
By MYRON LOVE and BERNIE BELLAN

Although the Combined Jewish Appeal
has not been as successful as it was in
2013 and 2014 - when it raised over

$5.8 million both years, it did exceed its target
of $5.7 million for the 2017-18 campaign by
$70,000. And that means more money -
$50,000 more – was available to apportion
among CJA beneficiary agencies for the com-
ing year.

As usual, the big three of the Rose and Max
Rady Jewish Community Centre, the Jewish
Child and Family Service and Gray Academy
of Jewish Education receive the lion’s share of
the allocations. Gray Academy – Winnipeg’s
JK-Grade12 Jewish private school, is receiv-
ing a $13,000 increase from the $951,000 – to
$964,000 - the Federation allocated for the
school last year.

The Jewish Child and Family Service is also
getting $13,000 more this year – to bump its
allocation up to $799,000 for 2017-2018 while
the Rady Centre has been allocated $510,000 –
a $5,000 increase from last year.

As to the Federation’s other beneficiary
agencies, the largest increase was granted to
the Jewish Heritage Centre of Western Canada.
The Heritage Centre saw its stipend go up
from $70,000 to $77,000. “The Jewish
Heritage Centre is mid-way through a project

to improve their archives and preserve materi-
al that is at risk of being lost,” the Allocations
committee stated in its report. “They are look-
ing for grants and other funding sources to
increase the availability of their archivist.”

Camp Massad – the Hebrew language camp
just north of Winnipeg - got a boost of $5,000
– to $60,000, bringing its funding on par with
B’nai Brith Jewish Community Camp – which
is located in the Lake of the Woods area in
northwestern Ontario. Both camps have been
involved in major expansions to their infra-
structure.

The Federation’s other beneficiary agencies -
Aleph Bet Child Life Enrichment program,
Gwen Secter Creative Living Centre, Irma
Penn School of Jewish Learning, Jewish
Learning Institute, Shalom Residences and
Saul and Claribel Simkin Centre either
received a small increase or were unchanged
from last year.
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Successful CJA campaign
translates into higher grants to
most Federation beneficiaries

By BERNIE BELLAN

On March 23, 2017 the Jewish Heritage
Centre of Western Canada held a very
well-attended program about the history

of Jewish farm settlements in Manitoba. During
that program attention was focused on two set-
tlements in particular: Bender Hamlet, founded
in 1906, and Camper, founded in 1912.

One of the guest speakers that particular
evening was John Lehr, who had just recently
retired as a geography professor at the University
of Winnipeg. During his career Lehr had become
an ardent student of former Jewish farm settle-
ments in Western Canada. 

Thus, when I received an invitation from Stan
Carbone, curator at the Jewish Heritage Centre,
to come along on a trip that was to be hosted by Lehr, and which would
include a trip to another former Jewish farm colony – this time in Rosser, I
jumped at the chance. (Another incentive to participate was that, in addi-
tion to visiting the former farm colony at Rosser, we would also be paying
a visit to a Hutterite colony in Rock Lake. I saw this as an opportunity to
add to my wife’s wardrobe, as I’ve long fancied her in one of those colour-

ful dresses Hutterite
women wear. Enough of seeing her in aerobics wear all day long!)

So it was that I boarded a bus at the Asper Campus on Wednesday after-
noon at 12:30, along with 44 other adventurous souls, most of whom were
there at the invitation of the Manitoba Historical Society. As I was making
my way on to the bus though,

A trip to the former Jewish farm colony in Rosser

Continued on page 10. See “Jewish
Federation”.

Continued on page 8. See “Rosser”.

Participants in the bus tour to the former
Jewish farm colony in Rosser

This house formerly belonged to Harry
Pressman, who farmed in Rosser until his
death in 1964.
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By MYRON LOVE

To paraphrase an old expression, if you want to
make sure a task gets done in a timely manner, give
it to the busiest person you know.

Such an individual would be Jeff Lieberman. One of
two representatives in Winnipeg for Talbot Marketing,
Lieberman is ubiquitous in our Jewish community.
Currently, he is chair of the Israel Pavilion at Folklorama
– a role he has filled for a number of years - as well as
B’nai Brith’s annual “Unto Every Person, There is a
Name” program during Yom Hashoah ceremonies.

“My father, Aron (who is 95), is a Holocaust survivor,”
he says. (His mother, Dora, passed away a few years
ago.) “It is an honour for me to chair this program. It is
always very moving.”

Lieberman also chaired this year’s Yom Ha’Atzmaut
celebration at the Campus, which attracted over 2000
members of our community.

And, he is a board member of the Jewish Foundation of Manitoba.
He has also served on the board and is a past president of the Rady JCC,

and has served on the Federation and Asper Campus boards.
“It has always been important to me to volunteer,” he says. “I am not sure

where that came from. In my early 20s, I went on a Federation-sponsored
young leadership mission to Israel. While I had done some volunteering
before that, I really got the bug after that.”

While the still relatively young Jewish community leader credits his wife,
Robyn, and children, Amy, Josh and Noah, for supporting him in his vol-
unteer work, it also helps that for most of his working life, Lieberman has
been self-employed, which gives him the flexibility to set his own hours.

Lieberman began his working career in 1989 with Seder Sportswear,
which was run by an uncle of his. Six years later, which the family closed
the business, the young Jeff Lieberman found himself at loose ends.

“I wasn’t quite sure what to do,” he recalls. “So I started selling clothing.
People began asking me for other products, so I started expanding my
wares. I started selling image watches, which led me to form the Great
Promotional Products Company.”

For a few years, Lieberman operated the company out of a convention
office with a small staff. Then, about 12 years ago, the owners of the build-
ing in which the Great Promotional Products Company was housed went
bankrupt. Lieberman had to find another location.

What he did was close his office, join forces with London, Ontario-based
Talbot Marketing, Canada’s largest promotional product company, and go
on his own, working out of his home.

“Our clients include companies and corporations, non-profits and
schools,” he says. “We can supply pens, mugs, tote bags, lots of clothing,
pretty much everything.

“It’s different now than in the old days when you needed an office and a
showroom. Now it is all done online with the manufacturer shipping the
product directly to the client.

“I like working with people and I believe that clients like dealing with an
individual. I have a really good relationship with my clients and I get a lot
of referrals.”

He reports that Talbot has 140 associates across Canada. Lieberman’s
market area is primarily Manitoba, Saskatchewan and northwestern
Ontario. 

Last year, Lieberman took on his biggest volunteer challenge to date
when he accepted the role of chair of the Board of Governors of the
University of Manitoba.

“Seven years ago, a client asked me if I would join the University Alumni
Board,” he explains. “Four years ago, I accepted the presidency of the asso-
ciation for a year. After serving my term, I was asked to join the
University’s Board of Governors. The Alumni Association gets three seats
on the Board of Governors.”

Lieberman’s accession to the chair came rather unexpectedly. As he
explains, half of the 23-member board are provincial government
appointees. In January, 2017, our new Conservative Government replaced
all the former NDP government appointees, including the chair and vice-
chair. 

“I was initially asked to chair the Finance Committee,” Lieberman says.
“A couple of months later, I was asked if I would consider becoming Board
chair.”

In June, Lieberman began his second one-year term as Board chair.
“It’s pretty cool,” he says. “I never imagined when I graduated from the

University of Manitoba that one day I would be back here at convocation
on stage, wearing the gown, and watching all the students receiving their
degrees.”

The Board’s principal role, he points out, is passing a budget for the uni-
versity whih has an enrollment of 30,000 students and staff of about
10,000.

“We deal with a variety of other issues as well,” he notes.

Lieberman is presiding over an exciting time in the uni-
versity’s history. The university is in the midst of a $500
million fundraising campaign and is busy preparing for the
multi-year redevelopment of the former Southwood Golf
and Country Club adjoining the university grounds. What is
envisaged for the 120-acres property is a pedestrian-friend-
ly mixed residential and retail space.

This is also a time of transition at the university. Harvey
Secter has served as Chancellor of the university since
2009. His second term ends next June and the university has
started a search for his successor. As well, University
President Dr. David Barnard will be retiring in June 2020.

“We want to have a replacement hired by the end of
2019,” Lieberman says.

