010 when he and his wife Lisa became the owners of a well
known bar in Toronto called the Motel Bar in an area of the city known as
Parkdale. Even as I chatted with him on the phone for this column, he was
busy conducting bar business with a beer delivery at his place - versatility
once again. 

Another significant part of Daniel’s life over the last number of years has
been the return of the Watchmen to the musical world. The group has once
again started doing tours, though on a much more limited basis - about 10-15
dates a year. And what is so rewarding for Daniel is that The Watchmen have
a legion of fans wherever they perform. Daniel would tell you his favourite
place to perform is back in Winnipeg where his musical career began and
with his family (including brother David Greaves, well known to many read-
ers of the Jewish Post & News) all on hand. You can take Daniel Greaves out
of Winnipeg, but not his music.

By

GERRY POSNER

DANIEL GREAVES
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Former Winnipegger looks back on satisfying career in television production
BY MYRON LOVE

It was French filmmaker Francois Truffaut’s
1973 film, “Day for Night”, that inspired former
Winnipegger Chuck Lazer to pursue a career in
show business. 

“The movie was about a film producer making
a movie,” the older brother of current Jewish
Federation of Winnipeg President Joel Lazer
recalls.  “After watching that film, I determined
that was what I wanted to do.”      

Over a career in television production spanning
40 years, Chuck Lazer has written scripts for two
dozen Canadian series – the best known of which
may be “Danger Bay”, “Max Glick”, “North of
60”, “Avonlea”, “When Calls the Heart”. As well
he has served as producer for a number of series
including “Flash Forward”, “Thrill of a Lifetime”,
“The Odyssey”, “BeastMaster”, “The Lost
World”  “Nothing Too good for a Cowboy”
–which was based on a made-for-television movie
he also produced – and, most recently, “When
Calls the Heart”.

Among the actors he has had the pleasure of working with are Yannick
Bisson (star of the long-running “Murdoch Mysteries”, (Winnipeg-born)
Ted Atherton, Sarah Chalke (whose subsequent credits include starring
roles in “Scrubs” and “Roseanne”,also  Ryan Reynolds and Ryan Gosling,
both of whom went on to major movie careers in the United States.

“Because of limited budgets for Canadian productions, we get many
younger actors at the beginning of their careers before they became house-
hold names,” he notes. 

“Working on a television production, the hours are insane,” Lazer
observes.  “You put in 20-hours days.  But it’s more like play than work.
And you are collaborating with a lot of wonderfully talented people who
share your passion for telling stories.  It doesn’t get any better than that.”

Writing for television however is not where Chuck Lazer saw his life’s
journey going when the Peretz School and West Kildonan Collegiate grad-
uate left Winnipeg after high school in 1962 to attend Princeton University. 

“Being accepted to Princeton was an opportunity
that I couldn’t pass up,” he recalls.

Once he began studying Mathematics and
Physics at Princeton, he quickly realized that
Science was not for him.  He switched to
Sociology, eventually earning a Ph.D. in the field
from the University of Michigan, following which
he taught for some years at the University of
Victoria.

While he enjoyed teaching Sociology, he notes,
he aspired to a much larger audience.  After view-
ing “Day For Night”, he and his wife at the time
moved to Toronto where he began his first job in
television production in “craft services”,  the
department in film, television and video production
which provides cast and crew with snacks, drinks
and other assistance.

“It was a way for me to get my foot in the door,
spend time with actors and directors and observe
them at work,” he explains.

From there, he went to work for a long-running
CTV series called “Thrill of a Lifetime” in which regular Canadians were
given a chance to live out their fantasiesl. He served as co-producer and
occasional writer for the series.

After that, he recalls, the pickings were slim for many years. 
“I kept busy writing,” he says.
It was finally in 1990 that his career as producer and writer took off  -

including writing for the CBC series “Max Glick” and serving as executive
story editor for several episodes.  “Max Glick” was based on a novel by
Morley Torgov about a barmitzvah-aged boy living in a community in
northwestern Ontario. After that came “Danger Bay”, “Avonlea”, “The
Odyssey” and the TV movie “Nothing Too good for a Cowboy”.  His most
recent production, “When Calls the Heart”, was broadcast in 2017.

Lazer says that he decided to become a producer because he wanted more
control over his stories.  Twenty-five years ago, he formed a partnership
with David Barlow who,  In the mid-1990s, acquired the rights to “Nothing
Too Good for a

CHUCK LAZER

(Continued on page 23. See “Chuck Lazer”.)



“We must never let this happen again. Hate
is our fiercest enemy. Be peaceful, be

loving, and work to create a world of happiness.”
- a message Skyped to author Judy Batalion from
Chayele Palevsky, a Vilna partisan. 

“The British Library reading room smelled like
old pages,” writes Judy Batalion in the introduc-
tion, Battle-Axes, to this remarkable, inspira-

tional, suspenseful, and often harrowing story of
Jewish women resistance fighters in Poland during the Second World War. 

“I’d expected to find dull, hagiographic mourning and vague, Talmudic

discussions of female strength and
valor. But, instead—women, sabo-
tage, rifles, disguise, dynamite. I’d
discovered a thriller. Could this be
true? I was stunned.”

Judy Batalion is the author of
“White Walls: A Memoir About
Motherhood, Daughterhood, and the
Mess in Between”. Her essays have
appeared in the New York Times, the
Washington Post, the Forward,
Vogue, and many other publications.
Judy has a B.A. in the History of
Science from Harvard, and PhD in
the History of Art from the
Courtauld Institute, University of
London, and has worked as a muse-
um curator and university lecturer.
Born in Montreal, where she grew
up speaking English, French,
Hebrew, and Yiddish, she now lives
in New York with her husband and

three children. She is the granddaughter of Holocaust survivors. 

During her research at the British Library, Batalion picked up “Freuen in
di Ghettos” (Women in the Ghettos), published in New York in 1946, and
flipped through the pages. 

“In this 185-page anthology, Hannah (ed. Senesh—one of the few female
Jewish resisters in the war “not lost to history,” as Batalion says) was men-
tioned only in the last chapter,” the author writes. “Before that, 170 pages
were filled with stories of other women—dozens of unknown young Jews
who fought in the resistance against the Nazis, mainly from inside the
Polish ghettos.”

These “ghetto girls” paid off Gestapo guards, hid revolvers in loaves of
bread, and helped build
systems of under-

Cowboy” based on the memoirs of
long-ago Western rancher Rich
Hobson.   The partners turned the book
first into a movie – which debuted as a

TV movie in 1998 - and followed up with a TV series for CBC, which ran
for 26 episodes.

Asked what is involved in being a producer, Lazer responds that it is rel-
atively straightforward.  “Everything,” he responds. “David and I were in
charge of all the creative aspects – developing the story, hiring staff, cast-
ing the roles, making sure production was running smoothly.  We part-
nered with producers and studios on the financial side.”

In 2003, he notes, his achievements in the television industry were rec-
ognized with the presentation of the Margaret Colliers Award - a lifetime
achievement award presented by the Academy of Canadian Cinema and
Television to a Canadian writer for an outstanding body of work in film or
television.

(His collaborator, David Barlow, was presented with the award a couple
of years earlier.)

Since his one-year stint as “When Calls the Heart” supervising produc-
er came to an end in 2017, Lazer says that “his phone has stopped ringing”
when it comes to filmmaking.  Ten years ago, he and his wife, Dacia Moss,
moved back to Victoria – where they met - and he took up playing the
bass.  He also spends his time playing golf.   

While he says that he is still available if something in filmmaking comes
up, he is, in the meantime,  enjoying semi-retirement.  
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Book tells the story of Jewish women resistance fighters in WWII

MARTIN ZEILIG

By

Review 

(Continued on page 24. See “Resistance”.)



ground bunkers. 
“They flirted

with Nazis, bought
them off with

wine, whiskey, and pastry, and with wealth, shot and
killed them,” notes Batalion. “They carried out espi-
onage missions for Moscow, distributed fake IDs
and underground flyers, and were bearers of the
truth about what was happening to the Jews.  They
helped the sick and taught the children; they bombed
German train lines and blew up Vilna’s electric sup-
ply. They dressed up as non-Jews, worked as maids
on the Aryan side of town, and helped Jews escape the ghettos through
canals and chimneys, by digging holes in walls and crawling across
rooftops. 

“They bribed executioners, wrote underground radio bulletins, upheld

group morale, negotiated with Polish
landowners, tricked the Gestapo into 
carrying their luggage filled with
weapons, initiated a group of anti-
Nazis, and, of course, took care of
most of the underground admin.”

These were young women between
the ages of 16-25. 

“Many of them had been part of
youth movements before the war as
well,” Batalion said during an inter-
view with host Matt Galloway on

CBC Radio’s The Current (April 20, 2021).
“Many of the fighting groups that took part in the Warsaw Ghetto

Uprising of 1943 were formed out of youth movements that started before
the war.”

Of the approximately 750 young Jews who participated in the Warsaw
Ghetto Uprising, nearly 200 were women, she said. 

They often worked as “couriers,” smuggling explosives, ammunition,
and other weapons into the ghetto.

The eminent Warsaw ghetto chronicler Emanuel Ringelblum wrote
about the courier girls at the time, Batalion notes.

“Without a murmur, without a second’s hesitation, they accept, and
carry out the most dangerous…How many times have they looked death
in the eyes?.. They story of the Jewish woman will be a glorious page in
the history of Jewry during the present war.”

Batalion also writes in considerable detail about the postwar lives of
these warrior women. Many of them immigrated to Palestine (as well as
Canada and the U.S.) and, thus, were there for the official creation of the
State of Israel on May 14,1948.

They faced political, social and psychological struggles. Yet, for the
most part, these indomitable Freuen, such as Renia Kukielka, maintained
a joyful demeanor and positive outlook.

"Many of the female fighters were decisive, instinct driven, goal orient-
ed, and optimistic; many of those who survived were blessed with energy
and longevity," Batalion writes. 

So, here are the names of these courageous and heroic women, as listed
in order of appearance at the beginning: 

Renia Kukielka: born in Jedrzejow, a courier for Freedom in Bedzin;
Sarah Kukielka: Renia’s older sister, a Freedom comrade who takes care
of Jewish orphans in Bedzin; Zivia Lubetkin: born in Byten, a Freedom
leader in the Jewish Fighting Organization (ZOB) and the Warsaw ghetto
uprising; Fumka Plotnicka: born in Pinsk, a Freedom comrade who leads
the fighting organization in Bedzin; Hantze Plotnicka: Frumka’s younger
sister, also a Freedom leader and courier; Tosia Altman: a leader of The
Young Guard and one of its active couriers, based in Warsaw; Vladka
Meed (nee Feigele Peltel): a Bundist courier in Warsaw; Chajka Klinger:
a leader of The Young Guard and the fighting organization in Bedzin;
Gusta Davidson: a courier and leader of Akiva, based in Krakow; Hela
Schupper: a courier for Akiva, based in Krakow; Bela Hazan: a Freedom
courier, based in Grodno, Vilna, Bialystok; Chasia Bielicka and Chaika
Grossman: two young Guard couriers who are part of a ring of anti-Fascist
operatives in Bialystok; Ruizka Korczak; a leader of the Young Guard in
Vilna’s fighting organization (FPO) and a partisan leader in the forests;
Vitka Kempner: a leader of the Young Guard in Vilna’s fighting organiza-
tion (FPO) and a partisan leader in the forests; Zelda Treger: a Young
Guard courier based in Vilna and the forests; Faye Schulman: a photogra-
pher who becomes a partisan nurse and fighter; Anna Heilman: an assim-
ilated Warsaw Young Guard member who takes part in the resistance at
Aushwitz.

Judy Batalion has brought them and their amazing stories to life again
in “The Light of Days”.  

In the words of
fighter Ruzka
Korczak, they were
the Jewish nation’s
“great treasures.” 

Honour to their
memories.

“The Light of
Days: The Untold
Story of Women
Resistance Fight-
ers in Hitler’s
Ghettos”, by Judy
B a t a l i o n
(HarperCol l ins
Publishers 558 pg.
$24.99) 
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(Continued from page 23.)
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Relationships. Respect. Results.

pitblado.com

From 
our family  
to yours,  
L’shanah Tova  
and Happy  
Rosh Hashanah.

The green seam: A study of Musrara
By SIMONE COHEN
SCOTT

Arecent virtual
tour, thoughtful-
ly presented by

the Jerusalem
Foundation, focused on
Musrara, a neighbor-
hood crucially located
around Safra Square,
Jerusalem’s City Hall
plaza. The tour, entitled
“Exploring Jerusalem’s
Seam Lines,” examined
one of the most compli-
cated areas in
Jerusalem.

Once severed by the 1948 Armistice border, (the so-called Green Line), it
is now the hub of the “new city,”  (meaning all development outside the Old
City). Tour guide Itay Gat, using an interactive map, highlighted three land-
mark buildings, and the part each played in the historic context from the
British Mandate period to the present. The demarcations of the historic hap-
penings can be comprehended in sections: before the War of Independence,
between it and the Six Day War; after the Six Day War; and the present.

In terms of population and area, Jerusalem has become the largest city in
Israel, although movement outside the walls did not begin unti thel mid-19th
century, when wealthy Christian Arabs moved north to escape the crowded
Old City, building themselves decorative stone mansions with magnificent
entrances, arched terraces, and tall windows. Thus was Musrara founded, a
gracious neighborhood indeed. 

In 1930, the Christian Arab architect Andoni Baramki designed and built a
beautiful and unique home for himself, on a choice plot of land at the edge
of the district, purchased from Hassan Bey Turjeman, a local landowner. The
upper windows allowed him a view of the Old City and beyond.   During the
War of Independence in 1948, Musrara fell to the Israel side.  The Turjeman
House became an IDF position, adjacent to the Mandelbaum Gate, the only
passage between the two parts of the city. The elegant windows of the design
became slits, as befitting a military outpost, with the enemy a stone’s throw
away.  (Just across the road was Steiner House, occupied by Jordan’s Arab
Legion.)  Residents, of course, were emptying the neighborhood, either
entreated to do so by their leaders prior to the battle, or of their own accord
due to its proximity. When the battle ceased, and on May 14, 1948 the State
of Israel was declared, the neighborhood, including the military outpost, was
abandoned, and went on to decline due to neglect, split by the roughly drawn
border between Israel and Jordan.