So what does the Chair of the Board of Governors entail?
“We have a lot of committees and the chairperson sits on
almost all of them,” Lieberman says. “So I am kept very
busy. I find it all really interesting and I work with some

fantastic people.
It is a really good feeling being able to give back to the community.”

University of Manitoba Board of Governors chair 
also heavily involved in Jewish community

Gwen Secter 30th anniversary dinner
to honour lifelong volunteer

By MYRON LOVE

Phyllis Spigelman says that she was
raised doing volunteer work. 

“My family (her parents were Mollie
and David Margolese) weren’t rich,” she
recalls, “but we were always ready to
give of ourselves.”

As with most lifelong volunteers,
Spigelman, a former program director
and catering manager at the Rosh Pina
Synagogue (she also worked for Mooni’s
Catering), has never sought recognition
for her volunteer work. Nonetheless, the
Gwen Secter Creative Living Centre at
Syd Glow Place is preparing to give her
her due.

Next Tuesday (July 24), the Gwen
Secter is celebrating its 30th anniversary
with a gala dinner honouring Spigelman
for her lifelong service to the community.

“I go to the Gwen Secter every
Wednesday with my friend, Evelyn
Goldstein,” the honouree says. “I see the older people who come on
Wednesdays feeling younger just by being at the centre. If not for the
Gwen Secter, where else would they be able to go to interact with others
in a Jewish setting?

“And not all of our members are from the North End,” she adds. “We
have a bus that stops in several locations in the South End on Wednesdays
to pick up members and bring them here for our programs.

“We do a huge service and not only for Jewish seniors.”
Phyllis Spigelman has been involved in working with Jewish seniors

since long before there was a Gwen Secter Creative Living Centre. A
longtime member of the National Council of Jewish Women, she recalls
going in weekly to pour tea on Wednesdays after the NCJW founded the
original Golden Age Club for Jewish seniors at what used to be the
Hebrew Sick Benefit Society building basement next door to Gunn’s
Bakery on Selkirk Avenue.

Twice, she served as board chair for the Gwen Secter. “I used to help
with bingo Thursdays and Sundays, and help with the baking,” she says.

Spigelman’s decades of volunteering encompass more than National
Council and the Gwen Secter. She has also chaired the board of the
Simkin Centre.

The dinner, which starts at 6:00 P.M. at the Gwen Secter at 1588 Main
Street, will be preceded by a small VIP reception in Phyllis’s honour. Her
children, Robyn, Victor and Adrienne and their families are all coming
for the occasion.

“We are anticipating a beautiful dinner catered by our in-house staff,
Cathy and Galina,” says Becky Chisick, the Gwen Secter’s executive
director. “There will be a few speeches followed by a performance by
comedian Benji Rothman.”

Ticket sales are going well, Chisick reports. “Our members and sup-
porters are excited about the dinner,” she says.

For readers who haven’t purchased tickets yet, you can drop in during
the week or phone: 204-339-1701.

JEFF LIEBERMAN

PHYLLIS SPIGELMAN
Bernie Sucharov photo
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Talmud Torah-Beth Jacob Synagogue
17th annual fundraising dinner

Members and guests of the  Talmud Torah - Beth Jacob Synagogue cele-
brated the synagogue’s  17th annual fundraising dinner on Sunday, June 24.
This year the dinner was held at the Jewish Learning Centre. The reason
for the different venue was that the synagogue roof was leaking. By popu-
lar demand, Alyssa Cohen, a classical guitarist who entertained at last
year’s dinner, was invited back to perform this year. All the dinner atten-
dees enjoyed listening to Alyssa perform. As in the past, Dr. Michael Eskin
acted as Master of Ceremonies.

Miriam Geller and Percy Golubchuk have been organizing the annual
dinners for many years now. The meal was prepared by Chabad Winnipeg
chef Alla Golinkin and, as always, was very delicious. Rabbi Avrohom
Altein concluded the dinner with a Dvar Torah.

Classical guitarist Alyssa Cohen
provided entertainment.

dinner co-organizer
Percy Golubchuk

Dinner guests (l-r): Sid Halpern, Larry Vickar, 
Henry Trachtenberg, Bernie Bellan

Rabbi Avrohom Altein (standing) gave a Dvar Torah



For as long as I’ve been editing this paper
I’ve maintained an abiding interest in the
report of the Jewish Federation’s alloca-

tions committee each year. Normally we would
have received that report long before now, but
apparently the member agencies of the Jewish
Federation had all been advised how much each
of them would be allocated by the Federation

quite some time before the report was actually made available to us this
past week, so simply because we weren’t in the loop doesn’t mean that the
agencies which really look forward to the allocations committee report
were also kept in the dark. That is important because it’s not easy to plan
ahead without knowing how much money you’re going to be receiving
from the Federation.

As Myron Love’s report on pages 1 and 10 of this issue shows, there has
been somewhat of an increase in the amounts to be allocated to most of the
12 agencies that receive funding from the Federation. What I’ve always
liked to do though is examine trends from one year to the next by looking
at past allocation committee reports going back several years.

As the table on page 10 which I’ve created (using tables that have
appeared in previous editions of this paper) shows, there are no radical
changes to funding for any of the agencies, save for the kosher meals on
wheels program, which is based out of the Gwen Secter Centre. It’s no sur-
prise that program has been receiving less funding each year, given the
decreased demand for kosher meals on wheels, although the actual costs of
providing those meals has skyrocketed with the huge increase in the cost of
kosher meat. One can only surmise, therefore, that the number of individ-
uals requesting kosher meals on wheels has plummeted in recent years.

But, at the other end of the age spectrum – from seniors receiving kosher
meals on wheels to funding for Gray Academy (and it’s not “the” Gray
Academy, as I had always referred to that school in the past, I’ve been
told), I wonder whether due consideration was given by the allocations
committee to the pronounced drop in enrolment at that school over the past
six years – from 625 to 466: a 25% decline. How is it, I wonder, that despite
that decrease in enrolment, Gray Academy was given an increase in allo-
cation of $13,000?

While I realize that Gray Academy faces increased costs each year - so
do all the other beneficiary agencies of the Jewish Federation. As well,
because tuition revenue goes down when there are fewer students, as does
the level of funding from the provincial government, Gray Academy has
been finding itself in an increasingly difficult situation each year as enrol-
ment continues to decline. Still, the allocations committee each year has
been giving more money to Gray Academy - not less. Why is that, I won-
der?

I’ve made this point before: By and large, newcomers to Winnipeg’s
Jewish community are not interested in sending their children to Gray

Academy; however,
many of those same
newcomer families do
want to send their chil-
dren to one of the two
sleep-over camps we
have: BB Camp and
Camp Massad. Both
those camps requested
fairly substantial
increases in their allo-
cations, but were actu-
ally given fairly
insignificant increases.

The Jewish
Federation has just
completed a long
process of planning for
the future. If serious
consideration is to be
given to funding those
programs that are of
prime interest to the
new members of our
community, then both
BB Camp and Camp
Massad should play
more prominent roles –
and should be receiving
greater funding. 

As well, the Rady JCC has become the prime tool for integrating new
members into  our Jewish community. While the Rady JCC  undoubtedly
has the best funding mechanism in place of all the Federation’s member
agencies - and is hardly lacking for money, it is also the most innovative
organization we have in our community. With its outreach programs for
recent immigrants to Winnipeg and the many newcomers on staff there, the
Rady JCC has the ability to bring people “into the fold” so to speak, more
than any other organization in our community. Since the Rady JCC seems
quite capable of producing programs that appeal to newcomers without
having to ask the Federation for additional funding for those programs, and
since it hasn’t been asking the Federation for large increases in funding
each year, it is perhaps a moot point whether the allocations committee
should be giving more funding to the Rady JCC. But, if the planners in our
community are looking for ways to strengthen our community, they ought
to look longer at those agencies that are succeeding at integrating new-
comers into the Jewish community, not ones that are having difficulty
doing that.

As for Gray Academy, I’ve written before about how top heavy it is with
administrative staff, but that particular institution does have some very sig-
nificant support from among some key members of our community, which
seems to be why it continues to receive increases in funding no matter how
many more students it continues to lose each year. I know saying that does-
n’t make me popular in certain circles, but eventually – if the drops in
enrolment at that school continue, as they have for six consecutive years
now, even the staunchest defenders of Gray Academy might  finally be
willing  to give consideration to implementing some long overdue reduc-
tions in administrative personnel at that school. 

Speaking of allocations, I was contacted by Al Benarroch, Executive
Director of Jewish Child and Family Service, who wanted to correct some
information that I had given in the last issue. I incorrectly stated that the
$799,000 allocation that JCFS is to receive from the Federation represents
an increase of $67,000 over last year’s allocation. In fact, the increase is
only $13,000 over last year’s allocation which, as you can see in the table
on page 10, was $786,000, not $732,000 - which is the figure I gave as the
amount JCFS had been given in 2017 by Federation. The reason that I gave
the wrong figure though, as Al Benarroch explained to me, is that in its
annual report, JCFS did not include the $53,000 that Federation gives to
JCFS to operate a chaplaincy service. As well, the two organizations have
different year-ends, which also confuses reporting about funding. 

As if that  weren’t confusing enough, I pointed out to Elaine Goldstine,
CEO of the Jewish Federation, once I finally got a hold of the allocations
committee report, that in the Federation’s own annual report, it had stated
that it has allocated $2,755,000 to member agencies for 2017/18, but the
allocations committee report stated that the Federation had given only
$2,665,00 to the agencies – a difference of $90,000. Elaine did respond to
me saying that the Federation’s annual report was in error and that the allo-
cations committee’s figure was correct. So, you can see how easy it is to
get these kinds of things wrong.

On another note, on the opposite page we have a letter asking for support
for the Yiddish language program at the University of Manitoba. I have to
admit I haven’t been as pronounced a supporter of efforts to retain Yiddish
in our community as my late brother Matt was when he was editor of this
paper. It’s probably because he was a former Peretz School student who
understood Yiddish, while I was a Talmud Torah boy who was educated in
a Hebrew school. Still, I’ve always appreciated the efforts made by so
many in our community to keep Yiddish alive and have, of late, made a
more concerted effort to help in that regard. For instance, within the past
year we’ve been providing previews of upcoming Yiddish Hour programs
free of charge to the Yiddish program. As I’ve told Sid Halpern, who has
personally taken it upon himself to keep the program going for years now,
we have a community service mandate in this paper – and many of the
notices that you see in this paper, even though they may look like paid
advertisements, are either run free of charge or at very little cost to the
organizations running them.

To that end, we received a request from reader Larry Fielding to let peo-
ple know more details about the “Art in the Attic” program, which we men-
tioned in our last issue. Larry sent us the following message:

Hello Bernie, I just read the piece you wrote on Stephen Lewis and the
Grands n More, Art from the Attic fundraiser. This is my second year work-
ing with this group as an ‘art pricer and a planning committee member of
AFTA’. If you have the space or opportunity, it would be appreciated if you
could add that art pieces can be dropped-off at the two End of the Roll loca-
tions in Winnipeg; 5/6 - 801 Century Street just north of Wellington.

Hours are M-F 9-6; Sat 9-5; Sun 12-5
Unit 18 - 1500 Regent Avenue West (across from Costco)
Hours are M-F 9-6; Sat 9-6; Sun closed
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Comment

By MYRON LOVE
In last week’s issue of the JPN, Alan Levy, in a letter to the editor,

expressed concern that Israel is placing restrictions on the number of
women from Gaza who can cross over into Israel for treatment. He claims
that women from Gaza in recent days have not been able to enter in Israel
for treatment of cancer in the numbers that they once could.

Now I have no idea what those numbers are or were and Alan doesn’t
cite any statistics. He does recognize that the reduction in numbers can be
attributed to the ongoing weekly large scale Hamas assaults against the
Israel-Gaza border. Obviously, it would be difficult for people from Gaza
to cross the border for peaceful purposes when conflict is raging along that
border.

Nonetheless, a report from COGAT (Israel’s body for Co-ordination of
Government Activities in the Territories – meaning Gaza in this case),
which was released on July 6, may help put Alan’s mind at ease.

“Nearly every day,” the report reports, “Israeli volunteers from ‘The
Road to Recovery‘ arrive at the Erez Crossing in order to transport
Palestinian patients from the Gaza Strip to hospitals in Israel where they
receive medical treatment. ”

The Erez Crossing is the main crossing for the exit of Gazans to the
world. Contrary to anti-Israel activists’ belief that Gazan live under a dra-
conian siege enforced by Israel, hundreds of people from Gaza enter and
leave the Gaza Strip every day, even during difficult times, when terrorist
organizations in the Gaza Strip launch rockets at Israel.

“Despite the difficulties, the disturbances, the terrorist acts and the secu-
rity situation, the central reason for the Erez Crossing remaining open is
humanitarian,” states the report. “Israel allows Gazans in need of medical
treatment to travel to hospitals in Israel, Palestinian hospitals in Judea and
Samaria and even abroad.”

As an example, the report cited the case of Hedva, an Israeli mother of
three and grandmother of five, who arrived at the Erez crossing in the
morning of Tuesday, May 25, and waited to receive four Gazans - two
patients with their two escorts. Hedva is one of hundreds of volunteers who
are part of the ‘The Road to Recovery’ organization, which helps transport
Palestinians from the Gaza Strip and Judea and Samaria to hospitals in
Israel for proper medical treatment, medical examinations and hospitaliza-
tion.

Israel shows compassion for embattled Gazans

Help needed for university Yiddish program
Ed. note: The following email was sent to various members of our com-
munity on July 9. I offered to run it in the JP&N:
Dear Friend, 

After an absence of two decades, in 2002 the course in Yiddish at the
University of Manitoba was re-introduced, thanks in large part to private
initiative and private funding. For the past three years it has survived with
the aid of private donations solicited by our community committee. This
letter is to update you on our campaign to ensure the teaching of Yiddish
at the University over the long term, and also to respectfully request your
support for the coming academic year.

In the past two years, generous private donations enabled dozens of stu-
dents at the University of Manitoba to take courses in Yiddish language
and Yiddish culture and civilization. At the same time, we have begun
building endowments with the Jewish Foundation and at the University
of Manitoba. These funds will eventually sustain university Yiddish in
perpetuity. It will therefore no longer have to rely on annual fund drives.
But the offering of Yiddish courses in the coming academic year (2018-
19) will once again depend upon the generosity of private donors. 

Your generosity will also make it possible to retain in this city an out-
standing scholar of Yiddish language and culture, Dr. Itay Zutra. We are
fortunate in having this uniquely qualified teacher. In addition to his uni-
versity classes, Itay offers off-campus lectures open to the broader Jewish
community. Both sites provide an experience of cultural enrichment that
is essential to a healthy Jewish identity. In recent years the Jewish iden-
tity especially of our young people has lost much of its substance, and
only education can ensure a healthy restoration of Jewish identity and
also foster a broader awareness of, and sensitivity to, other cultures in our
society. 

We will keep you posted on the progress of the endowment funds estab-
lished to ensure the long term viability of Judaic Studies at the
University, including of course Yiddish. We invite you to include such an
endowment in planning your future philanthropy. But we also hope that
you will consider making a modest contribution now. Your generosity
will ensure the teaching of Yiddish language and culture at the University
of Manitoba in 2018-2019, and will have lasting effects as well.

Cheques should be made payable to the University of Manitoba, and
mailed to the Committee for the Preservation of Yiddish Language and
Culture, c/o Roz Usiskin, 301-2000 Sinclair Street, R2V 3S8. Tax
receipts for the full amount of your donation will be issued. 

We are deeply grateful for your assistance and generosity. 
Signed: Committee for the Preservation of Yiddish Language and
Culture:, Rosemarie Finlay, Soody Kleiman, Sharon Love, George
Slutchuk, Lionel Steiman, Roz Usiskin, Rochelle Zucker.
University liaison and advising: Haskel Greenfield and Ben Baader

LETTERS

Continued on page 8. See “Gaza”.