The Green Line is not a straight line. The area is just a couple of kilome-
ters long, an uphill walk to the Temple Mount, an aliyah of sorts. Gen. Moshe
Dayan of Israel and Abdullah Tal of Jordan, squatting together amidst the
destruction, determined on scaps of paper with grease pencils the cease fire
line. In diplomatic circles and elsewhere the Green Line is often referred to
as the 1967 Armistice Line, or border, but that is a misnomer. The armistice
line was drawn in 1948 at the end of the Israeli War of Independence, which
gave the Jews their country after two millennia of exile. In 1967, when the
Jews captured the Jordanian-held West Bank, reuniting the city, the line
ceased to exist. There is no ’67 border. Not in Jerusalem and not anywhere
else in the country.

Once the Arab peoples lost the war, the Jews who had lived in Arabia,
Morocco, and Egypt, since the destruction of the Temple, and even from the
Babylonian conquest, found that their lives, never easy, became beyond
unbearable. During the 1950s, hundreds of thousands of Jewish refugees
were expelled or escaped from these countries, and made their hazardous
way, many on foot, to the nascent state. Unlike the UNRWA method, keep-
ing Arab refugees in limbo for several generations where they multiply expo-
nentially, the new State of Israel, budget stretched, struggled from the begin-
ning and throughout the 1950s to settle these refugees, as each new wave was
arriving. 

The Ministry of Housing put a majority of them in the abandoned Musrara
mansions. Majestic as they had been, they had fallen into neglect. Now, they
were overcrowded, the children playing in what was a no-man’s land.
Remember, in 1948 it was split by the roughly drawn border between Israel
and Jordan, a border marked by curls of barbed wire, peppered by landmines.
Daily attacks could be expected from snipers on the walls of the Old City.
Housing and schools were inadequate, and this was where these kids grew
up.

The second building shown was the Mandate’s municipality building
designed in the style of the time, with perhaps a little Bauhaus, by British
architect Clifford
Holliday, financed by

Map of 1948 cease fire line in Musrara

(Continued on page 23. See “Musrara”.)



Barclays Bank, whose offices occupied
the curved front section facing the Old
City walls. In those days, nothing would

have obstructed the view. A beautiful building, Gat shows it again later, bat-
tle scarred with pockmarks from the War of Independence. When
Jerusalem was united it became the City Hall (mayor Teddy Kollek insist-

ed on that). In 1972,
beautiful stained-glass
windows, designed by
Israeli artist Avigdor
Arikha, were installed in
the City Council
Chamber. The needs of
the city outgrew the
facility; today it forms
the eastern end of the
Safra Square compound.

In the early 1970s
there was great excite-
ment due to the immi-
gration of Jews from
Russia. The country,
becoming more finan-
cially stable, welcomed
these Ashkenazi lands-
men with generous
perks.  Second-genera-
tion Jewish immigrants
from the Mizrachi and
Sephardi backgrounds,
trying to grow up in
spite of poverty and
poor schooling,
rebelled. Some began to
acquire juvenile offend-
er, even criminal,
records. In order to
bring attention to their

discontent, they bor-
rowed the name ‘Black
Panthers’ from the
A f r i c a n - A m e r i c a n
protest group in the
United States. They
were youngsters, really,
of 18 or 20, but they
learned to effectively
use the media to focus
attention on their griev-
ances, joined by other
neglected communities
in the country. The gov-
ernment finally realized
they were discriminat-

ing unfairly against this segment of the population, and took real steps to
address their problems. It wasn’t easy. Prime Minister Golda Meir said they
were “not nice.” (A lane in the neighborhood bears a sign “Not Nice
Alley”). It took Menachem Begin to address these citizens’ grievances and
work effectively to
improve the situation.
Several individuals
went into politics.

The Naggar School of
Photography has an
interesting story, and
the building it is
presently housed in is
the third in the tour.
The school was found-
ed in the 1980s by Avi
Sabag, who himself had
arrived just three years
earlier from Morocco.
He sensed the distress
among the Jewish
immigrants. Loving
photography himself, he believed he could encourage youth in the com-
munity to widen their horizons through the medium of pictures. He was
mistrusted through the first few years, but he persevered. What has evolved
verges on the miraculous! The neighbors began to interact with each other,
sharing stories, yes, and pictures. Homes opened up to mini exhibits. Other
varieties of therapeutic art forms presented themselves, and innovations
were welcomed. Of course, Avi’s little shop had to move to larger facilities,
and that is our third building, an orthodox synagogue built in the 1930s, at
No. 9 Ayin Het Street. It, too, is beginning to bulge at the seams and reno-
vations, including enlargements, are in the works.

As with tours anytime, virtual or actual, there is always more to learn
than one can take in. So it is with this one. Presently, the Turjeman House,
having evolved through becoming a military museum, then housing a per-
manent social conscience exhibit, has become, since 2005, a sociopolitical
contemporary art museum dedicated to dialogue and mutual understanding,
whose website states that “art is a language without barriers.” 

Exhibiting works from artists all over the world, named Museum on the
Seam, a glimpse on YouTube convinces one it is not a museum for sissies.
The Barclays Bank aka City Hall, our second building, is incorporated into
Safra Square, what more can one say? And the Naggar School? The best is
yet to come – when we will once again be able to take in their internation-
al art festival, held every year in normal times.

Itay Gat, our guide, is to be commended for putting together a most inter-
esting presentation. He is a successful businessman who gave in to his love
for Jerusalem and his urge to share it with the world.  As mentioned, the
tour was presented by the Jerusalem Foundation. International President
Shai Doron did the introduction. Since the tour was viewed in May, he was
hoping he could announce a cease fire at the event, but that hadn’t hap-
pened yet. Present also, virtually, was Nomi Yeshua, the Foundation’s
Chief Development Officer. Jerusalem Foundation is the brainchild of
Teddy Kollek, who had just become mayor when Jerusalem was reunited.
He immediately strove to enhance the cultural and recreational opportuni-
ties of the city’s new Arab population. As civic budgets of the day did not
allow for enhancements to basic education, he founded the Foundation.
One of his legacies is that it is going strong to this day.

The presentation was particularly geared to a Canadian audience, a por-
tion at the end showing the Inukshuk that stands at the entrance to Canada
House, (which among other features has an interesting exhibit displaying
the history of the Israeli Black Panthers.) Nestled behind Safra Square, this
recently renovated community center is a Jerusalem Foundation project, as
is the Museum in Turjeman House, and the Naggar School of Photography.
City Hall is... well... it’s City Hall.■

Previously published in The Jerusalem Report

Post script to this story, with an interesting twist, on page 47.
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Homes like these open up to tourists during
Musrara’s Annual Art Festival.

Neighbourhood paintings depict an aspect of
Musrara’s variegated history.

Musrara
(Continued from page 25.)



In looking back at past
events, I’m amazed how
much food has played a

part in my recollections.
Every holiday, religious or
not, I’ve made special foods
for the occasions. These have
became integrated into my
love of traditions.  In the fall I
cook hearty briskets, sweet

and  sour meatballs and potato knishes  (all for Rosh
Hashanah) plus Gefilte fish and cheese kugels (for
Yom Kippur).

Then come  the eight days of candle lighting
(Chanukah) and fried potato latkes while early spring
heralds Passover cooking with matzo products - ,which
you either love or hate.  Late spring brings cheese
blintzes  and a host of dairy dishes and fruits
(Shavuot). Oh, I forgot about Purim - then it’s homen-
tashen, shtrudels and pastries.

Whenever I serve these concoctions, they bring back
happy memories of other holiday gatherings. There’ have  been many over
the generations and a lot of changes.  How the thoughts come flooding
back!

Time has flown by and for me, growing older has brought many benefits.
You’re still around  and  get to see the results of your hard work as well as
the culmination of your children’s dreams and that of  your grandchildren.
They have grown up to give you “naches” (pleasure) by their many accom-
plishments. 

It’s like sticking around to see the end of a good play or movie.  I’m
extremely grateful  to see how their lives have worked out.   As for me, I
still hope to play a bit part in their lives.

However, I can’t help seeing the writing on the wall.  No one lives for-
ever, darn it!

As I lift my head and look around, I see men and a lot of women living
longer. When I was a little girl, seventy was considered old and eighty was
ancient.  Now people are enjoying life far into the nineties and beyond.
Some are celebrating one hundred years and over.

The top goal of seniors is to have quality of life along with their added
years. Golden should mean pain-free, I say, as I gulp down an Aleve.
Seriously, the wonderful blessing we give  to people – “You should live
until 120” may soon come true.   Some folks are now living to 105 and
more.  Can you believe It?  This may even become possible within this gen-
eration!

However, there’s more to living longer than sitting in a rocking chair or
lying in  bed all day.  We don’t want our gilt-edged years to be filled with
aches, pains and problems, if we can help it. That’s why we run to Florida
to bask under a hot sun. Now even that pleasure is subject to caution.

However as the saying goes, “It is like it is”.   We seniors struggle on, in

spite of unexpected roadblocks like Covid-19.  I tell
myself this won’t stop me from achieving my future
goals. Yes, I still have a few in my bucket list.  Suffice
to say that I’m a late bloomer and as long as I can, I’ll
strive to trudge up the mountain to make my dreams
come true.  However, I must admit  that I get all puffed
out when I climb - and my legs aren’t as agile as they
used to be. There will be no rock and roll dancing  in the
near future, although I admit the peppy music from yes-
teryear still sets  my feet tapping. 

It’s good for people to have goals, no matter what age.
Knowing you have something to do or somewhere to go
helps you haul yourself out of bed in the morning  –
even if it’s with a groan. Then you eat your truck dri-
ver’s breakfast, brush your teeth and get on with your
day. 

Oh – and don’t forget to take your pills - and the keys
to your apartment so you  can get back in. Memory loss
is a topic I don’t want to get into today.  Okay, I admit
it: I’m not a spring pullet anymore. 

Now it’s time for me to get going - but where did I put
that new makeup I bought  yesterday?  It promises  to erase the creases in
my forehead and the lines around my eyes.  Now that will be a real mira-
cle!  
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Shana Tova

Wishing you a Sweet New Year

Rolling with the punches of golden age

By

FREDA GLOW



Note: This is the
third of three fiction-
alized and elaborated
versions of three fun-
damentally true
events, with a change
in names, which are
documented in Allan
Levine’s Coming of

Age in Winnipeg: A History of the Jewish
People of Manitoba (Winnipeg: Heartland,
2009), pp. 256, 260, & 252 resp.

Puffin Ski Club
January 1948
Date: Feb. 24, 1995 
To: Max Faxmon, editor, The Winnipeg Jewish

Press newspaper

Dear Sir:
My name is Gladys Waclewski and I will try to

make this short, but I may get carried away as I
type this story to you, so please bear with me. I
am writing about two enclosed documents that I
found among my late grandfather’s things,
which I believe might be of interest to you and
your community. In all honesty, when I first saw
them, I threw them immediately into the waste-
basket. That night I awoke about 3am and after I
thought about it, I quickly went to retrieve them
from my basket. That is why I am writing this. 

I need to start with some information about my
grandfather. He was born around 1900 (we don’t
know the exact year or day) and emigrated from
Poland, landing in Winnipeg in 1918 after the
war. He worked at various jobs over the years,
but he eventually found employment in business
as a typist, an unusual job for a man at that time.
The story told in the family is that one day he
found a broken typewriter in a back lane down-
town. Different versions of the story give differ-
ent details as to how badly it was broken, but in
the end, he fixed it, taught himself to type,
enjoyed it so much, and was so good at it, that he
broke into that mainly female profession. Maybe
that’s why I wanted to learn the skill too, and
here I am typing this letter to you.

My father was born in 1920, and I in 1945.
When I was 10 my grandfather died. I was bro-
kenhearted. He was always very kind and gentle
with me. When he visited us, he would give me
a quarter to put in my pocket and then take me to
the corner store for ice cream. “Whatever
flavours you want,” he would say. “And I’ll get
the same.”  I never heard any angry or mean
things from his mouth, and that’s why I was so
shocked at finding these documents that I initial-
ly just threw away. Then again, as a child I only
saw him under ideal circumstances. 

Now I need to tell you this: he brought with
him a love of skiing. Of course, ending up in flat
Winnipeg was not an ideal place for a skier. I
don’t know if you know this, but many immi-
grants at that time loved skiing too, and there
were several ski clubs in the city that lasted into
the 1950s before they were all disbanded. The
larger clubs built ski jumps, some 15–20 meters
long. If you see pictures of them, they look like
half of a roller coaster (on the downside), if you
can imagine this. There were also smaller hills
built for children and novice skiers. My grandfa-
ther was a member of the Puffin Ski Club that
was, I believe, the largest. They built three jumps
on the north side of the Assiniboine River just
west of Wolseley. That club lasted from 1939 to
1958. In the 1940s it had over 1000 members.
Not surprisingly, he got the volunteer job in the
club of doing clerical work involving lots of typ-
ing. 

Although he died, as I said, in 1955, it is only

now that I am going through his many boxes of
things, because I volunteered for a job that no
one in the family wanted to do over all these
years. I’m sorry I did it, now that I found these
documents. It is very difficult to reassess what I
thought I knew about my dear grandfather. But I
guess, like most people, he was complex and had
(and hid from me, at least) his darker side.

I’ll leave it at that. The two documents (sadly)
speak for themselves. The one is the original let-
ter sent to the club. The other is a carbon copy of
my grandfather’s reply.  You may do what you
like with them. Frankly, I don’t want to see them
again. If you send them back, I will shred them.

Sorry for burdening you with my troubles. 
Sincerely yours,
SIGNED
Gladys Waclewski

*  *  *                 
January 5, 1948

Dear Puffin Ski Club, 
My auntie Bessie is typing this letter for me

because she says my penmanship is too sloppy
for anyone to read.  I do want you to read this, so
that’s why she’s doing this for me.

I got a pair of skis for Hanukkah and have tried
them out on small slopes of snow some of the
older kids made in the neighbourhood. I am only
11 but I have good balance my dad says, and I
hope to learn more about how to ski.  I read a
story in the newspaper about your ski club that
was shown to me by my dad and so I want to join
your club. I am also a paperboy and can use the
money I make to pay your dues, I hope. I think
my dad will help me out with this too.  

So that’s really all I want to say and I hope you
can send me stuff for joining because I really
want to be a good skier like I’m sure you are. 

You need to know my name so you can send
me what I need to know at the address below.
I’m Benjamin Rosenstein but you can call me
Benji.

SIGNED
Benjamin Rosenstein
ADDRESS

*  *  *                 
CARBON COPY

January 24, 1948
To the father of Benjamin Rosenstein:

I suppose you know, sir, that your son wrote a
letter to our Club hoping to join. I am in charge
of membership and assorted other clerical duties,
and accordingly I speak for the entire Club. 