Response to column about illegal immigrants to Israel
Dear Bernie,

I had to respond to Myron Love’s  comments regarding illegal immi-
gration, both to Israel and elsewhere in the world. I’d like to begin with
the situation in Israel. Two years ago, my daughter-in-law’s Israeli uncle
approached me with a request to sponsor a young South Sudanese man
who is being sheltered by a group of friends. In his early thirties now, this
young man had witnessed traumatic scenes of violence and was tortured
en route to Israel. He, like many other refugees, only seeks a life of peace
and quiet, and has eagerly done everything he can to make himself
employable, including learning both Hebrew and English. Sending him
to one of the countries that Mr. Netanyahu “negotiated” with would be a
dangerous prospect at best and would likely result in his death.

For Myron to say that this is not an issue of racism shocks me. The
African refugees are subject to racism by many Israelis, called ugly
names, etc. In fact, as this article, written by an Ethiopian Israeli states,
according to a recent report by Israel’s Population, Immigration and
Border Authority,  Israel is hosting 92,000 foreigners living illegally in
Israel – but there’s no outcry, no forcible deportations, no imprisonment,
no state-paid bounty hunters to track them down – because they’re near-
ly all from the former Soviet Union. Leah Platkin, a social worker in Tel
Aviv, writes,  “Upon arrival in Israel, I was warned that the mainstream
sentiment towards this community was blind racism. When I was look-
ing for my first apartment in Tel Aviv, a landlord asked me where I
worked. I told him that I am a social worker working in south Tel Aviv
with Eritreans and Sudanese. He rolled his eyes and said, “Just don’t
bring any of those dirty Sudanese into the building, OK?” On several
occasions, when walking in the Hatikva neighbourhood with my clients,
older residents would shout at me saying, “What are you doing with those
infiltrators? You probably sleep with these jungle people.” Describing a
situation similar to the current-day issues in the US, she notes members
of the Israel  anti-refugee movement unfairly blame the refugees for the
problems in their neighbourhoods  and they want them deported. Sheffi
Paz, for instance, who lives in the neighbourhood, rails against the pres-
ence of African children in schools.Many of the people living alongside
the asylum-seekers  have turned the Africans into scapegoats for all
things wrong in their lives. 

CHAI (Canadians Helping Asylum seekers in Israel) is a Toronto-based
group which educates about the situation of and long term solutions for
asylum seekers in Israel. We assist in sponsorship of refugees from
Eritrea or Sudan who fled injustice and torture in their homelands, are
living in Israel, and want to resettle in Canada. CHAI is making a differ-
ence. A petition signed by many Jews across Canada successfully lobbied
the Canadian government on this issue and encouraged Canadians to pri-
vately sponsor asylum seekers from Israel. 

As for Myron’s comments regarding refugees from other countries, I
encourage him to have a talk with Tom Denton, who has been nicknamed
Winnipeg’s “Godfather of Refugee Sponsorship.” Tom was the guest
speaker at Shaarey Zedek’s Interfaith luncheon this year. I have also had
the pleasure of hearing him speak at the Restorative Justice Series at the
CMHR, in conversation with Winnipeg Free Press columnist Dan Lett.
Tom continues to be very clear: that Canada, for instance, could easily
absorb millions of refugees and that this would only improve our econo-
my. Tom is also well aware of the tragic stories of suffering behind each
application or request. 

As Jews, we complained bitterly for decades (and rightly so), that the
world did not offer us safe haven. That is why I felt it to be not only a
mitzvah but a moral responsibility to get involved with Operation Ezra
(which I named) from the very start and… to accept the request to pri-
vately sponsor the young man who is currently living in Israel. He just
had his interview at the Canadian Embassy in Tel Aviv last week and I
am hoping that we are fortunate enough to welcome him to Winnipeg
before long.

Belle Jarniewski  
Director, Freeman Family Foundation Holocaust Education Centre 
Jewish Heritage Centre of Western Canada
President, Manitoba Multifaith Council
Member of Canada’s delegation to the 
International Holocaust Remembrance Alliance (IHRA) 



When Michael Eskin
first took up residence
at the University of

Manitoba in 1968, he wasn’t
planning to stay for long.

“The position at the
University of Manitoba was
advertised in the New Scientist
and looked really interesting.
At that time there was a major

program by universities in Canada to increase the num-
ber of Professors with Ph.Ds from abroad. After being
interviewed in London, where I was teaching at the time,
I accepted an offer to join the University of Manitoba.
When I arrived I heard about a Commonwealth
University Program that if you only planned to stay for
two years you didn’t pay income tax. Not being sure how
long I was staying I applied and got into the program.
However, after 18 months I had to tell them whether I
were going or staying. I figured at first that I would stay
in Winnipeg for a couple of years, then try Australia for
two years,” he says. “What won me over were the won-
derful colleagues and mentors I found here,” he says,
singling out the late Marion Vaisey Genser, a long time
colleague who later became Vice –President  of Research
at the university. “Once I informed them that I would be
staying I started paying income tax.” 

Over the past 50 years, as a chazan, Michael Eskin has
become an integral part of our Jewish community. As a professor (and for-
mer Associate Dean of Human Ecology) now in the Department of Food
and Human Nutritional Sciences, Faculty of Agricultural and Food
Sciences, University of Manitoba, his body of work includes 15 scholarly
books (that he has written, co-written, edited or co-edited) on food bio-
chemistry, canola oil, bitterness, water-soluble vitamins and functional
foods. Some of his books, he says, have been translated into Japanese,
German, Malay, and Portuguese. He has published around 140 research
papers as well as over 60 chapters.

In recent years he has become a rap star of sorts; he did study music in
Birmingham – with two rap numbers focusing on lipids (the third will be
released in late August. The others are on Youtube and used at universities
around the world as  teaching tools) and one CD - “Mostly Genesis With a
Little Exodus” - which he put out in 2008. He is happy to report that the
latter is being used as a teaching tool in Jewish schools in Canada, the US
and England.

(His son, Ezra, who is also a teacher and musician, worked on the rap
arrangements, while his other son, Josh, worked on the CD.)

And, not unexpectedly considering the length and breadth of Eskin’s
career, the awards have been coming in regularly over the past few years.
These include being inducted into the Order of Canada and, most recently
(on May 6), being presented with the Stephen S. Chang Award in Lipid
Chemistry from the American Oil Chemists Society (AOCS) at the annual
conference in Minneapolis this year.

Eskin’s primary area of research over the past 50 years has been on
canola. “When we starting working on canola (also known as rapeseed in
earlier times), we had no idea how much it would change agriculture in
western Canada,” he says. The original rapeseed was introduced to the
Prairies in the early 1920s by a Polish immigrant farmer. “The variety grew
well in Saskatchewan and later in Manitoba,” he says. “The oil from rape-
seed was found to be excellent lubricating oil for marine engines.”

During World War II, as a result of blockades and the danger from
German U-boats, the commercial production of rapeseed became a high
priority for the Canadian government. In addition to the Polish variety, a
rapeseed variety was also imported from Argentina to meet the heavy
demands of the navy and the merchant navy.

A quarter of a century after the war, thanks largely to the efforts of plant
breeders Baldur Stefansson in Manitoba and Keith Downey in

Saskatchewan, the
development of
canola began. “In the
70’s, after returning
from a sabbatical at
the Hebrew
University, I worked
with Marion Vaisey-
Genser and Baldur
Stefansson on the
composition, proper-
ties and performance
of this new oil which

turned out to be an excellent oil compet-
itive with commercially available soy-
bean and sunflower oils” Eskin com-
mented.

“We had no idea of the importance of
this work, which essentially changed the
agricultural landscape of Western
Canada” Eskin notes. “Sadly, Marion
Vaisey-Genser passed away in 2005, but
I feel privileged to have worked with her
for over 30 years.” 

“Canola oil has become the world’s
third largest oilseed crop after soybean
and palm oil and is now ranked as a very
healthy vegetable oil option,” Eskin
notes.

Eskin has also done a lot of work on a
gum from yellow mustard and holds two
patents on its extraction. He continues to
work with his colleague, Dr. Usha
Thiyam-Hollander, on different compo-
nents in canola meal, including a novel
antioxidant. Together they are also
studying the composition and stability of
hempseed oil (not the hot cannabis vari-
ety).

Even after 50 years though, Michael
Eskin is not ready to rest on his laurels.

He is currently engaged in two new and interesting projects.
Up in The Pas, together with a South Korean-born colleague (Dr.

Miyoung Suh), he has become involved in the development of a hydro-
ponic greenhouse – also known as a vertical farm - serving the people who
are part of the OCN (Opaskwayak Cree Nation). The two-year-old project
is producing fresh vegetables, herbs and fruits for OCN residents and other
northerners.

“A new crop,” Eskin reports, “is produced every 24 days. There are no
pesticides. And the fresh produce is more nutritious than anything in the
supermarkets. 

“This produce answers a need for healthier food options in the north
where Type 2 Diabetes is rampant.”

Another new area of research for Eskin is nutrition and Fetal Alcohol
Syndrome – a global problem that affects people born to mothers who
imbibe alcohol during the early months of their pregnancy. This is of par-
ticular relevance to our province where a disproportionate number of indi-
viduals suffering from the condition are Aboriginal. When he was
Associate Dean of Human Ecology, Eskin became the nutrition coordina-
tor of the Canada-Israel International Fetal Alcohol Consortium (CIIFAC).

The research is being conducted jointly with researchers at the Hebrew
University in Jerusalem. “Greg Selinger initiated this joint research pro-
gram during his time as Premier,” Eskin reports. “We have been collabo-
rating for the past six years or so. My role, together with my colleague, Dr.
Miyoung Suh, is to try and determine if improved nutrition for pregnant
women can ameliorate some of the devastating effects alcohol has on the
fetus.” We had a joint symposium at the Hebrew University in Jerusalem in
2014 and recently we all contributed to a special edition of the Canadian
Journal of Biochemistry and Cell Biology on ‘Recent Advances in Fetal
Alcohol Spectrum Disorder’.”

He notes that the faculty is planning a reception in September in celebra-
tion of his 50th anniversary at the university.

So what kind of diet does an expert in nutrition follow? “I am careful
about what I eat,” he responds. “I eat a lot fresh produce and limit the
amount of fried foods.

“I also go to the gym two or three times a week.”

Chazan/scientist Michael Eskin reaping rewards of 50-year career
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Myron Love
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AROUND TOWN

By

MYRON LOVE

MICHAEL ESKIN with most recent award -
the Stephen S. Chang Award in Lipid
Chemistry from the American Oil Chemists
Society (AOCS) 

Haredi Orthodox burn Jewish prayer book to protest
women’s service at Western Wall

(JTA) – Haredi Orthodox protesters burned a Jewish prayer book near
the Western Wall in Jerusalem on Friday to protest the monthly prayer
service there by female worshippers.

The incident occurred as nearly 200 Women of the Wall activists
arrived for the service in celebration of the beginning of the Hebrew
month of Av. Several thousand haredi protesters greeted them with boo-
ing and shouting.

The haredim and other conservatives oppose the group’s singing and, at
times, use of prayer shawls, kippahs and Torah scrolls, which are
reserved for men in Orthodox Judaism. Some of the protesters set fire to
a prayer book bearing the group’s logo, Arutz 7 reported.

They “laughed with pleasure as a WOW participant burned herself try-
ing to salvage it,” the group said in a statement.
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Israel story
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Temple Shalom
Where None Are Strangers

Rabbi Bill S. Tepper 
I have been perusing the ideas of the Hasidim; in particular, the move-

ment’s founder, the Baal Shem Tov [1700-1760] – the Besht, for short -
whose name translates from the Hebrew as ‘Master Of A Good Name.’ 

Among the Baal Shem Tov’s tenets, as documented in Elie Wiesel’s mas-
terful work Souls on Fire: Portraits and Legends of Hasidic Masters
[1972]:

To pull another out of the mud, [one] must step into the mud him/herself
[p. 20]

Not to judge others was one of the Baal Shem’s principles; his function
was to help, not condemn. [p. 20]

And: 
In the Besht’s universe, no one felt left out…no [one] is a stranger. [p.

19]
What should we learn from the Hasidim? In what ways must we - each

day - endeavour to fulfill the acts of kindness from which the word hasid
flows?

Do we say thank you to others, regardless of how large or small their acts
of generosity?

Do we say I am sorry to others, regardless of how large or small our
transgressions?

Do we answer the bell for those in need: the elderly, ill, those in mourn-
ing or dependent on the accessibility that others who are able-bodied take
for granted?

Do we listen more than we speak?
Do we put the well-being of others before that of ourselves?
May we strive to emulate the Hasidim – establishing communities guid-

ed by the spirit of kindness, and where none are strangers. 

Fri., July 20 6:15pm Shabbat Service lay led by Linda Freed
Fri., July 27 6:15pm Shabbat Service lay led by Myriam Saitman
Fri., August 3 6:15pm Shabbat Service lay led by Linda Freed & 

Tyler Pearce
Fri., August 10 6:15pm Shabbat Service lay led by Mary Ann Osinski
Fri., August 17 6:15pm Shabbat Service lay led by Faye Mount
Fri., August 24 6:15pm Shabbat Service lay led by March Schaeffer

& Tyler Pearce

We often go out for a bite to eat after the Shabbat Service. You are most
welcome to join us.

The Draft: A (Canadian-cum-Israeli)
Dad’s Retrospective

Submitted by (former Winnpegger) BRUCE BROWN, 
who now lives in Rehovot, Israel. 

Feb. 2015
Collected the mail this morning. A few flyers and bills. And my son’s

draft notice. A quick double take. A flash back to my son playing with
plastic dinosaurs. Then I texted my wife, “It’s here.” 

A few hours later my son came home. “How was school?” I asked.
“There’s a letter for you on the table”. Opening it, and with a surprising
degree of nonchalance, he nailed it: “My call up” - as if going into the
army was an ordinary occurrence. Ah…ya. It’s here.

A few days later I asked D if I could post a picture of his call-up on
Facebook. “Dad, you can’t post this stuff. It’s… like, confidential.” Duh.
Of course.

May 2015
Picked my son up from Jerusalem. He was there for a series of pre-army

tests. He couldn’t stop talking about the cute ‘chayelet’ (army girls).
Teenagers!

Oct. 2015 - Jan. 2016
D interviewed for various roles in different divisions... none of interest.

He wants something Air Force specific. My wife and I helped him with a
letter to the IAF manpower division... emphasized his aircraft knowledge,
his love of plane simulators. (How many times did we catch him “flying”
instead of doing his homework?)  His 17th birthday gift: A flying lesson. 

Our involvement is not unusual. Mothers are known to call their kids’
officers all the time. A Jewish mother is a Jewish mother.

Feb - Mar, 2016
Silence.
April 2016
The Air Force came knocking (pun intended). Another interview.

Another psychometric test. D felt he aced this one (another pun). 
May 2016
Text message from the Israeli Air Force: Accepted. Not the specific role

he wanted but within his window of satisfaction. Excitement. Trepidation.
The Air Force is the darling of the military. Best conditions. High tech
environment. Much to my son’s amusement I don’t really get what he’ll
be doing.

July 2016
D called me at the office. Draft date moved up. “Dad, we need to change

our holiday plans. Three weeks and I’m in.” New York will have to wait.
Improvising, we quickly made other travel arrangements. A week later we
were in Northern Italy. My son a reluctant traveler. He’d rather be home
with his friends sharing the excitement of the draft. 

Aug. 2016
Took D for a buzz-cut. His beautiful golden locks... gone. I also had a

buzz-cut. My less beautiful grey locks...gone: Solidarity.
We threw a draft bash. Lots of friends and family. I toasted: 
“We are celebrating your draft…into the world’s best Air Force…. I

can’t tell you how proud we are… You obtained a role - and I still don’t
get it - that is meaningful and challenging, with great responsibility and
opportunity. Embrace it. Be safe and strong. Keep us safe and strong, D.
Sweet child of mine. May God make you like Ephraim and
Maneshe…and establish peace for you.” 

Aug. 2016 – Draft Day
We travelled in two cars... my wife, our daughter, my mother-in-law, D’s

friends, his girlfriend. And, of course - the cadet. We arrived at the induc-
tion center at 08:00hrs. Despite living in Israel for over twenty-two years
I’m still amazed by the inescapable informality - sometimes disguised as
chaos. My Canadian self still says: “Lines. Order. Please. Excuse me.”
The security appeared to be in disarray. Then I remembered I’m on an
army base. Umm…can’t get more secure than that. 