I see from your son’s letter that you are of the
Jewish faith. This fact alone precludes member-
ship in our club, which is restricted exclusively
to white and Christian families. You must
already know this, if you have lived in Winnipeg
for some time. 

Frankly, sir, I’m surprised that you let your son
write this letter and get his hopes up for some-
thing impossible. I don’t like seeing children dis-
appointed. Indeed, I am told by my family that I
dote too much on my grandchildren. But to be
honest, I am proud of spoiling them. Someone
has to do the job – don’t you think?

And now my job is to be frank with you, sir,
about our policy toward Jews. To be blunt: we
find Jews too aggressive. In fact, many members
are afraid that if we let a few in, then, in time,
they would take over the entire Club. So, we
keep it at zero. “Nip it in the bud,” as the saying
goes. 

I’m sure you under-
stand. You don’t want
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Christians taking over any of your clubs,
I’m sure. As for your son, I suggest you

take him out for ice cream. And buy him whatever flavour he wants.
Yours truly,
SIGNED

Wacek Waclewski

*  *  *                 
March 5, 1995
To: Gladys Waclewski
From: Max Faxmon, editor, The Winnipeg Jewish Press

Dear Ms. Waclewski,
I was very pleased to receive your letter and the two enclosed documents.

They are significant historical artifacts of the history of Winnipeg Jewry.
I can understand why you initially tossed them away. None of us likes to

learn negative things about people whom we otherwise admire.
Nevertheless, it pleases me that you rescued them from oblivion. They will
surely be preserved in the Jewish Archives for posterity, however much this
pains you. It is a gallant and laudable gesture on your part. I thank you on
behalf of the Jewish people of Winnipeg – and ultimately Canada.

In the meantime, I want you to know that I have decided to write an arti-
cle on these documents for my paper. If you have any objections to this, let
me know. Otherwise, since I have your address, I will mail you a copy of that
edition of the paper when it comes out.

Thank you again for your worthy gesture and its contribution to our com-
munity.

Sincerely,
SIGNED  
Max Faxmon, editor
The Winnipeg Jewish Press

*  *  *                 

April 6, 1995
To: Max Faxmon, editor, The Winnipeg Jewish Press 

Dear Mr. Faxmon,
I read with very keen interest your article on the application and rejection

of Benjamin Rosenstein in the restricted Puffin Ski Club in January 1948.
What you don’t know, but I do, intimately – is the fallout from that rejection.
For I am Aaron Rosenstein, Benji’s younger brother by two years; hence I
was 9 when this happened.  

At the start, I apologize for the length of this letter, but I am only giving
you the tip of the iceberg, so to speak. For I want you to understand how
much this event impacted my family’s life. A simple letter to a Ski club
changed our family, due mainly to Benji’s extreme sensitivity to being
rejected. To put it bluntly: my brother never got over it. Being 11 at the time,
he was about to start training for his Bar Mitzvah. Indeed, he started work-
ing with our Cantor but, according to the Cantor, Benji sabotaged the process
from the beginning. Saying he could not read the Hebrew, saying he could
not chant, etc. The result was there was no Bar Mitzvah. 

In school he was a bit shy and didn’t date girls much, but when he did, they
were not Jewish. Right before he started studying to be an accountant, he
legally changed his name to William Rutley, so that name would appear on
his CPA certificate. Upon graduation he moved to Hamilton and got a job as
an accountant in a firm with no Jews. He joined a Protestant church, and
there met Susan Watson, who became his wife, and they subsequently had
two children, John and Christine. 

Important to my story is this: Benji broke off all contact with our family in
Winnipeg, except for me. I was the one conduit between the two cities for
information. His family in Hamilton was told that he was an orphan, had
nothing to do with the family who raised him, for they were cruel, and as far
as I knew, over the years they all believed him. In order to keep his secret,
my communication with him was limited to phoning him only at work, and
writing to his office. And so it went for many years. My parents were dev-
astated.  

Over those years I let him know about life cycle events in the family, and
of course, deaths, such as those of our parents in the last few years. He was
genuinely interested and felt deeply

(Continued from page 28.)

(Continued on page 30.)



about these things that I told him, as far as I could surmise over the
phone, but he still kept his ‘other’ Winnipeg life a secret from his

Hamilton world. I know it all sounds bizarre but that’s how it was and at least I was comforted to
know how he was doing and that we were still close, as we had been growing up. 

The rest of this story is difficult to tell, but also cathartic. I hope you will understand. One day early
last September he told me that he was having blurred vision, sharp headaches unlike any he had ever
had, and some difficulty with his gait. His GP referred him for an MRI and a CT scan. In the time he
was waiting for the tests to be scheduled, when I went to services at our Synagogue, I quietly said
his name at the Mi Shebeirach prayer for healing – using both of his names, just in case. When he
got the results, he called me the next day from his office. Bluntly put: he had a massive inoperable

tumor on his brain, and probably less than a
month to live. We cried on the phone together. In
the next week or so, as the symptoms got
increasingly worse, he got to the stage when he
could no longer go to his office. This meant that
I was cut off from reaching out to him. I had to
wait for calls from him. 

I got used to staying at home and waiting for
the phone to ring – like a teenage girl, I said to
myself, trying to put some humour into my life.
A few days later he called from the hospital
where he was hooked up to several devices.
“Could you come, to say goodbye?” he asked,
and he gave me the room number if I wanted to
reach him. Since I live alone and have no one to
answer to, I was able to immediately book a
flight to Hamilton for the next day and get a
room for a week or more in a hotel near the hos-
pital – walking distance, I was told. I called him
back with this information and I estimated that I
would get to his room the next day around 5-
7pm. He said he could not wait to see me. “Me
too,” I said.

My estimation was not far off. After flying to
Hamilton, renting a car, getting to the hotel,
leaving my suitcase and things in my room, and
walking over to the hospital, I arrived at the door
of his room (as I looked at my watch) at 5:45.

The door was slightly ajar, but I knocked
gently and walked in. Frankly, I didn’t
know what to expect or even what to say,
but I did expect that Susan and their two
teenage kids would be there. 

They were; and only them. Benji was
indeed hooked up and looking straight at
me. So were Susan, John, and Christine. I
was about to open my mouth with some
sort of explanation ―, when Benji said: “I
just told them everything. Yes, everything.
They are happy you could come, and so
am I.” 

I went over to him, hugged him as best I
could with all the tubes and things, and
cried. I cried harder than I ever cried in my
entire life, believe me. 

As you may imagine, there was lots to
talk about. As we spoke, I saw that my
brother had a caring and loving family.
John looked like Susan, and Christine
looked like her dad. Around 6:30pm a
nurse came in to do her thing and asked if
we could leave for awhile. Susan said that
they had not had dinner but were going to
the cafeteria (since she was too tired to
cook at home), and asked if I wanted to

come, which of course, I did. 
We had a very frank and mean-

ingful chat over meat loaf and
vegetables, which I needed since
I had not eaten anything since
breakfast. Susan told me she was
often suspicious about the orphan
story, but she said, “I didn’t want
to stir up what might be major
trauma from Bill’s past.”  She
also mentioned that sometimes
he’d gaze off into space, “as if
looking toward infinity, or maybe
deep into the past, but then quick-
ly he’d blink his eyes and come
back to what he was doing.” She
was tempted to quiz him on this,
but never did. Now she knows.

At the end she said she wanted
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to go straight home, since she and her kids were
exhausted after being there so long. “Plus, you
probably want to go back to him tonight alone,”
she said. Of course, I did. I gave her the phone
and room numbers of my hotel, and we parted
with big hugs from her and the teens. “I feel so
bad we never got together until now. You’re a
beautiful family, we could have had a―, well
you know what I mean. It’s all so sad,” I said. As
they walked away, Susan turned and said,
“People who do cruel things have no idea of the
legacy of their acts. I hope there’s a special place
in hell for them – even tho’ I don’t believe in
hell.” I nodded. 

As I entered Benji’s room I could see he was
waiting for me. The details of our conversation
are not relevant here, except for one thing. He
asked me to say Kaddish at his funeral, and of
course I said I would. In fact, I would have done
it even had he not asked me. Walking back to my
hotel I felt a cold shudder throughout my body
as if the end was imminent.   

And so it was. The next morning, as I was get-
ting out of bed, Susan called to say that Benji
had died in his sleep. She had already called the
Funeral Home and they were presently taking
the body from the hospital. There would be a
closed casket viewing that night for family and
friends, and the funeral the next morning. I was
welcome to come that night if I wished. I said
no, since it would make things too complicated,
when she needed to grieve with her family and
friends. But I said I would come to the funeral.
She said the funeral would take place at the
funeral home starting at 10am with a short ser-
vice, and then proceed to the gravesite nearby.
After she gave me the address, I wished her
strength in coping with all of this, and said I
would see them the next morning. 

To fill in the day, and get my mind off of this
for awhile, I drove into Toronto to see some art
at the Royal Ontario Museum. I spent the day
alone with my thoughts and the museum arti-
facts, which was therapeutic, and when I went to
bed that night, I was mentally ready for the next
day. 

At the funeral service I blended into the crowd
of about 75 people and spoke to no one, keeping
my distance from Susan and her family – for
obvious reasons. At the graveside I noticed that
Benji was being buried in the Watson plot
among many of Susan’s relatives. I stayed at the
back of the crowd, watching Susan and her chil-
dren, who were clearly having difficulty keeping
their composure. “Benji,” I said to myself, “I see
you had a very loving family in your alternative
world. I wish you had shared it with your other
family too.” As the mourners walked away, I
stayed behind, and walked over to the grave,
asking the digging crew if they could give me
some time alone before they filled it up – since I
was his brother from Winnipeg. They said they
had something else to do at another grave and
they would do it now. So, I could stay as long as
I wished. As I walked over to the pile of dirt to
shovel some of it onto the coffin, I looked up
and saw Susan and the teens at the end of the
procession. Just as I did this, she turned around
and saw me. Susan said something to her chil-
dren, and then she alone walked back to the
gravesite.

“I will go back to the funeral home, if you
want to be alone, for I und―”

“No,” I said. “I’m glad you came back. If you
wish, you may accompany me with this Jewish
ritual, if you are comfortable.”

“I would be honoured,” she said.
I showed her the custom of putting several

shovels of dirt onto the casket, and she did so at
the same time. I told her that Benji had asked me
last night to say Kaddish.  

“It’s the prayer for the dead, said at all funer-
als and services dealing with death. It is one of
the holiest prayers in all of Judaism,” I said.
“But it’s

(Continued from page 29.)

(Continued on page 39.)



Wednesday, September 1, 2021, THE JEWISH POST & NEWS   31

Feature story

By AVRA LOVE

Charlie Day changed colour according to
how he felt. Not only did his skin lighten,
darken, or alter hues, but he glowed and

pulsed with the emotion. Some even said that
his temperature changed.

When morose, he turned sapphire blue. When
pleased, candy apple red. Confusion was quick-
silver. With  anger, he was magenta. With pas-
sion, he took on the ruddy tones of grapefruit.
Embarrassment left him pale
as sand; envy emerald.

Charlie was popular with his
peers from an early age on. His
honesty and sincerity were
unassailable. It was easy to
tease Charlie, but likewise
easy to tell when the teasing
would be taken ill, as the boy’s
glow would lesson or his
colouring darken ever so
slightly.

However, sometimes fights
broke out when classmates
perceived Charlie’s anger or
mirth was at their expense.
These squabbles were short-lived, though, as
one could not stay upset with one who was so
open.

He was trustworthy and never in need, as his
discomfort – bright lime – would bring adults to
his aid in haste.

And, as a novelty of sorts, Charlie was often
paraded out to show visitors, acquaintances,
friends of friends…

But Charlie felt smothered by his condition,
the more so as he got older. Some thoughts
should by nature remain private, and they were
practically on display to the masses. Some
melancholy needed to be experienced fully and
not soothed away or dismissed. It was impor-
tant to struggle through certain problems before
a solution was given. Constant comforting and
coddling led to feelings of incompetence and
inadequacy.

He envied his friends their freedom to tell lit-
tle white lies – or big black ones, - and had to
hide his green mood with actual makeup some
days. What would it be like to have mystery?
Charlie yearned to be unreadable… to just be.

In time, his changing skin led to other chal-
lenges. Teachers and professors knew just by
looking at him whether he had answers ready or
when he had not completed his work and they

ruthlessly put him on the spot. Interviewers
could sense his reservations, even if he truly
wanted the job. Employers and coworkers soon
recognized the tangerine of guilt and brought on
the emotion in doses until they knew they could
fob off extra shifts on poor Charlie.

Finally, after being dumped by his first seri-
ous girlfriend (“You’re just too predictable!”),
Charlie decided to take action.

He researched and consulted doctors, but his
problem was unique.
He used meditation
and exercise in an
endeavour to control
his feelings – to no
avail. He tried sub-
stances, but found
they worsened the
effects of colour.

In frustration,
Charlie left home and
began to travel the
world.

He went to
Amsterdam, where
the citizens were

reputed to be open-minded, easygoing, and
accepting of all. Though his welcome there was
warm and the experience pleasant, the problems
remained.

Next was Paris, where everyone was emotive
and expressive. Ironically, Charlie felt more
overwhelmed here, especially at the more out-
spoken amusement of his hosts.

He tried a jungle village in South Africa,
where there was a language barrier. But it
seemed that his mood changing hues spoke for
themselves and were responded to with the
same universal gestures.

Jamaica, Peru, Greece… but then Charlie’s
savings were running out and his blue shades
were getting deeper, when not overshadowed
by the indigo of frustration.

On the brink of despair, Charlie Day made
one more stop before determining to return
home and continue life there – possibly as a
troglodyte.

He set sail for a small island near the Cape
York Peninsula of Australia.

It was everything he had hoped it would be.
He settled in quickly, and took on a fairly con-
sistent candy apple red hue. The human mood
ring had arrived on the island of the colour-
blind.

The Human Mood Ring
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Community member Abe Posen turns a hundred
By KINZEY POSEN

I
phoned my dad Abe Posen, who lives at the
Portsmouth Retirement Residence and asked him
how his day was.  “Not bad,” he answered. A phrase

my father often uses when things are ok.  “I worked out
in the gym with the weights and went for a walk.”   Not
unusual of course, except my dad is days away from his
100th birthday.

He’s about to join an exclusive club.  As of last year,
out of a world population of 7.9 billion people, only
550,000 or so are members of the centenarian club.
That’s the equivalent of finding naturally growing palm
trees in Canada. Maybe in the lower mainland of B.C.,
but it’s rare. The good news is, each year there seem to
be more and more people reaching this milestone age
and I am proud and very happy to say, my dad is one of
them. 

Abe was born in Winnipeg on September 3rd, 1921 to Gita and Mayer
Posen, their first child.  It was Mayer’s second marriage as his first wife
died in the Spanish flu pandemic in 1918. My father married Ruth
Dvorchick in 1948.

So, what’s a regular day for Abe the centenarian?  A healthy breakfast
with flax, reading the paper cover to cover, working on a stack of cross-
word puzzles with a pen no less and watching one of his favourite shows,
Dr. Pimple Popper.  It might also include a workout in the gym and a walk
as previously mentioned.

He’s known to family and friends as a man with a joke for every occa-
sion, including classics such as “Roses are red, Violet’s are blue, I know,
because I saw them hanging on the line.”  Or “It was raining cats and dogs
and I stepped in a poodle.” He’s always on the lookout for new jokes.

Besides the love of humour, my dad has given my brother and me an
appreciation of travelling, railways, and a deep sense of play. He took our
family for wonderful road trips to Chicago, Detroit and elsewhere back in
the 1950s and 60s. Those experiences helped foster in us a deep curiosity
about the world around us.

Much like his father, my dad is a quiet man, who would be the first to
admit he’s nervous when having to speak in public. Despite that, he became

the president of Brandeis Lodge and was a member of the
Board of Directors and Governors of the YMHA. As a
chartered accountant, he started at the firm Sandell &
Peltz, moved on to the federal government, and in his last
position, was the Chief Auditor for the Province of
Manitoba.

His last job required him to travel to various places
throughout Manitoba to check on the government’s assets
and investments. One time, he invited me to accompany
him by seaplane to Berens River, located on the east side
of Lake Winnipeg. It’s a very small town located next to
the reserve of the same name and there was no road in. As
soon as we landed, a car drove up to the dock very quick-
ly, came to a skidding halt and all four doors opened in a
huge cloud of dust. One man asked, “Are you Mr. Posen?”
and within seconds my dad was whisked away, not to be
seen for seven hours.  Another time, he was returning to the

city from Pine Falls and fell asleep at the wheel. The car left the highway
and rolled over several times.  Thankfully, he survived the crash, but the
vehicle was completely totalled. On the side, he was a beloved accountant
for dozens of Jewish immigrants and their small businesses. He always
treated everyone fairly and gave good advice. Of course he has a joke about
accounting, “How do you become a successful accountant? Don’t show
anyone the books!” 

Speaking of advice, I asked my dad for his suggestions about how to live
to a hundred.  On making it this far, he says…………It just happened! He
went on to say, “It’s a matter of luck, try to avoid incurable diseases if you
can, take care of yourself and stay out of trouble.”  On how to treat other
people, he says…………..”Polite manners never hurt anyone.”  About
growing up Jewish, he says, “I was too young to argue.” About clothing he
says………….”It doesn’t hurt to look nice.” And he does look nice, he
always did. A man with style. 

What’s truly amazing is that he looks forward to every day, whatever it
will bring, however it unfolds. None of this not buying green bananas busi-
ness for him. He’s truly living in the here and now and it’s an honour to
have him with us, still making jokes, being independent and enjoying every
day. We look forward to celebrating his 120th. Happy Birthday, Pop!

ABE POSEN



By EVELYN FRICK
This article originally appeared on Alma.
The 2020 Tokyo Paralympic Games began August 25 in

Tokyo. Much like the Olympic Games in the Japanese
capital, there were plenty of Jewish athletes to support,
like emerging track and field star Ezra Frech and veteran
swimmer Matt Levy.

But unlike the Olympic Games, the Paralympics have
an inspiring Jewish origin story — thanks to its founder,
Ludwig Guttmann.

Guttmann was born on July 3, 1899, in Tost, Germany
(now Toszek, Poland), to a German-Jewish family. In
1917, while working as a volunteer at a hospital for coal
miners, Guttmann encountered a patient with a spinal injury
and paraplegia. At the time, paraplegia was effectively a death sentence;
unfortunately this proved true for the young coal miner. However, the
memory of this patient had a deep impact on Guttmann.

Just a year later, Guttmann began training in medicine at the University
of Breslau before transferring to the University of Freiburg in 1919, where
he graduated with his medical degree in 1924. At Freiburg, Guttmann
became an active member of a Jewish fraternity that tried to stop the spread
of antisemitism in universities. Eventually the fraternity also became a cen-
ter for physical activity and fitness, so that “nobody needed to be ashamed
of being a Jew.”

By the 1930s, Guttmann was working as a neurosurgeon at the Wenzel
Hancke hospital in Breslau (now Wrocław, Poland), as a university lectur-
er and as an assistant to Otfrid Foerster, a pioneer of neurosurgery.
Guttmann was on track to be the next big German neurologist — until the
rise of the Nazis in his country. In 1933, Germany passed the Nuremberg
Laws, which among its other antisemitic stipulations prohibited Jews from
practicing medicine. Guttmann was expelled from his university appoint-
ment, fired from his hospital job and stripped of his doctor title. He was
assigned to work at the Breslau Jewish Hospital.

Not long after came Kristallnacht.
“On the 9th of November I took my car and went to the synagogue,”

Guttmann remembered later. “And there, the whole thing was surrounded
by hundreds of people, burning, and SS men playing football with prayer
books. I stood there and realized that my tears were running down. But I
became quite determined to help persecuted people.”

That evening, 64 people came to the hospital seeking refuge from the
pogrom and the Gestapo. Guttmann admitted them all. The next morning
he was called down to the hospital by the SS.

“I went to the hospital and there were three SS officers sitting there,”
Guttmann recounted. “‘Sixty-four people were admitted. How can you
explain this?’ I discussed every case, and of course I invented all kinds of
diagnoses, you see. Out of the 64 people, I saved 60.”

Despite his courage, Guttmann and his family were not safe in Germany.
By 1939, avenues of escape were quickly closing, but Guttmann was given
a rare opportunity: The Nazis reinstated his passport and ordered him to
travel to Portugal to treat a friend of the Portuguese dictator. With his fam-
ily in tow, Guttmann traveled there, with his return trip to Germany sched-
uled through England. The Council for Assisting Refugee Academics antic-
ipated his arrival and arranged for Guttmann and his family to stay in the
United Kingdom. On March 14, 1939, the family arrived in Oxford, and in
1945 Guttmann became a naturalized citizen of the UK.

In England, Dr. Guttmann was able to continue his spinal injury research
at the Radcliffe Infirmary, and later was asked to establish and direct the
Spinal Injuries Centre at the Stoke Mandeville Hospital. Not only was the
center revolutionary as the first specialist unit in the United Kingdom for
spinal injuries, but it’s also where Guttmann pioneered treatment and reha-
bilitation for tetraplegic and paraplegic patients. At the time, the mortality
rate of paralyzed patients was still incredibly high due to infections caused
by bed sores.

Guttmann’s answer to this was simple yet determined care: Every two
hours patients were turned on their sides to prevent bed sores. Through this
treatment, which Guttmann often administered himself, patients with para-
plegia lived.

The next step was creating rehabilitation programs that would allow
paraplegic patients to build their self-esteem. Guttmann had an idea for
this, too.

“It occurred to me that it would have been a serious omission not to
include sport in the rehabilitation of handicapped people,” he said. “That
was probably one of the best thoughts I have ever had as a medical man.”

On July 29, 1948, the first Stoke Mandeville Games began on the same
day as the opening for the London Summer Olympics. The games consist-
ed of disabled war veterans, all of whom were in wheelchairs, competing
in archery. The event was held annually and, in 1952, a team of paraplegic
Dutch servicemen traveled to England to compete in the first international
Stoke Mandeville Games.

In 1960, for the first time, the International Stoke Mandeville Games
were held in Rome, Italy, alongside the Olympic Games. These games are

now recognized as the first Paralympic Games. (The term
“Paralympics” refers to the fact that they are parallel to the
Olympics and was retroactively recognized by the
International Olympic Committee in 1984.) The Rome
event featured 400 athletes, representing 23 countries, with
an array of disabilities. After 1960, the Paralympics were
held every four years. The first Winter Games were in
1976.

The incredible growth of the Paralympic Games over
such a short period of time was not without challenges,
however. In 1968, the Olympic host city, Mexico City,
backed out of hosting the Paralympic Games. A deter-
mined Guttmann accepted an invitation from the Israeli

government to hold them in Ramat Gan, near Tel Aviv. On
Nov. 4 of that year, a crowd of nearly 10,000 watched the opening cere-
monies at the stadium of Hebrew University in Jerusalem.

The Paralympics had to change venues again in 1980 when the Soviet
Union refused to host them alongside the Moscow Olympics. Notably,
when questioned about the refusal, a Soviet official told a journalist that
there were no disabled people in the entire Soviet Union. So the
Paralympics were held that year in Arnhem, Netherlands. Since the 1988
Summer Games in Seoul and the 1992 Winter Games in Albertville,
France, the Paralympics and the Olympics have been held in the same cities
and venues.

In addition to his
work at Stoke
Mandeville and with
the Paralympic
Games, Guttmann
founded the
International Medical
Society of Paraplegia
(now the International
Spinal Cord Society),
serving as its presi-
dent until 1970, and
the British Sports
Association for the
Disabled (now the
English Federation of
Disability Sport). He
also was a longstand-
ing member of the
Association for
Jewish Refugees.

For all he accom-
plished in the field of
neurology and for the
disabled community,
Guttmann was
a p p o i n t e d
Commander of the
Order of the British
Empire and knighted
by Queen Elizabeth II
in 1966.

Guttmann died on
March 18, 1980, but
his legacy lives on.
His work surpassed
the Nazi eugenics that
tried to eradicate him
along with the Jewish
and disabled commu-
nities.

The Jewish doctor who escaped the Nazis, became a 
medical pioneer and founded the Paralympics
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LUDWIG GUTTMANN



A
fter thirty-five years as
an “on-again, off-
again, uncoached clos-

et pianist,” Robyn Sarah
picked up the phone one day
and called her old piano
teacher, whom she had last
seen in her early twenties.
Music, Late and Soon is the
story of her return to study
piano with the mentor of her
youth, as well as a reflection
on her previously unexamined
musical past: a decade spent at
Quebec’s Conservatoire de
Musique studying clarinet, headed for a career as
an orchestral musician but already a writer at
heart. A meditation on creative process in both
music and literary art, this two-tiered musical
autobiography tracks the author’s long-ago
defection from a musical career path and her late
return to serious practice. At its core is a portrait
of an extraordinary teacher and of a relationship
remembered and renewed. 

Following is an excerpt from Robyn’s book:
The momentous phone call, when it came,

caught me off guard. It took the form of a stand-
ing-up conversation in the living room, with my
husband and grown daughter attendant on it and
a chicken roasting in the oven.  Ambient noise,
food smells wafting from the kitchen, broccoli
turning to mush in the steamer – not the circum-
stances I had imagined for this signal exchange
I’d hardly dared to hope for:  my message-in-a-
bottle, tossed across thirty-five years of water
under the bridge, had been picked up.  On the
other end of the line, the man who had taught me

piano from the age of
eleven to seventeen,
and again from twenty-
one to twenty-four, was
saying that the next two
months were impossi-
bly busy, but after that
we could meet and talk,
figure out what might
be possible.

Could we really?
Was it that simple?  I
was still awash in
amazement at the mira-
cle of hearing his voice
again, the fact that he
had responded at all.  In
the email I’d sent off a
week  earlier to the

address I found on his universi-
ty web page, I laid out the pro-
ject I had in mind: to prepare a
small recital program I could
perform in a year’s time and to
write a book about the process.
It was really my excuse to start
taking piano lessons again at the
age of fifty-nine; I thought I
needed one, and a book was the
logical alibi for the writer I had
since become.  But I hadn’t
raised the subject of lessons in
my email.  I had no idea if Phil
Cohen was still teaching (I’d

done the math; he couldn’t be under eighty) – I
simply asked if he might be willing to meet with
me now and then and lend his ears.  

Now he was saying he didn’t understand why
I was fixated on the idea of performing, and
especially with a deadline. Why would I not just
start working again, and see where it led?  He
said he occasionally did have older students
make comebacks – he mentioned an eighty-year-
old man from Texas returning to piano after thir-
ty years, who actually did perform again – but he
reminded me that playing the piano was like any
creative process: “It can’t be forced, it doesn’t
work by deadline.”

I knew this.  Hearing it spoken so matter-of-
factly, I felt at once foolish and relieved.  This
was a teacher whose private pupils were spared
the ordeal of an annual recital, who did not have
them play standard exams unless their parents
insisted on it.  I had no past experience perform-
ing on piano. For years I had come to him week-
ly to make music for its own sake, with no goal
but to explore all the ways of bringing out what
was beautiful in a piano piece, what was sub-
lime.  He created a space in which this became
the most important thing in the world, the only
thing; at home, at the keyboard, I attempted daily
to recreate that space. It was a process without
end, a timeless unfolding.  And in an on-again,
off-again way, time allowing – while I juggled
raising a family with writing and working as a
college English teacher –  I had continued to pur-
sue it, untutored, for three decades.

Now I was bursting with questions – things I’d
never thought to ask him back then and had won-
dered about since. Why were there days when
the piano sounded wonderful and I just seemed
to know what to do, and other days when my fin-
gers were ornery and stupid, the sound dead, no
matter what I tried?  What was the magic at work
on those
“blessed”
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In a new memoir titled Music, Late and Soon, Montreal poet Robyn Sarah rediscovers the
artistic passion of her youth—and pays tribute to the teacher she thought she’d lost.

ROBYN SARAH

(Continued on opposite page.)



days?  Was it something that could
be accessed at will?  And why was

it that with too much repetition, a piece would not only stop improving but
begin to fall apart, my fingers seeming to forget what they’d known, even
to sabotage it of their own volition?    

I ventured to ask only the last, and again the response was matter-of-fact:
“If you repeat something mindlessly, it becomes facile and automatic.  Your
fingers go somewhere else because they’re bored.  Working on a piece
should be different all the time, trying different things, like the sketches of
a creative artist – like the literally thousands of sketches found among
Beethoven’s papers, among Michelangelo’s.  Think of practicing as sketch-
ing.  Creative practice isn’t playing the piece over and over, but playing
with it.  Isolating parts of it, playing it out of time on purpose, leaving out
some of the voices, even playing it backwards…”

When I put down the phone, my project – at least as conceived – had had
some wind taken out of its sails, but it seemed I had returned to my piano
teacher.  The “why” wasn’t clear, but it didn’t need to be.