Hundreds of young recruits. ‘Balagan’. Israeli flags waving overhead.
Old ladies passing out amulets with the prayer for the Israeli Army.
Sephardic grandmothers spraying water into the crowd to wash away the
evil eye. 

Much too quickly my son’s name was called. Won’t forget the appre-
hensive ‘I guess it’s my turn’ look on his face. Nor the tears flowing from
my wife’s almond shaped eyes. Nor the tears flowing from my daughter’s
green colored eyes. Nor my mother-in-law’s ‘shouldn’t there be peace by
now?’ hunched and saddened look. I took D aside. Covered his head with
my hand. Recited the blessing for a son. Then, like at a beach party, his
friends hoisted him on their shoulders. Carried him forward. Innocence.
Bravado. Another generation coming of age in Israel.

He walked the final distance alone. Oversized backpack. Buzz-cut.
Excitement. Trepidation. Then disappeared into the military transport and his
next three years. Actually two years and eight months but who’s counting.

Bruce Brown has been living in Israel “for…a long time” and is the
proud father of two Sabras. One is currently a sargent in the Israeli
Air Force.



much to my surprise the
bus driver told me that he
knew me. It turns out we
had both worked in
Eaton’s camera depart-
ment 45 years ago. (My
gosh, am I ever getting
old!) How he remembered
me I’ll never know. I cer-
tainly didn’t recognize
him.

In any event, as we made our way on Highway 6 to Rosser, which is only
about 20 minutes from Winnipeg, Lehr gave us an overview of what we
might expect to find there. (There was also a handout sheet that Stan
Carbone had given us, which gave a detailed explanation of the history of
the Rosser Jewish farm colony.)

It turns out that Jews did not move to Rosser until 1934, which is much
later than when they had moved to the other Jewish farm colonies of
Bender Hamlet, Camper, and Pine Ridge/Birds Hill. According to informa-
tion on the handout, those settlements “eventually atrophied and died, vic-
tims of the vagaries of fluctuations in world commodity markets, the agri-
cultural depression of the early 1920s, and the difficulties of maintaining
observant Jewish life on isolated prairie farmsteads.”

But, rather than assuming that Jews were not inherently good at farming,
in his March 2017 talk Lehr noted that just the opposite was the case. As I
wrote in our March 29, 2017 issue:

“In fact, Lehr explained during his talk back then, the reasons that Jewish
farm colonies failed had less to do with Jews not being able to farm than it did
with two other factors – in addition to the barely arable land they were given:

“The need for Jews to be able to come together for a minyan along with
having to be close to a kosher shochet meant that ‘their needs would be met
best in a small town’ rather than on isolated farms.

“Secondly, as opposed to Ukrainian and Polish settlers who lived nearby
Jewish settlements, Jews ‘tended to think in an urban way’.

“ ‘They were very anxious to use technology,’ he explained, but technol-
ogy is a two-edged sword. For instance, most Jewish farmers ‘did fine until
they got a tractor,’ he said. “ ‘But tractors don’t breed,’ Lehr noted.”

So, given the failure of all previous attempts to establish Jewish farm
colonies in Manitoba,
why was yet another
attempt made in 1934
– so many years after
those first attempts?

According to infor-
mation also given on
the handout, “In May
1934, at the height of
the Depression, under
the Provincial
Government’s ‘back
to the land program’,
860 acres of agricul-
tural land near Rosser,
with more than 500
acres already under
crop, were pur-
chased…(by a corpo-
ration) acting for the
Jewish Colonization
Company, an arm of
the Western Division
of the Canadian
Jewish Congress. It
seems the intention
was to create a kind of
Jewish co-operative,
loosely modeled after
the Jewish Moshavim
in Palestine.” (During
the bus ride to Rosser,
Lehr added that the
funds for the colony
were split 50/50
between the provin-
cial government and
the CJC.)

According to Lehr,
there “were 12 or 13
Jewish colonies
across the prairies”

through the years, but “Rosser was the last gasp of an attempt to estab-
lish Jews on the land.”

“The first Jewish settlers,” the handout noted, “included the Nep,
Kniaganski, Green, Cooper, Gilman, and Liberson families, all of
whom left after four or five years. Three other families were also
among those original settlers at Rosser: the Kaplans (who lasted until
1940), the Kleins (until 1958), and the Pressmans, who had farmed pre-
viously at Camper (and who lasted until 1965. Harry Pressman died in
1964, according to a 1965 edition of The Jewish Post.)

The handout also explained that “A further 80 acres were acquired and
set aside with the aim of establishing a ‘Youth Colony’ to give agricul-
tural training to idealistic Jewish youths who were intent on emigrating
to Palestine.” According to Lehr, that attempt also ended in failure due to
a lack of money. As well, he said, there was ongoing squabbling between

the older Jewish farmers and the youths,” apparently over the older Jewish
settlers’ resentment at having to give up part of their land “for the youths to
farm.”

However, unlike the colonies at Bender Hamlet and Camper, which were
situated on rocky soil not much good for agriculture, the land at Rosser was
actually quite good, Lehr pointed out. “The land wasn’t bad at all; much
better than Camper,” he said.

The problem, as noted though, was “a lack of money; also a little too far
from Winnipeg” (at that time). Unlike Bender Hamlet and Camper, there
was no synagogue and the Jewish children attended public school in Grosse
Isle, so there would have been almost no exposure to Jewish education.

When the bus arrived at what was once the Pressman home in Rosser, we
were greeted by a husband and wife who have lived in the former Pressman
home for 25 years. The husband, whose name is Rollie Gillies, had quite
the sense of humour. He noted, for instance, that the land we were standing
on was quite a bit higher in elevation than Winnipeg. “We’re the same ele-
vation as the 11th floor of the Richardson Building,” he claimed.

“When people came here,” Gillies explained, (although he was referring
to the original settlers in Rosser, not the Jewish farmers who came in 1934),
“there was a lot of flooding in Winnipeg, so they looked for the highest ele-
vation available. This land was once the shoreline of Lake Aggasiz,” he said.

The house in which he and his wife now lived was built by Harry
Pressman in the 1950s (and was added to by successive owners ever since,
Gillies explained). There was also another much larger house nearby. The
handout explained that house was originally a barn built by Harry
Pressman and has since been renovated into a beautiful home.

As the handout concluded, “Little remains of the Rosser Jewish settle-
ment.” Gillies’ wife did tell me though that every once in a while she comes
across a stone or some other remnant of a previously built house that would
have belonged to one of those original Jewish families there. As Lehr noted
in his March 2017 talk, “Jewish versatility” – and their ability to make the
transition to living in Winnipeg, made it all the more tempting for Jewish
farmers to abandon the land and move into the city.
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Rosser
Continued from page 1.

This house was formerly a barn 
belonging to the Pressman family.

Hedva says that in the six years she has
been a member of the ‘The Road to
Recovery ’ organization, she has transport-
ed many Palestinian patients to various

hospitals in Israel and has developed a friendly relationship with some of
them. For example, she tells of a Hebrew-speaking Gazan boy who is
already a friend of her grandson. Every time he comes to Israel for treat-
ment, he meets Hedva and plays with her grandson.

Around 11:00, the four Gazans who Hedva was waiting for passed
through the Erez crossing. She took them to the train and from there they
continued to Assuta Hospital so that the two patients would receive the
proper medical treatment they needed.

“Such simple and moving stories about good people who help people
free of charge, regardless of their religion or nationality to which they
belong, take place at Erez Crossing every day,” the COGAT report notes.
“One of the Gazan escorts who traveled with Hedva summarized this well:
‘In humanitarian work, there is no such thing as Israelis or Palestinians,
only people.’”

It is truly remarkable – and possibly unprecedented – that a country
under constant threat from and in a permanent state of war with its neigh-
bour (Hamas) nevertheless opens its gates daily to citizens of that enemy
entity allowing those people (including family members of those Hamas
leaders who are constantly trying to kill Israelis) - to receive medical treat-
ment in Israel, pursue business transactions or simply go out into the wider
world.