A couple of days later, Phil Cohen called again: he knew a woman he
thought could help me, someone he recommended highly.  My heart sank.
Did he mean instead of meeting with me in two months, or until?  Was he
passing me on to some gorgeous young competition-winning doctoral
graduate, beside whom I would feel geriatric and hopeless?  He gave me to
understand he was still willing to meet with me – “I just thought you might
want to get started sooner.”  I hesitated, then said I would keep her coordi-
nates handy. But by the end of a week, my journal was recording second
thoughts about the entire enterprise:

Our conversation was somehow frustrating – this is true of the last one,
too.  “It’s not about that,” is his response to anything I venture about my
struggles with inaccuracy:  missed notes, wrong notes, fuzzed notes.  To
believe him, none of this matters, it’s about the shape of a phrase, making
it an aesthetic experience, it’s about “getting something serious happen-
ing.”  And I both do and do not understand him.  Sometimes one has to
come down to earth.   He works from such a lofty, mystical place.  That’s
what I loved in his teaching, but I wonder if it isn’t also what messed me
up?  I could never sustain those heights.  I could never please him, or
myself, once I felt his standards.  Didn’t it seem as if I could never get any-
thing right?  And now I can’t even say anything right.  It felt as if we were
talking past each other.

Am I going to revert to a timorous kid, if I go back to taking lessons?
Already I feel that the fragile confidence I have built up over years of play-
ing uncoached is crumbling. When I said I’ve never properly finished any-
thing, he said, “You can never finish anything – we don’t finish pieces.” Of
course I know that – in the sense he means it.  But he seems not to know
what I mean:  that I literally can’t play a piece all the way through, because
I never tackle the last bugaboos.

And have I become confirmed in bad, amateurish habits of thinking and
practicing?  Too much mindless repetition?  Aiming for a higher plateau
for each piece, instead of an ongoing, ever-evolving experience?  I think
that’s right. But he doesn’t understand that I’m stuck in my old, old prob-
lem with just basic continuity.  And I want to solve it.

Only I’m not solving it.  Since we first spoke, since I’ve begun practicing

again, it has gotten worse.  My confidence is gone.  My simple happiness
at the keyboard is gone.  It has become complicated when it used to be sim-
ple.  Now I don’t know what to do when I sit down at the piano.  I didn’t
used to have to think about it – I would just start playing something I felt
like playing.  If it wasn’t going well, I would call it a bad day & go do other
things; if it was sounding good, I might work on a passage that needed
cleaning up, maybe read a bit of something new, re-learn a bit of something
old.  My practicing was entirely intuitive and self-generating. Now it has
become complicated.

Well – do I or do I not trust my old teacher? If I do, maybe I should call
this woman he’s recommending.  

I know part of what’s hanging me up right now is a reluctance to give up
the autonomy, freedom, and uncomplicated pleasures of being a closet
amateur.  But Phil
today pronounced the
word “amateur” as
though it referred to a
lower order of being –
as opposed to “getting
something serious
going.”  I’m digging
in my heels at the
thought of that seri-
ousness, what I know
it takes to be on that
path of “not finish-
ing”.  Of never allow-
ing oneself to be satis-
fied. Of every piece
being forever an open
file.  Of one’s relation
to the instrument
being forever an open
file.  Of going to a
teacher not for valida-
tion but to be chal-
lenged.

Can one be happy
without being satis-
fied?  

A few days later I
dialed the number I
had jotted down by
the telephone and set
up a lesson with
Pamela K.  

*Excerpted from
Music, Late and Soon
© Robyn Sarah, 2021.
Reprinted with per-
mission from the pub-
lisher and author. 

To order, visit bib-

lioasis.com. 

SETS on Corydon offers new type 
of hair straightening treatment 
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James Tse of
SETS on Corydon
has come up with a
new method of
straightening fizzy
or curly hair that
will lend much more
permanence to the
treatment.

By combining Japanese permanent straight-
ening techniques with a Brazilian Keratin
enriched formula, James is now able to give
women the smoothness of the Brazilian
Keratin treatment with the permanence of
Japanese hair straightening techniques.

In approximately three quarters of an hour
James can transform even the fizziest or curli-
est hair using only a simple wash and go treat-
ment that will result in beautiful, silky, straight
hair.

Pricing starts at $400. For more information
call SETS at 204-474-1818.

By

MEACHELLE BELLAN

605 Corydon Ave.
Ph.  204-474-1818
www.setssalon.com

Before  treatment

After  treatment



Iran’s new government appoints
2 suspected in 1994 bombing of

Buenos Aires Jewish center
Aug. 27, 2021 (JTA) — Iran’s new govern-

ment includes two men who have been implicat-
ed in the 1994 bombing of the AMIA Jewish
center in Buenos Aires that killed 85 people.

On Wednesday, the parliament approved
Ahmad Vahidi as interior minister and Mohsen
Rezai as vice president of economic affairs
among the 19 nominations by President Ebrahim
Raisi.

In its investigation of the bombing, which also
injured 300, Argentina has said Vahidi and Rezai
played key roles. Both are listed by Interpol with
red alerts, meaning they are wanted for arrest
internationally.

Since 2010, Vahidi has been the subject of
sanctions by the United States, which seek to
freeze any assets he may have under U.S. juris-
diction. He headed the Quds Force, the paramil-
itary arm of Iran’s Islamic Revolutionary Guard,
at the time of the 1994 attack, and was Iran’s
Defense Minister between 2009 and 2013.

Jewish institutions in Argentina and Israel, as
well as the Argentine government, criticized the
Vahidi nomination.

“This decision once again exposes the Iranian
government’s contempt for Argentine Justice
and the victims of terrorism,” DAIA, the
Argentine Jewish umbrella, said when Vahidi
was nominated for the cabinet position two

weeks ago.
Argentina’s Foreign

Ministry in its state-
ment Wednesday
demanded that Iran
“fully cooperate with
the Argentine courts,
allowing the people
who have been accused
of participating in the
attack against the
AMIA to be tried.”

By PHILISSA CRAMER  
Aug. 23, 2021 (JTA) — Two weeks after

Mayim Bialik said being selected to host prime-
time specials of “Jeopardy!” was “beyond any-
thing I ever imagined could happen,” the Jewish
actress is taking on an even more prominent role
on the beloved game show.

Bialik is hosting the first three weeks of the reg-
ular season after Mike Richards, the producer

originally selected to
succeed Alex Trebek,
stepped down on
Friday amid a back-
lash over his past
comments, which
included offensive
statements about
women and Jews.

Bialik is also being

considered for the full-time position, CNN quoted a source close to
the process as saying. Earlier, the producers of “Jeopardy!” had said
that Bialik’s other commitments would make it impossible for her to
be the sole successor to Trebek, who died in November 2020 of pan-
creatic cancer.

Sony Entertainment Studios, which produces the show, says it will
announce additional guest hosts in the coming weeks. Their choice
of Bialik, who had starring roles on “Blossom” and “The Big Bang
Theory,” has also drawn some criticism over her past stance on vac-
cines. In a 2012 book, Bialik and her ex-husband wrote that they had
not vaccinated their children. Three years later, she announced on
Kveller that her
children were in
fact vaccinated

and that she supports
vaccines.

Bialik, who regular-
ly writes about her
Jewish identity and
practice, produced a
series of videos for
My Jewish Learning
this year.
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Could Mayim Bialik wind up hosting ‘Jeopardy!’ solo? The possibility is reportedly on the table. 

MAYIM BIALIK
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Could this real-life Nazi salute incident have inspired Netflix’s ‘The Chair’?
By CHLOE SARBIB

(JTA) This article originally appeared on Alma.
Light spoilers ahead for “The Chair.”

“The Chair,” Netflix’s new six-part dramedy set
in the English department of a fictional Ivy
League school, is about a lot of things: existing as
a woman of color in academia, workplace sexual
tension, parenthood, grief, Sandra Oh’s incredible
double-breasted jackets.

It’s also about a casual Nazi salute — if there is
such a thing — which occurs during the first
episode and reverberates throughout the rest of
the series.

That moment, replayed and refracted, becomes
a way for the show’s writers to explore cancel cul-
ture on college campuses. It’s a narrative device, but it’s also very similar
to a real event that occurred a few years ago at a prestigious New York City
private school — the very one that Jewish co-creator Amanda Peet attend-
ed.

In February 2018, Ben Frisch was teaching pre-calculus at the high
school where he’d taught for three decades, Friends Seminary in
Manhattan. In demonstrating an obtuse angle, he found himself inadver-
tently in the posture of a “Heil Hitler” salute. Horrified, Frisch, grasping for
a way out, called it out: “Heil Hitler!” he said. The joke fell flat.

Then, Frisch tried to explain: Until recently, making fun of Nazis was
common, a Mel Brooks-inspired form of humor. Now, of course, any ref-
erence to Nazism was taboo. The class moved on, resuming discussion of
math. As in “The Chair,” that seemed to be that. At first. But soon after,
Friends’ principal, Bo Lauder, fired Frisch.

This incident and its aftermath were complicated by Frisch’s own Jewish
heritage: Though, like Friends Seminary, Frisch is Quaker, his father was
Jewish, and two of his great-grandmothers died at Auschwitz. Much of the
student body rushed to his defense. They taped petitions to the principal’s
door, staged sit-ins, wore “Bring Back Ben” pins, and protested. Per the
New York Times: “In a commencement address, the senior Benjamin
Levine offered a thinly veiled critique of the administration: ‘It’s so much
easier and simpler to decide someone is racist or ignorant or naïve — or

anti-Semitic — than to engage in the messy work of
trying to communicate and understand when conflicts
arise.’” One protest sign read: “Firing a Trade
Unionist Jewish Son of a Holocaust Survivor For
Having a Mel Brooks Sense of Humor is
Antisemitic.”

Anyone who’s seen “The Chair” will note where
these stories align. Like Bill Dobson (Jay Duplass),
the charmingly disheveled and wildly popular profes-
sor who makes this gaffe in the show, Frisch was
well-liked, as shown by the ensuing wave of support.
(Dobson, who is also a successful novelist, has an
almost cultish student following.) Where the stories
diverge is in the student reaction to the incident: In
“The Chair,” after the salute is surreptitiously record-

ed on several students’ phones during the lecture (of course), the clip goes
viral, devoid of all context, and starts a campus-wide protest for “No Nazis
at Pembroke.” One Jewish student, a Professor Dobson devotee, even lists
off statistics about the recent rise in antisemitic incidents in an attempt to
help him understand why reactions are so strong.

As mentioned, co-creator Amanda Peet attended Friends Seminary (albeit
before the 2018 incident with Frisch). Peet’s Jewish identity is important to
her: Born to a Jewish mother and a Quaker father, she’s married to Jewish
writer and former “Game of Thrones” showrunner David Benioff. In 2015,
she wrote a children’s book about being Jewish during Christmas time.

Though Peet has yet to mention Frisch in interviews around “The Chair,”
this story, of another Jewish Quaker at her alma mater, may have inspired
her.

In the Times piece about Frisch, Jonathan Mahler wrote: “That no one
has accused Frisch of being an anti-Semite was beside the point: His invo-
cation of the Nazi salute in a classroom full of high school students, regard-
less of his intentions, was enough to end his career.” Without spoiling too
much, this very same question — of intent versus action — plays a key part
in the fate of the fictional Bill Dobson.

But back to real life: In the end, after a union-supported hearing, Ben
Frisch got his job back; he is once again teaching at Friends Seminary. It’s
unknown if he’s watched “The Chair.”
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Sandra Oh and Jay Duplass in 
“The Chair.” (Eliza Morse/Netflix)
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The Wave

1. THE ESSENTIALS.
Reconnect with Art this September Long

Weekend.
The WAVE Interlake Artists’ Studio Tour gets

rolling, September 4th and 5th, 2021. 10-6

daily. 
There are 27 Artist Studios to visit throughout

Manitoba’s Interlake Region this season. 
www.watchthewave.ca
Art is a journey. It can speak to us, inspire us

and heal us. The WAVE Interlake
Artists Studio Tour is a FREE
family friendly, self directed Art
based event, now in its 20th year.
27 Artists are looking forward to
opening their Studios to welcome
old friends and new into their cre-
ative domains. Unplug and Zoom
North of Winnipeg in real time.
Join us to see what these creatives
have been up to during the past
15 months of Covid-19 shut
downs.

2. THE DETAILS
WHAT:
The WAVE Interlake Artists’

Studio Tour is Manitoba’s longest
running Art Road trip. This is an
immersive opportunity where vis-
itors get to experience working
creative spaces, ask questions,
see the tools used for specific
purposes in action, and witness
how a passion for process trans-
lates into beautiful creations.
Work is available for purchase
but there is no cost to this two day
event. 

WHEN: 
September long

weekend. Saturday 4th
and Sunday 5th of September,
2021. 10am-6pm 

WHO:
Twenty seven participating

Studios this year include; One;
Papermaker, Woodcarver, Textile
Artist and Cartoonist. Two;
Photographers, Galleries,
Ceramic Artists, Australians (sur-
prised?) and two authors. Three;

Jewellery Artists working with beads, gem
stones and 3D metal casting. Four Glass Artists;
stained, fused, wearable, functional, and decora-
tive,…and lucky 13 Painters working in acrylic,
oils, watercolours and mixed media. Not a single
Artist alike yet all 27 participants on this years
tour share a connection to Manitobas creative
Interlake community.

HOW:
Head to the WAVE Website www.watchthe-

wave.ca 
Determine the stops you want to make.
Watch for the distinctive Blue and White signs

along Highway 8 and 9 as you drive north of the
City. 

You won’t want to miss our Northern charac-
ters Jerry Maryniuk and Greg Palsson in the
Arborg area, or anyone in between along the
shores of Lake Winnipeg for that matter. 

Printed brochures will be available at all artists
studios. 

Craft your own weekend to meet the Makers in
person. Take in one or all of the open studios at
your own pace as you explore Manitoba's Prairie
in bloom. Stop for lunch in local towns along the
way, take a dip in the lake, walk a beach or take
a selfie on a pier. Ask your artist host for their
recommendations, suggestions and local tips.

PLEASE NOTE:
All Provincial Health protocols in effect at the

time of the tour will be strictly adhered to at
every destination. The WAVE artists wish to
welcome you safely into their working spaces.
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THE WAVE INTERLAKE ARTISTS’ STUDIO TOUR GETS ROLLING, SEPTEMBER 4TH AND 5TH, 2021. 10-6 DAILY.



also strange, for it never mentions death.”
“That is strange,” she said. “I obviously

have lots to learn about Bill’s real religion. Oh, these two days have been so
overwhelming.”  

“I can imagine,” I said.
Susan stood beside me as I chanted the Kaddish out loud.  
“How beautiful, I’ve never heard Hebrew before,” she said. “The repeti-

tion of words and phrases, the alliterations, the musicality of it all. Not
mournful, no, not mournful at all. Sounds sort of life-affirming to me.” 

“I never thought of that,” I said. I then reached in my pocket and showed
her a handful of small stones. 

Of course, there was no headstone yet on Benji’s grave but there were
headstones of others in the Watson family. “Who’s that?” I said, pointing to
William J. Watson, who recently died.

“He’s my father,” said Susan, “who got along with Bill so well. They were
jokingly called ‘the Deuces’.”

I handed Susan several stones. “Here, take these, I’ll show you the last
Jewish custom at the gravesite,” I said, as I placed a few stones on her
father’s headstone. She did the same.

She then walked back to Benji’s grave and said, “Goodbye Bill. I will love
you forever. You were a wonderful husband, despite your deep secret. When
you have a headstone, I’ll put stones on it every time I visit you. Why oh
why did you not share your secret with me? I would still have loved you just
as much. Goodbye Benji.”  

She said more, but it’s not relevant here and actually it’s no one’s busi-
ness. All I could think of was: my dear brother married an exceptional
woman, no doubt about that. I was happy for him.   

Susan walked me to my rental car and said that someday she would like
to visit Winnipeg with her children, to get to know this ‘other’ family of
hers. 

Indeed, we have kept in touch, and this summer she is planning this spe-
cial trip. I look forward to it, very much. Of course, now I have a lot of
explaining to do to my family because of my secret contact with Benji all
these years.  

So, that’s my story, Mr. Editor. It’s up to you if you wish to publish it,
either in full, in part, or not at all. Frankly I don’t care. Writing this has been
a cathartic experience, and just getting it off my chest is enough for me and
my psyche. I just wanted someone to know my tale and I thank you for read-
ing this. 

Very sincerely yours, 
SIGNED
Aaron Rosenstein 

Mikvahs unearthed at Vilnius 
synagogue destroyed by Nazis

(JTA) — Archaeologists have unearthed parts of the Great Synagogue of
Vilnius, a 17th-century building, that were presumed to have been destroyed
by the Nazis and Soviets.

One of the main findings from that section of the synagogue, whose ruins
have been catalogued and mapped for several years in the current dig, are
two mikvahs, or ritual baths, in its compound,
the Israel Antiquities Authority said in a state-
ment Thursday.

Additionally, the diggers have found a yad,
a small metal object shaped like the palm of a
hand with the index finger extended. The yad
is moved along a Torah scroll to indicate
which portion of the page is being read or
sung.

The discovery this week follows the 2019
unearthing of the Tuscan baroque-style
bimah, the synagogue’s central prayer plat-
form, in the same dig by a team of interna-
tional scholars headed by Jon Seligman, direc-
tor of the antiquities authority’s Excavations,
Surveys and Research Department.

While there is much documentation of the
synagogue’s central parts, relatively little
information is available on the so-called
schulhof — the complex of facilities around
the former synagogue that comprised the two
mikvahs, Seligman told the Israel Hayom
daily.

The city of Vilnius intends to build a memo-
rial to the historic synagogue on the site that
will display its artifacts in time for the 700th
birthday of the Lithuanian capital in 2023.

In the 1950s, Soviet authorities built a
school on the ruins in order to prevent the syn-
agogue or another Jewish cultural center from
being rebuilt.

The synagogue was built in 1630 on a site
that had been used as a synagogue beginning
in 1440.
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(Continued from page 30)



By Dr. MICHAEL MATSAS

In October 1940, large Italian forces sud-
denly invaded Greece from Albania. The
newspapers kept informing us of a “strate-

gic retreat” until the day the Greek army
stopped the enemy advance and pushed the
Italian troops back. It was rumored that “enas
Evreos Colonel” stopped them! That is a
Jewish Colonel but it became “Hythreos”
Colonel or a Colonel from the Island of
Hythra because nobody could believe that the
gallant officer Mordechai Frizis was a Jew!

The Greek army retreated in panic, except for the forces of the Jewish
Colonel Frizis. Prior to the war, Frizis developed a plan to expel the enemy,
which was approved by the Greek General Papagos. Frizis implemented
his plan and thanks to his victory against the Italians, the Greek army coun-
terattacked and occupied one third of Albania and stayed there until April,
1941. Colonel Frizis fell in battle while leading his troops on his horse in
the front line. The Fascist Prime Minister Metaxas and General Papagos
gave him the greatest honors and sent deep condolences to his family.

The Germans who wanted to attack Russia could not wait any longer.
They attacked Greece on April 6, 1941. A British expeditionary force was
stationed in Greece and in the Greek island of Crete. The conquest of
Greece delayed the attack against Russia until June 22, 1941. The Germans
were very successful in their conquest of Russia.

In the meantime, a
Russian spy discov-
ered that the Japanese
army was issuing
summer uniforms to
the Japanese soldiers.
He suspected that
Japan was not going
to attack Russia. He
advised that Russian
troops could be sent to
defend Moscow
against the rapidly
advancing German
army. Stalin placed
General Giorgy
Zhukov in charge of
the defense of
Moscow. By the time
the Germans arrived
in front of Moscow, it
was winter and the
German soldiers were
still dressed in sum-
mer uniforms in the
subfreezing weather.

The German army
had to fight not only
the Russians already
there, but also the

newly arrived fresh Siberian
troops. The German army was
defeated in this frozen environ-
ment and this was the beginning of
the end of Germany in the Second
World War. The Russian coun-
teroffensive was successful, ulti-
mately marking a turning point in
favor of the Allies in the war in
Europe.

Because of Colonel Frizis’
counter attack and Greece’s occu-
pation of one third of Albania,
Germany spent precious time to
conquer Greece, delaying its attack
on Russia and putting Russia at a
military advantage.

Supporting this idea, during the
Nuremberg Trials after World War II, German Field Marshal Wilhelm
Keitel said, “The unbelievable strong resistance of the Greeks delayed by
two or more vital months the German attack against Russia. If we did not
have this long delay, the outcome of the war would have been different in
the Eastern Front and in the war in general, and others would have been
accused and occupying this seat as defendants today.” (In my opinion, he
implied that the Allied generals would be tried as war criminals.) In addi-
tion, the Greek historian Anastopoulos, in his book History of the Greek
Nation, writes, “Frizis executed a defensive maneuver and then a tremen-
dous counterattack, without which the victory of 1940 would not have been
realized.” Another Greek historian, Simopoulos wrote in his book, The
Italian Division Julia in Pindos, “The honor of the most glorious victory,
which basically put an end not only to the battle of Pindos and Smolika, but
along the entire front, belongs to the military tactics of Colonel Frizis.”,

When I read these statements, one from an enemy general and the others
from two historians, my admiration for Colonel Frizis rose to astronomical
heights. They emphasize and describe the instinctive, military initiative put
forth by Frizis on the front line. I am reminded of two lines of Chaim
Nachman Bialik’s famous poem, “Where is the fist that shall smite? Where
the thunderbolt to avenge?” Frizis became the fist and the thunderbolt that
helped defeat mighty Germany.

This is a unique case in history. The chief of staff of the German army
attributes the defeat of Germany to the delay produced by the Greek army.
The Greek historians credit this delay to Colonel Frizis. The unbelievable
conclusion is that Frizis is elevated after his heroic death to the status of a
mythical Greek hero and a great hero of the Second World War.

Greece was extremely proud of its victory in Albania and its contribution
in the Allied victory of the Second World War. Colonel Mordechai Frizis
was acknowledged as a heroic officer only by a few people every year on
the October 28 Greek national holiday (which celebrates the Greek refusal
to the Italian ultimatum of 1940). Due to anti-Semitism, the Greek govern-
ments did not officially honor him from 1945 until 2002.

Dear Bernie:

We received a mailer at home from Joyce
Bateman, Conservative candidate in Winnipeg
South Centre. In the mailer was a letter written
by Sandy Shindleman encouraging us to vote
for Ms. Bateman because  she and her party
would be better for the Jewish community and
Israel than the incumbent, Jim Carr, of the
Liberal Party. 

Why I am writing to you is because I am
very displeased that our name and address was
shared with Ms. Bateman’s campaign
because we were identified as members of the
Jewish community. I do not know which orga-
nization in the community was sharing this
information but I am certain that organization
should have received our go ahead and do that.
They had no right to do so.
Irwin Corobow
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Greek Colonel Mordechai Frizis: an unknown great Jewish hero of the Second World War 

Dr. MICHAEL MATSAS

Colonel MORDECHAI FRIZIS

LETTER



Review by BERNIE BELLAN

W
hen I  learned that the Winnipeg Jewish Theatre was going to be
producing its first production in front of a live audience since
February 2020, I wondered how it might come off, given that per-

forming under a canopy on a field isn’t quite the same as say, putting on a
show at Rainbow Stage.

But, to say that WJT Artistic Director Ari Weinbeg, along with his pro-
duction crew, has pulled off a major success, would be an understatement.
The choice of “Dear Jack Dear Louise” turned out to be a perfect one given
the setting of the play. Sitting under a canopy while hearing one of the actors
describe, at times, what it’s like having to treat wounded soldiers in field
hospitals set up in tents during World War II could not have been more
evocative.

But, lest you think this play is about the war, let me assure you that, while
the war plays a pivotal role in the storyline, this is really a story about how
two individuals developed a serious romance through letter writing - a lost
art if ever there was one.

The two characters in the play, Jack Ludwig and Louise Rabiner, are based
on the actual parents of the playwright, Ken Ludwig, who might be best
known as having written the book for the musical “Crazy for You”.

As I noted in my August 18 interview with Ari Weinberg, “This is the story
of Ludwig’s parents. All four of his grandparents met at a barbeque during
the Second World War. One set had a single son, the other had a single
daughter. The son was off being a doctor in the army and the daughter was
off aspiring to be in musicals in New York City.

“So the grandparents thought: ‘We should get them to start writing to each
other. So Jack picked up a pen and wrote to Louise and she responded, and
they kept in touch throughout the war. They were supposed to meet, but var-
ious obstacles kept popping up, so they wrote letters to each other for four
years and met at the end of the war – and got married, and had Ken and his
brother.

“When they both passed away, he inherited the letters that they had writ-
ten to each other, and he thought: ‘There’s a play here’, so it’s sort of an
homage to his parents.”

But “Dear Jack Dear Louise” is more than just two actors reading letters.
While their thoughts are certainly on display through excerpts from their let-
ters - and there must have been hundreds of them over what turned out to be
an almost four-year period during which Jack and Louise never actually met
in person, Ludwig adds just the right amount of additional dialogue to com-
plement the often snappy excerpts from the letters.

The play moves so quickly that it’s hard to imagine that there must have
been long gaps in between the letters going back and forth. To listen to the
clever interplay between the characters, you’d think that they’re responding
and reading each other’s letters within minutes of just having received them.

While Jack Ludwig, as played by Justin Stadnyk, is a serious and earnest
young doctor who’s been drafted into what turns out to be a very long peri-
od of service in the U.S. army, Louise Rabiner, as played by Becky
Frohlinger, is a whimsical ball of constant movement who paces the stage
with the kind of energy that she must have channeled into her career as a
dancer and aspiring Broadway performer.

And, although the letters were written in the
1940s, audience members can well relate to the
physical frustrations that Jack and Louise harbour
as, despite many aborted plans to meet one anoth-
er, for one reason or another, their plans are
always dashed. 

In a continuing joke that’s repeated quite often,
Louise keeps referring to Jack’s commanding
officer, a Colonel Ramsay, with different names,
all of them pejoratives beginning with the word
“Ram”. Louise is so clever in her writing and
Jack is so dedicated to his role as an army doctor
that it’s quite easy to see how these two fell for
each other.

While both Jack and Louise are Jewish - and
their Jewish backgrounds do enter into the story-
line, this is a play that would have universal
appeal. Still, I’m sure non-Jewish audience goers
will get as much of a kick about Jack warning
Louise about his 11 different aunts and how each
of them will find different reasons to belittle
Louise in ways with which anyone who’s grown
up in a Jewish home can well identify.  For any-

one who’s seen a Neil Simon play or movie, the dialogue will resonate won-
derfully.

(And, I’m not going to give away anything about Jack’s sister, Betty.
When you hear what she does to Louise at one point you’re going to plotz.)

I can’t say enough about how wonderful Justin and Becky are in their
roles. And, despite the imperfect conditions in which they had to perform,
what with being under a canopy outdoors, the sound quality was excellent.

One piece of advice
if you’re planning to
attend though - and
tickets are going rapid-
ly, I’d advise: You
might want to bring a
cushion to sit on. Those
foldable chairs are not
all that forgiving to
one’s backside.

“Dear Jack Dear
Louise” is on until
August 5. Tickets
availabe at WJT.ca or
by calling 204-477-
7478.
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“Dear Jack Dear Louise” funny and poignant



Served in the IDF – 3 years compul-
sory and an additional 7 as a career
officer. Saw some of the Yom Kippur
war and its aftermath at close hand.
Left the army with the rank of Major.

Graduated Tel Aviv University with
degree in History and Political
Science. Took Master’s degree at TAU
in Russian Studies (thesis on Soviet
foreign policy).

Joined the civil service. Traveled the
world on behalf of a ‘very interesting’
government agency. Lived for a time
in Indonesia. Spent a few interim years
in private business.

Married Rita in 1974. Two boys –
Jonathan and Ron who now live in Calgary and
work in the oil patch.

Visit Canada yearly to spend time with our
sons in Calgary and my sister, relatives and
friends in Winnipeg. Planning to spend more
time near the boys and bought a new house in
Calgary for that purpose. Now dividing time
between Israel, Canada and the World

Wish Israel could find a way out of the hole it
dug over the years and finally make peace with
the Palestinians. The odds seem to be against it.

Write short stories as a hobby. Working on a
novel and hoping to write a play.

Very fond memories of those early years in
Winnipeg (I still consider it home) and the won-
derful people with whom I had the privilege to
grow up.  