It certainly doesn’t sound to me – as Israel haters constantly aver –that
Israel is somehow “oppressing the Palestinians”.

I do agree with Alan that it would be nice if Israel’s humanitarian ges-
tures and resulting gratitude could translate into peace and that it would be
nice if countries constantly critical of Israel at the UN actually stepped up
to help build infrastructure and improve the lives of Gazans. 

Unfortunately, as long as the people of Gaza are living under the rule of
a fanatical religious dictatorship which is  more concerned about finding
ways to kill Israelis than improving the lives of its own people, peace and
development can be no more than a pipe dream.

Gaza
(Continued from page 5.)
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Humour

Roughing
it on pur-
pose is

just not a Jewish
thing. I know, I
know. I can feel
the onslaught.
What about the
forty years

Moses led them through the desert? Did
they not experience hardships? Did they
not suffer? Oy vey, they did. Sooo, let me
correct my statement. Jews don’t camp – at
least not willingly. 

It comes to mind because camping sea-
son is fast approaching and when I see a
plethora of RV’s and trailers trucking
down the highway, I shudder. In my youth
some of my friends tried to convince me
that it’s fun! “Not in my experience,” I
answer. “Let me tell you my story.”

Years ago, when my husband, Harold and I, were a couple of prehistoric
DINKS (double income no kids), we decided to try it. Since some of our
friends (one family even with five kids), extolled the virtues and joys of
camping, we decided to try it. What could go wrong? With child-like inno-
cence we rented a Silverliner hardtop, canvas-sides trailer and quickly dis-
covered this was only the beginning. You need all kinds of paraphernalia.
We also never gave thought to whether our Ford Comet (I know I’m dating
myself), could pull the extra weight, not only on flat prairie highways but
also up and down mountain roads. You see, our destination starting from
Winnipeg was Banff National Park in Alberta.

Nonetheless, we were soon speeding happily along the open highway
experiencing a sense of freedom and adventure. The golden wheat and tall
cornfields flew past the car windows with the trailer in our rear view mir-
ror swaying rhythmically in our jetstream. But our bliss was short-lived.
We stopped for the night in Apple Valley near Brandon, Manitoba. The flat
prairie terrain had now turned into rolling hills and our trailer pad was
perched on the top providing a beautiful view of the countryside. We soon
snuggled in and all became quiet when suddenly in the darkness the trailer
groaned. 

“What’s that?” I asked offhandedly, not knowing enough to be alarmed. 
“I don’t know,” replied Harold, equally oblivious. 
It creaked and lurched forward. Gingerly we stepped out to see our trail-

er perched precariously near the edge of the slope. One more move and it
would have gone crashing down the rocky hill. 

“You’re supposed to put rocks in front of your wheels,” offered a nearby
camper shaking his head as he walked away. When my heartbeat returned
to normal I wondered,

“ARE WE HAVING FUN YET?”
But things went downhill from there anyway. The next day we spent a

hard day driving through heavy rains and slippery roads with this house on
wheels threatening to topple us at every turn. By nightfall, we were
exhausted and the trailer still had to be cranked up and our things
unpacked. Harold started the Coleman stove inside the tent trailer because
of the rain. Within minutes we had heat. Unfortunately it was from the open
flames shooting out from the stove, its tentacles lapping at the canvas.
Thankfully, he managed to throw it outside and the downpour immediate-
ly extinguished the flames - and the stove. With awe, admiration and dis-
belief, I again questioned,

“ARE WE HAVING FUN YET?”
By the third day, we were tired of cranking, packing and unpacking but

we had rented the trailer for fourteen days and hadn’t even reached Banff
yet. So on we slogged. As we passed Calgary, a ‘friend’ advised us to take
the Old Highway.

“It’s a little longer,” he said, “but very scenic.” 
We were hanging on too tightly to notice the scenery. A wall of moun-

tainous rock loomed oppressively on the right of this narrow, snake-like
road and a sharp drop-off ledge plunged into a steep canyon to the left. It
took two tortuous hours to cover eighty miles. But I saw road signs I had
never seen on the prairies.

‘WATCH FOR FALLING ROCK,” one read. 
“And where would I go if I saw rock falling?” I asked, oozing sarcasm. 
Another sign read, ‘DO NOT PROCEED IF BRAKES ARE NOT IN

GOOD WORKING ORDER. STEEP 2-MILE DOWNHILL ROAD
AHEAD.’ 

Too late. By the time we read the sign we were on our way down with the
trailer swerving from side to side threatening to pull us off the road with its
momentum.

It was late in the evening before we arrived, exhausted. We were forced
to settle for an unserviced park and wearily cranked and unpacked once
again. And once again, I begged the question, “ARE WE HAVING FUN
YET?”

The next morning we packed up and, in
short order, arrived at Tunnel Mountain in
Banff National Park. The picturesque
scenery of Lake Louise, the Hot Springs
and the town of Banff were stunning. The
beauty of the lakes and mountains was
more magnificent than any painter could
paint. 

And we might have forgotten the diffi-
culties, but no one told us the nights can get
cold in the mountains. We had no heater.
No one told us canvas sides are little pro-
tection against hungry bears scavenging for
food. No one told us we’d be sharing bath-
room and shower facilities with hundreds
of other people. So, as beautiful as Banff
was, we had enough of cold and bears and
loss of personal privacy and dignity. We
decided to cut it short and spend the last
few days in Riding Mountain National

Park in Manitoba.
After three days of pouring rain, lightning and thunder, freezing cold and

deep mud, we packed it in and returned the trailer early. We might as well
have stayed at a Holiday Inn. It wouldn’t have cost any more than the new
motor on our car that collapsed shortly after from the stress and strain of
the load and the road. 

But we learned an important lesson. Camping requires good planning,
proper equipment and a certain amount of knowledge and skills in order to
enjoy a successful travel experience. Perhaps we should have read
‘Camping for Dummies’ but it hadn’t been written yet. 

The ‘sof’ of the ‘miseh’, i.e. the conclusion, is that with all the advances
of technologies and hard won efforts in overcoming obstacles to make our
lives easier, why would anyone revert back to the inconveniences and hard-
ships of daily life. I’m not one to obstruct progress so, in spite of all the
RV’s and trailers humming happily along on our highways, I have con-
cluded that camping is not in my DNA. I have accepted the premise that
‘JEWS DON’T CAMP!’ 

JEWS DON’T CAMP!

By

LIBBY SIMON

Quebec court evicts Hasidic Jews from summer homes
over noise and sloppiness

MONTREAL (JTA) – A Quebec court ordered a group of Hasidic
Jews to leave their summer homes by the end of the month because they
are too noisy and slovenly.

The Quebec Superior Court ruled that the approximately 50 Hasidim
living in the town of Ste-Agathe-des-Monts, 60 miles north of Montreal,
must leave by July 26 following complaints from the town that they hold
rowdy gatherings till 2 a.m., treat their properties like garbage dumps,
and use their residences as synagogues and religious schools, which is
contrary to zoning laws.

“The buildings are not well-maintained,” Deputy Mayor Jean-Léo
Legault said, and “are not supposed to be used for that purpose.”

Ste-Agathe Mayor Denis Chalifoux in interviews with the local media
dismissed any notion, as a few of the Hasidim have alleged, that anti-
Semitism was behind their eviction, saying that Jews and non-Jews have
lived “harmoniously” in Ste-Agathe for a century and the town has a
large Jewish population.

Complaints about the group date back to 2015.

US tariffs on steel and aluminum 
could harm Israeli industry

JERUSALEM (JTA) – Israel will not be exempt from steel and alu-
minum tariffs recently imposed by the Trump administration.

The 25 percent tariff on steel and the 10 percent tariff on aluminum has
the potential to seriously harm the Israeli metal industry, the Israeli busi-
ness website Calcalist reported Tuesday.

The United States is Israel’s largest goods export market, the article
reported. The U.S. and Israel signed a free trade agreement in 1985.

The lack of an exemption was announced Monday by the
Manufacturers Association of Israel. However, a spokesman for the
Israeli Ministry of Economy told Calcalist that there is still no final
answer regarding Israel’s exemption or inclusion in the tariffs.