Any questions?
It's a compendium of  23 stories, some longer,

some shorter, encompassing various genres that
might appeal to a wide range of readers. Some of
the subjects -

The trials and tribulations of new immigrants
to Israel

The love and war of a Canadian journalist  in
Vietnam

A Canadian spy story
Love and tragedy in Hong Kong
Teenage love in the Six-Day War
A dog's adventures
Science fiction
A Holocaust story
Israeli stories...and much more

Ed. note: I had originally intended to publish
another short story by Zev Cohen in this issue, but
after I had it set to go I realized I had already
published it before (in December 2019). Still, I
wanted to promote Zev’s terrific book of short sto-
ries, titled “Twilight in Saigon”, which has just
been made available for purchase online, through
a variety of sources: Hard copy - amazon.ca,
Indigo, Book Depository E-book - amazon.com
(Kindle), kobo.com

I had asked Zev to send me a summary of his
very interesting life to date:  Here’s what he
wrote: Born in Jerusalem in 1950 to parents who
survived the Shoah. Came to Winnipeg with par-
ents and sister at age of 6 months. Brother born
in Winnipeg.
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Israel’s Chief Rabbinate calls on Pope Francis 
to clarify comments on Torah and Jewish law

Aug. 25, 2021 (JTA) — Israel’s Chief
Rabbinate has asked Pope Francis to retract a
recent comment about Jewish law that it said
might lead Catholic listeners to “derogatory con-
clusions” about Jews. 

Rabbi Ratzon Arusi, chair of the Chief
Rabbinate’s Commission for Interreligious
Affairs, sent a letter to the Vatican expressing
concerns about an Aug. 11 lecture there on God
giving the Torah to the Jews, Reuters reported
Wednesday. The Torah is the name given to the
first five books of the Jewish Bible. 

“God offered them the Torah, the Law, so they
could understand his will and live in justice,”
Francis said in the homily, according to a trans-
lation of his remarks provided by the Vatican.
“We have to think that at that time, a Law like
this was necessary, it was a tremendous gift that
God gave his people.”

What he said next is the objectionable part:
“The Law, however, does not give life, it does
not offer the fulfillment of the promise because
it is not capable of being able to fulfill it,” the
pope said. “The Law is a journey, a journey that
leads toward an encounter … Those who seek
life need to look to the promise and to its fulfill-
ment in Christ.”

The letter from Arusi was addressed to
Cardinal Kurt Koch, whose department at the
Vatican handles Jewish relations. 

“In his homily, the pope presents the Christian
faith as not just superseding the Torah; but
asserts that the latter no longer gives life, imply-
ing that Jewish religious practice in the present
era is rendered obsolete,” Arusi was quoted by
Reuters as writing. 

“This is in effect part and parcel of the ‘teach-
ing of contempt’ towards Jews and Judaism that
we had thought had been fully repudiated by the
Church.”

Arusi asked to “convey our distress to Pope
Francis” and requested the pope act to “ensure
that any derogatory conclusions drawn from this
homily are clearly repudiated.”

Koch’s office told Reuters on Wednesday that
he was “considering [the letter] seriously and
reflecting on a response.

Francis enjoys a good reputation when it
comes to Catholic-Jewish relations. He co-
authored a book with a rabbi many years ago
when he was still the archbishop of his native
Buenos Aires. Last month, Francis acted to
restrict the use of the Latin Mass, a liturgical
form that calls for the conversion of Jews and
refers to Jewish “blindness.”

Book of short stories by former Winnipegger Zev Cohen now available online

ZEV COHEN

Attended Peretz Folk School, Talmud Torah,
Herzliya Academy and Joseph Wolinsky. Grew
up in the North End and River Heights. Spent
summers at Winnipeg Beach and at Camp
Massad. Rode bicycles, skated, built snow forts
and threw snowballs. Went to junior congrega-
tion. Coerced my parents into paying for leaves
on the Tu Bishvat JNF tree planting drive.
Bought chocolate milk from Mr. Butler and
trembled. Got the strap from Mrs. Wiseman
(guilty as charged). Had unrequited crushes on
various girls at school (no names to be men-
tioned so as to protect the innocent…) Ate treif
with others and was caught by the Rabbi. Went
to Seders at Avrum and Cecil’s and at the
Rosenblatts. Stood in line to watch ‘Old Yeller’
at the Metropolitan and horror movies at the
Lyceum. Spit at passersby from the top of the
Bay Parkade. Shoplifted (No never. I deny it.
Nobody can prove it). Learned how to swim,
more or less, at the Y. Noisily played in the halls
of the Talmud Torah with other trouble makers
on Rosh Hashana and Yom Kippur, while others
prayed. Was a Bombers fan when they were a
real team. And a Montreal Canadiens fan – go
Maurice Richard! There’s lots more, but I’ve got
to stop while I’m ahead.  

Returned to Israel in 1963.
Graduated high school. Volunteered at kibbutz

during Six Day War (mentioned in short story I
wrote called Michal).
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Yiddish page

Itay Zutra the I.L. Peretz Folk School Yiddish Teaching Fellow,
University Of Manitoba.

English summary of 
Yiddish column

Yiddish fiction by women was almost entirely ignored
until recent years. In 2007, the Winnipeg based Yiddish
translation group published “Arguing with the Storm:
Stories by Yiddish Women Writers” and now the Israeli
scholar Nurit Orchan published her anthology of Yiddish
women’s fiction in Hebrew translation, “Holding their
Own: Early Modern Yiddsih Women’s Fiction”. The stories
are beautifully written yet sad and angry. However, now no
one can say there is no good quality women’s literature in
Yiddish. Leshana Tovah 

This column is funded by the I.L. Peretz Folk School Endowment
Trust at the Jewish Foundation Of Manitoba.

 

Jewish Radio Hour
Tune in to The Jewish Radio Hour - Sundays 1:30 - 2:30

PM on Radio Station CKJS and online at ckjs.com  In
September CKJS will begin transitioning to 92.7 FM, but lis-
teners will still be able to tune into 810 for the next three
months before the move is complete. 

On September 5th you will hear  Gerry Posner’s 2019 inter-
view with  global child health advocate Dr. Arnold Zipursky
Z’L who passed away in August. Other shows hosted by
Rochelle Zucker will have a High Holiday theme. 

You can listen to past presentations on our podcast website:
https://www.podomatic.com/podcasts/jewishradiohour
Follow us on Facebook: 
https://www.facebook.com/JewishRadioHourWinnipeg/

Jewish Radio is a Winnipeg Institution predating many of
the others.   It was started almost 80 years ago by Moshe
Cantor, continued by Noah (Noyakh) Witman. After
Witman’s death, for almost 20 years, until his retirement in
2019, Sid Halpern served as Executive Producer.  He was the
“neshome” - the heart and soul of The Jewish Radio Hour.  It
was a labour of love. As well as hosting interesting and infor-
mative programs, he organized things and secured financing
so we could continue. The show is hosted by a group of vol-
unteers. We are not supported by The Jewish Federation but
are an integral part of The Community keeping our rich cul-
ture and Heritage very much alive.

We would like to thank all of our sponsors and support-
ers  which include Tova and Larry Vickar, The Jewish Post &
News, The I L Peretz Folk School Endowment Trust, The
Group For Yiddish Heritage and the other generous individu-
als who help support our endeavor.   We also would like to
thank all of our loyal listeners and the Radio Station CKJS
from where we broadcast.

Israeli swimmer Mark Malyar wins a
second gold and sets another world

record at Tokyo Paralympics
Aug. 30, 2021 (JTA) — Israeli swimmer Mark Malyar con-

tinued his historic Paralympics on Sunday, winning another
gold medal and breaking his own world record.

Malyar won the 400-meter freestyle race in the S7 catego-
ry, days after winning gold in the men’s 200-meter individual
medley in the SM7 category. He set a new world record in
that race, too.

Malyar, 21, completed Sunday’s race in 4:31.06, two sec-
onds better than his previous record, which he set at the 2019
World Para Swimming Championships in London. He still
has three more events to go in Tokyo.

“I’m happy that I succeeded in getting the result I want, I’m
very tired,” he told Israeli media. “I didn’t feel that I was even
going that fast, but it worked and my body is just about done.”

He now has two gold medals at his first-ever Paralympics.
His twin brother, Ariel Malyar, is also competing in the
Tokyo. Ariel competes in the S4 category, however, a differ-
ent Paralympics swimming classification. Both brothers have
cerebral palsy and began swimming at age 5 as part of phys-
ical therapy.

Israel now has seven medals at the Tokyo Paralympics, six
of which are in swimming. Of those six swimming medals,
four are gold — Malyar’s two golds; a first-ever medal for an
Israeli-Arab swimmer, Iyad Shalabi; and a win for 20-year-
old Ami Omer Dadaon. Dadaon has also won a silver medal.

Israel’s one non-swimming medal comes in rowing: Moran
Samuel won a silver medal in the PR1 single sculls in her
third Paralympic Games. In Rio, she won bronze.

Samuel was one of two flag bearers for Israel in the
Paralympics’ opening ceremony.



By MARVIN GLASSMAN
(JTA) — Last week Camila Giorgi won the

National Bank Open, Canada’s most prestigious
tennis tournament, and it was a milestone for two
reasons.

First, it was the first major title win in the 29-
year-old’s career, and a huge upset — she was
ranked 71st in the world before beating No. 6
Karolina Pliskova in the finals.

Second, Giorgi became the first Jewish player to
win the event in 56 years, since American Julie
Heldman took what was then called the Canadian
Open in 1965. Founded in 1881, the Canadian
Open is the second oldest tennis tournament
behind only Wimbledon. 

Even Giorgi was surprised she pulled it off.
“I think I didn’t have the opportunity [to win the tournament] in these

years,” she told the Jewish Telegraphic Agency in her broken English fol-
lowing the match.

Reports have swirled for years that Giorgi might be Jewish, and that she
was considering obtaining Israeli citizenship to play for the country’s team
in the Fed Cup — a World Cup-style tournament. She confirmed to JTA
that her parents, Argentines who immigrated to Italy, are Jewish. In fact,

her favorite book is “The Diary of
Anne Frank.”

“The book moved me because I
am Jewish, but also because she
was such a good person who saw
the good in people,” Giorgi told
JTA.

Although she did not see Giorgi
win the National Bank Open on
television, Heldman said she knew
of the Italian player and her
Jewishness and was “elated” to
learn of her victory.  

“The feat speaks well not only of
Giorgi’s desire and talent, but of the popularity of tennis around the world
and the Jewish Diaspora,” Heldman, now 75 and a grandmother, said from
her home in Santa Monica, California. 

“There are not as many Jewish people in Italy as elsewhere, so Giorgi’s
title indicates that anyone around the world, including Jews, are capable of
accomplishing outstanding achievements in tennis or any other field,”
added the former champion, who was ranked as high as fifth in the world
in 1969 and last month was inducted into the International Tennis Hall Of
Fame.

The National Bank Open title moved Giorgi’s world
ranking to 34 and continued a hot streak: She has won 16
of 20 matches since the French Open in late May and
reached the quarterfinals for Italy at the Tokyo Olympics
earlier this month. 

Giorgi credits her success to her father, Sergio, who
fought in Argentina’s 1982 Falklands War and has been
her coach since she first picked up a racquet — at age 5.

The father-daughter team is one of several that have led
to success in professional tennis. Heldman’s late mother,
Gladys, was an icon in her own right — she founded
World Tennis magazine and helped launch the women’s
tour in the 1970s.

Claudia and Sergio Giorgi immigrated to
Italy from La Plata, Argentina, prior to
Camila’s birth in 1991. The young Camila
took lessons starting at 5 and won many
junior tournaments. By 9 she was offered a
tennis scholarship by the renowned coach
Nick Bollettieri and would go on to win
many more junior events.

As Giorgi’s ranking rose through years,
she was selected for Italy’s Fed Cup team.
However, in 2012, Giorgi was not high
enough on the depth chart to make the
squad, and her parents were wooed by
Israeli officials, seeing Giorgi as a possible
No. 2 behind Shahar Peer, according to
Raphael Geller of Israel Sports Radio.
Ultimately Giorgi decided to compete for
Italy, and she has played in the Fed Cup for
her native country since 2014. 

Along with winning the National Bank
Open, Giorgi has upset several No. 1-
ranked players in her career, including for-
mer stars Victoria Azarenka, Maria
Sharapova and Caroline Wozniacki. Giorgi
reached the Wimbledon quarterfinals in
2018, losing to Serena Williams.

“What is so impressive about Giorgi is
that at age 29, she is able to adapt and trans-
form her game in a way to enable her to
beat high quality players in Montreal,” said
Cindy Shmerler, a New York Times writer
and former editor of World Tennis.

Off the court, Giorgi credits her mother
— who designs her on-court outfits — with
giving her an appreciation for art and other
things to take refuge in away from the gru-
eling professional sports world. With near-
ly half a million followers, she has become
an Instagram model as well.

“I love my life. I want to do well in ten-
nis, but tennis is just my work,” Giorgi said.
“In the end, I know my family loves me and
I enjoy art, the museums and stores, so my
life is in balance.”

Yes, Italian tennis star Camila Giorgi is Jewish. And her favorite book is ‘The Diary of Anne Frank.’
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By RON KAMPEAS
Aug. 29, 2021(JTA) — Ed Asner, who

trademarked a gruff, flawed, and loving
persona as Lou Grant in “The Mary Tyler
Moore Show” and in a spin-off series about
journalism, has died at 91.

“We are sorry to say that our beloved
patriarch passed away this morning peace-
fully,” the family said Sunday on Asner’s
Twitter account. “Words cannot express the
sadness we feel. With a kiss on your head
— Goodnight dad. We love you.”

Asner, who once told The Forward he was
“too much of a Jewish bourgeoisie” to play
conventional roles, was an established char-
acter actor when he signed on in 1970 to
“The Mary Tyler Moore” show to play her boss at a local TV news opera-
tion in Minneapolis.

There were occasional hints throughout the Mary Tyler Moore series that
the Lou Grant character was Jewish; in one episode, a toxic character sug-
gests he get together with Mary Richard’s friend, Rhoda Morgenstern, who
is explicitly Jewish because they’re both “earthy.”

In 1977, after the Minneapolis TV station fires all but one of the fiction-
al “Mary Tyler Moore” characters, the Lou Grant character moves to Los
Angeles to helm a print newsroom in “Lou Grant.” Asner is the only actor
to have won two Emmys for playing the same character in two series.

The hour-long “Lou Grant”, considered one of the truest TV depictions
of how news is gathered, abandoned the light sardonic touch its sitcom pre-
decessor had in depicting journalists. In a newsroom modeled on the
Washington Post depicted in 1976 in “All the President’s Men,” Grant’s
character template was Harry Rosenfeld, the Post’s Jewish city editor
known for simultaneously berating and nurturing young reporters.

Each episode grappled with an ethical dilemma. In one memorable
episode based on a true story, a reporter assigned a profile of a local neo-
Nazi discovers that he is Jewish. The neo-Nazi beseeches the reporter not
to reveal the truth; the reporter consults with Grant, who counsels her to
include the information. The neo-Nazi kills himself, and Grant and the
reporter are left to wonder if they made the right decision.

With such open-ended stories, “Lou Grant” heralded the transition from
the pat moralistic TV dramatic fare that prevailed until the 1970s to the
more fraught and ambiguous fare that has flourished since the 1980s.

CBS canceled the series in 1982; it claimed ratings was a factor, but con-
servative groups had threatened to boycott the network because of Asner’s
real-life activism. As president of the Screen Actor’s Guild, Asner spoke
out against the Reagan administration’s backing of right-wing insurgents in
Central America.

Asner as a public persona was unabashedly Jewish. In 1981, he headlined
a PBS documentary on Passover, and in 2012, he made a Jewish Hanukkah
pitch for a charity that distributes cattle to impoverished communities. He
joined Jewish Voice for Peace initiatives in speaking out against Israel’s
occupation of the West Bank.

“I’m amazed by Israel’s militaristic achievements and accomplishments,
and yet I think I gloried more at the Jewish image of the Children of the
Book,” he told the Los Angeles Jewish Journal in 2005, after receiving an
activism award from a Jewish group.

In 2019, Asner narrated “The Tattooed Torah,” an animated version of the
children’s Holocaust education tale. “This little Torah is the story of our
people, tattoos and all,” Asner says in the narration.

Grant was at times a go-to villain: Playing a murderous thief in 1975 and
again in 2012, he is perhaps the only actor to straddle the original “Hawaii
Five-O” action TV series and its most recent iteration.

But his trademark was a deeply flawed character who finds redemption
in an unlikely place or relationship. In the “Mary Tyler Moore” pilot, Grant

badgers job applicant Mary Richards with per-
sonal questions: Why did she never marry, what
religion is she? When she stands up for herself
and says his questions are inappropriate, Grant
delivers the one-two that would come to define
his characters.

“You know what? You’ve got spunk,” says
Asner, as Grant. Moore, as Richards, grins.
Grant follows up: “I hate spunk.” Yet he hires
her.

He reprised that journey, from cynic to believ-
er, in 2009’s “Up,” the Disney/Pixar feature in
which he voices Carl Fredricksen, an elderly
man broken and embittered by widowerhood
and a modern world seemingly intent on crush-
ing him, who embarks on a balloon journey to
South America with a young stowaway.

As Grant aged, many of his characters were more explicitly Jewish, from
Joe Danzig, a worn-out principal at a troubled inner-city high school in
“The Bronx Zoo,” in 1988, to Sid Weinberg, the abusive stepfather in the
recent “Karate Kid” reboot, “Cobra Kai.”

Grant acted until the end, and the Internet Movie Database lists more than
a dozen roles that are in production or post-production, or that had yet to
film. Beginning in 2016, he toured the country playing a Holocaust sur-
vivor in “The Soap Myth,” a run interrupted by the coronavirus pandemic.

Grant, born and
raised in Kansas City,
told interviewers that
his parents practiced a
“midwestern” ortho-
doxy, observing many
of the religious laws,
but driving to shul.
More substantially,
they instilled in him a
belief that Jewish
practice was insepara-
ble from activism.

“I was raised to
believe that giving
back to your commu-
nity is the good and
right way above all,
and that we were
needed to uphold the
faith, and if we upheld
it, we would be doing
right,” he told the
Jewish Journal.

Like his characters,
he told The Forward
in 2012 that he had
experienced an arc
from self-righteous-
ness to self-question-
ing. “My self-exami-
nation could have been
more rigorous,” he said
“I could have been
braver, better, more
rehearsed for life.”

Asked if he had a
wish, he told the
Jewish newspaper:
“Bury my ashes in
Mount Scopus.”
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R3C 4C6

A division of Minuk Insurance Agency Ltd.

For all your financial needs

(204) 943-7307
(Fax) 957-1536

Toll Free 1-800-214-8359

Happy Rosh Hashanah
to my family,

friends & clients

Ed Asner, who starred as Lou Grant, dies at 91

American actor Ed Asner as newspaper editor Lou
Grant in the US TV show ‘The Mary Tyler Moore
Show’, circa 1975. (Silver Screen Collection/Getty
Images)

Post script to Musrara story:
Following her sending us her vivid story about the Jerusalem neigh-

bourhood of Musrara, Simone emailed us with this very interesting tidbit
of information:

“Upon noting that Sirhan Sirhan, Robert Kennedy’s assasin, is about to
be paroled,  I recall reading that he was born in Musrara, the district I
wrote about, under the British Mandate.  When Jordan annexed the West
Bank, he and his family were given Jordanian citizenship. Shortly after
the Six Day War, an Israeli victory  parade through the area (which after
all is city centre), featuring Robert Kennedy, made an impact on the
child.  Shortly thereafter, the family emigrated to California.  It is alleged
that the choice of date for the assassination, June 5th, is based upon that
experience, exacerbated by Kennedy’s support of military airplanes for
the newly reunited state of Israel.”



Ed. note: It’s been quite some time since we’ve run a piece by
Harry Warren, whose often whimsical musings were regular fea-
tures in this paper. So, when I happened to call Harry not too
long ago, I was more than  a little concerned that I might find
out there was something seriously wrong that had prevented him
from sending us any more contributions. But, when I asked
Harry why it was that he had stopped writing for us, his answer,
quite simply, was that he just couldn’t think of anything else to
write about. In response, I asked him if it would be all right with
him then if I looked back at his many pieces and chose one to reprint for
this particlar issue. I should also mention that, in his meticulous manner,
Harry numbered every one of his articles.The last one we received, for
instance, was #110. I chose the following piece, #102 as it happens,
because it’s both humourous and poignant, as in it Harry looks back on a
lifelong friendship with his dear friend, Harold.

It all began in 1946, when I met Harold at The University of Manitoba
Ski Club. Harold was enrolled in Electrical Engineering faculty and I in the
faculty of Civil Engineering. This was the beginning of a friendship that

lasted over 65 years.
When Harold was

invited to become the
editor of the annual
publication “The Slide
Rule” he accepted on
the condition that
Iwould be his co-edi-
tor. That’s how we
both became members
of the Engineering
Council.

This was usually a
fairly technical publi-
cation where students

usually reported on their summer work experiences.
We decided to jazz it up a bit by adding humorous articles

and lots of photos of the students. One of the articles that
Harold wrote about was on German inventions. It was our
understanding that the copyrights on these inventions ended
when Germany capitulated to the Allies at the end of World
War II. We discussed possibly going into partnership after
we graduated, but it never came to pass.

Harold headed for Montreal after graduation in 1947, and I stayed in
Winnipeg with a job at the Dominion Bridge Co. as a Concrete Design
Engineer. Harold corresponded with me and ultimately convinced meto
move to Montreal because there were more opportunities for engineers in
that city. I was able to get a job with the Dominion Structural Steel Co. in
Montreal and found a room for rent on Esplanade Ave., near Mount Royal.
This was a rooming house shared by another friend of mine, Al Yentin, an
architect from Winnipeg.

Harold and I took a week-end trip to Ste Agathe, a resort, north of
Montreal. We had intended to take a swim in the beautiful lake, but had
trouble finding a public beach, as the resort hotels were able to build on pri-
vate lots that stretched to the water’s edge. When we finally did find a pub-
lic beach it was littered with trash and empty beer cans. 

It was a very warm day and we decided to go for a swim. There was a
fixed raft about 100 yards from the lakeshore. When we arrived we lay
down on it, and thought we would take in some sun. Presently we heard
someone shouting at us from the lakeshore. At first, we ignored it, until we
realized he was trying to get our attention, but we couldn’t make out what
he was saying, until he swam up to us climbed aboard and said:

“C’est privée monsieur!”
Imagine a diving platform out in the lake that was private property and

owned by one of the resort hotels! Unheard of in the province of Manitoba!
We passed one of the hotels that had a sign on its front lawn: “Restricted
Clientelle”. 

Just for fun we went to the main desk to inquire and were told that
they did not allow Jews or Coloured guests on their property - bla-
tant bigotry and anti-Semitism - something we had not experienced
in Manitoba. We were gaining an education in the province of
Quebec. If you were not registered in one of the hotels there was sim-
ply no place to go! We finally found a bit of shade by sitting on the
grass beside the road with our backs up against a retaining wall.
Presently we heard someone calling us from the top of the retaining
wall:

“C’est privée monsieurs”
Even the grass beside the roadway was private!

I persuaded Harold to take a drawing course. We proceeded to buy
our supplies, some drawing paper and charcoal sticks and showed up
at the studio. There were a number of students already in front of
their easels. We looked around and thought that perhaps we would
start by drawing some still life, like apples or oranges in a dish.

As we waited a door opened into the studio and an attractive young
woman proceeded to the centre of the floor, dressed in a robe.
Presently she dropped her robe, and she was absolutely stark naked!

The other students started drawing
immediately while Harold and I sim-
ply stood there with our mouths open,
and took it all in. The teacher came up
to us, and with a stern look on her face
and exclaimed: “You better put some-
thing on paper, fast, or out you go!”

So much for our venture in to the art
world of Montreal.

On another occasion Harold
received an invitation to visit some
friends at their cottage in Ste. Agathe.
He asked our host if I could join them
on this trip, and it was agreed. We
acted like a couple of twins, joined at
the hip. It was a beautiful cottage and
appetizers were being served. Harold
introduced me to our host, a Jewish
businessman from Montreal, in the
shmata business (clothing manufac-
ture) - also his daughter. He took me
aside into the solarium and said.

“Harold tells me you’re an engi-
neer.”

I said that was correct.
“I like you, and my daughter likes

you. I am getting
ready to retire and
am looking for
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Harold and Harry

By

HARRY WARREN



someone to take over my business.”
Holy mackerel! I was being propositioned! On our very first meeting! I

withdrew with some lame duck excuse. And I was furious! Harold had set
me up! Obviously he had been propositioned first, and obviously he was-
n’t interested. Neither was I! Everything moves much faster in Montreal
than it does in Winnipeg! I was gaining an education!

My boarding housemate, Al Yentin, took me aside one evening and said:
“Harry, do you like to play tennis?”
“Sure”, was my reply, “What’s up?”
“I have a tennis date, on the mountain, tonight, and my girl friend has a

girl friend who would like to play doubles.
“I don’t like blind dates.” was my response.
“Come on, be a sport, it wouldn’t hurt you to try it once.”
Reluctantly I agreed to join them.
When we reached the tennis courts on Mount Royal, I was introduced to

my tennis partner, Nora Bain. I can’t remember who won the match. It did-
n’t seem to matter! We talked a great deal that evening. I discovered that
she came from a small Jewish community in Quebec city, and was work-
ing as a Burroughs Bookkeeping machine operator. She was interested in
sports. And so was I. She was also interested in downhill skiing. Wow! So
was I! We had a lot in common and I was definitely interested in dating her
again.

Harold noticed that we weren’t seeing each other much, and his curiosi-
ty was aroused. Try as he might he wasn’t going to extract this information.
I was in love with Nora and I was going to ask her to marry me! Soon, I
proposed and she  accepted. 

I was prepared to introduce Nora to Harold. One weekend we went to
Quebec City to see Nora’s family, including her younger sister Ray, and her
younger brother, Ossie.

Our wedding date was set for January 15th. 1949, in Montreal and Harold
was invited to attend. The best man at my wedding was my older brother,
William (Val), and it was held on his birthday. William and I had shared the
same bedroom for 18 years, and he was my mentor. If he had refused,
Harold would have been my second choice. On our 60th wedding anniver-
sary, Harold was asked to verify this fact.

A year after we were married I persuaded Nora that Winnipeg would be
a better place to raise a family. We left for Winnipeg. In May of 1950, in
time for the worst flood Winnipeg had experienced in 50 years! Harold
returned to Winnipeg at a later date.

Subsequently, Harold met the love of his life, Laura Newhouse, in
Winnipeg and they were married on September 8th. 1953. We attended
their wedding, our wives got along very well,  and we double dated. Harold
had acquired a manufacturing business in Winnipeg  called JR Wire and he
proceeded to build a very successful future for his family of Laura and their
daughters Joy, Sally and Rebecca. Rebecca graduated in Mechanical
Engineering and joined her dad in the manufacturing business for a short
period of years. Joy pursued a career in Dentistry, ultimately receiving her
Phd in Dentistry. She was engaged in research and gained an international
reputation as a speaker in the area of dental research. Sally graduated from
the Ryerson Institute in Toronto and pursued a career in clothing design.

Our family consisted of Paul and Martin. Paul graduated in Commerce
and Law and ultimately moved to Calgary, where he became  successful in
the sale of pre-owned cars. His younger brother, Martin, graduated in
Dentistry from The University of Manitoba and followed Paul to Calgary,
where he established a dental practice.  Subsequently, he purchased sever-
al dental practices in Edmonton. Our children became friendly with Harold
and Laura’s children.

In December of 1993 Nora and I purchased a winter home built in Sun
City West, Arizona, a small retirement city about 45 miles north and west
of Phoenix. We were really enthusiastic about our new winter home and
communicated our excitement to Harold and Laura. As a result they also
bought a home in Sun City West a year later. This was a city of active
retirees, age 55 and older, with over 100 different clubs! Harold and I
shared many common interests. We enjoyed participating in photography,
writing and the Rio Institute of Senior Education. Harold also became
interested in the Metals Club, and produced some very fine metal furniture
for their winter home.

In November of 2006 we lost our son Paul in Calgary as a result of com-
plications from Type One Diabetes. In March of 2008 I had an operation in
Winnipeg for colon cancer and miraculously survived, thanks to my sur-
geon, Dr. Clifford Yaffe.

In October, 2010 Laura informed Nora that Harold had been diagnosed
with leukemia and was being treated with blood transfusions. Cancercare
Manitoba did everything they could do to save him, but tragically he passed
away on Thursday, October, 21st. 2010.

We will all miss him. He was the consummate engineer. When he faced
a problem his philosophy was:

“The difficult we can do right away, the impossible will take a little
longer.”

Harold and I attended courses in anthropology at the University of
Manitoba, together, as well asat  the Manitoba Naturalist Society and the
Rio Institute of Senior Education. He was generous to many worthy caus-
es and always ready to help out when he was needed.

Editor’s post script: In the original version of this story, Harry never did
disclose Harold’s name - for reasons I never quite understood, but I don’t
suppose that Harry would be upset if I mentioned that the Harold in the
story was Harold Richman, z”l.
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