Ohad Cohen, head of the ministry’s Foreign Trade Administration, met
earlier this week with Daniel Mullaney, the assistant U.S. trade represen-
tative for Europe and the Middle East, to discuss the subject, according
to Calcalist.

Trump signed off on the tariffs in March. Canada, Mexico and the
European Union also did not receive exemptions. Australia, Argentina,
Brazil and South Korea have received permanent exemptions.

NEWS  BRIEFS
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JCFS COMMUNITY OF CARING GALA - A NOTE OF GRATITUDE 
On May 10, 2018 at the RBC Convention Centre, hundreds of

Winnipeggers came together in celebration and support of the
Community of Caring Gala for Jewish Child and Family Service. The
gala was an outstanding success- nourishing, entertaining, and educating
on the vital work that the agency does. 

That vital work involves providing a wide range of social services that
enhance the safety and socio and psychological wellbeing of thousands
of clients on an ongoing basis. They are services that ensure that children
are cared for, seniors age in dignity, newcomers find employment, and the
bereaved and lonely find compassion and companionship. Increasingly,
they are services that help individuals and their families deal with the
devastating effects of addictions and co-occurring mental health chal-
lenges.

“Mental health and addictions challenges touch so many individuals
and families in our community,” says incoming JCFS President Sherry
Lercher Davis. “People are finally starting to openly talk about these con-
cerns and are receptive to the agency’s efforts to encourage open dialogue
and provide services in these areas.”

In fact, it is because the demand for these services is so great, that JCFS
determined that the majority of the $300,000 raised from the gala would
be used to enhance and expand the agency’s addiction and mental health
services. “JCFS is always monitoring where the emerging and pressing
social service needs in our community might be. Addictions and mental
health issues are on the rise. We called for your support and we are so

thankful for the community’s response. It truly is a community that
cares,” says Al Benarroch, JCFS Executive Director. 

“For much of the year, a powerhouse committee contributed countless
volunteer hours and expertise to the planning of the gala,” says Danita
Aziza, outgoing JCFS President. “The event attracted a diverse crowd of
more than 400 sponsors, donors, youth and agency clients and partners,
and met its objectives of raising funds for JCFS’s expanding mental
health and addiction services, while increasing awareness of the struggles
that so many in our community face. ”

“The Community of Caring Gala was a wonderful night of music, edu-
cation, awareness, friendship, families and inclusion,” says Sherry. 

“We are extremely appreciative for those generous individuals who
made it possible for us to include so many who might not otherwise have
been able to attend this special evening of music and celebration,” adds
Danita. “The Board is so grateful to all of those who contributed to the
overall success of what was an extremely memorable and rewarding
endeavour.”

One spectacular night continues to give. It is with great joy and excite-
ment that JCFS thanks all those who gave so generously to the
Community of Caring Gala. The commitment and compassion shown by
our supporters is the foundation of our Community of Caring. This will
help to ensure that the needs of our community are met today and inspire
us to continue to respond the challenges of tomorrow.

Federation passed on
$575,000 to Jewish
Federations of Canada-UIA
and just over $1 million in

designated funds to local organization, the Federation and overseas needs.
The Federation also set aside $57,000 for its growing reserve fund.
The remainder goes toward staff salaries and benefits.

The report noted that “the vast majority of dollars in beneficiary budgets
are used to employ and sustain dedicated staff who deliver programs and
services with Jewish content, who walk the talk of Jewish values, and who
provide a comfortable Jewish context for members of the community to
receive service. Salaries and Benefits constitute 69% (ranging from
29% – 92%) of the total agency budgets of more than $32 million. 

Fore more on this see “Short takes” on page 4.

Jewish Federation
Continued from page 1.

Chart showing allocations to Jewish agencies over the past five years 
Amounts raised by Combined Jewish

Appeal 2012-2018

2012 $5.4 million
2013 $5.9 million
2014 $5.8 million
2015 $5.75 million
2016 $5.79 million
2017 $5.65 million
2018 $5.77 million

Gray Academy enrolment 2012-017
with amounts allocated 2014-2018

(based on previous articles in the JP&N)

enrolment allocation
2012 625
2013 590
2014 500 $947,500
2015 501 $930,000
2016 486 $951,000
2017 466 $951,00
2018 ? $964,00



Wednesday, July 18, 2018, THE JEWISH POST & NEWS   11

Community news

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

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

English summary of Yiddish column
My Israeli trip is coming to an end. I feel more like a tourist

than a local. Across from the Tower of David I drank juice at
a European coffee shop enjoying the cool environment. At
the Tel Aviv University I listened to Naomi Seidman from the
University of California at Berkeley who talked about Tevye
arguing that the original Yiddish novel is a critique of mod-
ern family relations more than of the traditional ones. After
the talk Jewish and Arab students had beer and watched a
soccer game. I felt like a tourist at home.

Upcoming Remis lectures
The popular Remis lecture series, which is held every

Thursday at noon at the Shaarey Zedek Synagogue, will be
announcing upcoming speakers for August in a short while. In
the meantime, two interesting speakers are slated to appear for
the final two weeks of July. (See below.) Attendance is open
to all.  The weekly luncheons cost $20.00 (which is paid to
Shaarey Zedek). For more information contact Allan Cantor,
Tel: 204 942 1766 or Cell: 204 793 8496

July 19th - The founder of Aurora
Recovery Centre is Ian Rabb. He is also
the Director of Business Development
and the Public Relations Officer. We will
hear from him what a rough and tumble
journey it was to get to where he is today.

July 26th - Using a family video, shot
in 2002 of her parents walking and rem-
iniscing along Selkirk Avenue, Harriet
Zaidman will tell us how she recorded
her parents’ stories of their early lives,
about the importance of recording family
histories, and of the unexpected - and
surprising - developments that can (and
did) develop.

A dessert can be sponsored for $54.  If you would like to be
a sponsor, contact Sandra Caplan at caplansb1@gmail.com. 

Jewish Radio Hour - 
Upcoming Shows

Listen to The Jewish Radio Hour - Sundays 1:30 - 2:30 PM
CDT on Radio Station CKJS, 810 on the AM dial or online at
ckjs.com

On July 22/18, Gerry Posner will
interview with David Gale. Gale, a
Joseph Wolinsky Collegiate graduate, is
now a multitalented performer in
Toronto. On the Yiddish portion,
Rochelle Zucker present solemn music
for Tisha B’Av - the saddest day of the
year. 

On July 29, Regine Frankel talks to
Matthew Bernstein about the
Maccabiah Games. He competed in 2017
in Track and Field and won a bronze
medal. The theme of Rochelle Zucker’s
Yiddish show is weddings. 

You can listen to past presentations on
our podcast website:

https://www.podomatic.com/pod-
casts/jewishradiohour

Follow us on Facebook: 
https://www.facebook.com/JewishRadioHourWinnipeg/

Ian Rabb

Harriet Zaidman

David Gale

Matthew
Bernstein
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Further to the previews of eight Fringe shows which we ran in our July
4 issue (and which can be viewed online at jewishpostandnews.ca),  we
received notices about three more Fringe plays featuring Jewish per-
formers. For dates and times of shows go to www.winnipegfringe.com.

LES MISERABLES
Written & Performed by Alli

Perlov 
A one-human being, potentially

comedic performance 
Do you hear people sing?
How about one pint-sized yet

passionate lady in her second and
most ambitious one-person show
yet?

Alli Perlov will aim to make you
laugh, cry and sing along with the
best of Les Mis through an original
comedy/parody lense. All your favourites will be there including Fantine,
Eponine, Jean Valjean and Javert (guaranteed better than Russell Crowe in
the 2012 film) and Cosette as played by a kazoo

“THE LAST 48”
Tackles Social Control, Free

Will, and Workplace Ethics in
the Digital Age

Co-directed by Winnipegger
Raffie Rosenberg

Note: We had a brief blurb about
this show in our last issue, but
thought we would include a look
back at Raffie Rosenberg’s last
appearance in our paper, in 2011,
when she was headed to Australia
to participate in the World Public
Speaking Championships. At the
time Raffie, who is the daughter of
Lewis Rosenberg and the late
Fran Steinberg, was a Grade 12
student at St. John’s Ravenscourt.
Myron Love’s article about her
noted that “Raffie Rosenberg
believes that public speaking will help her in her goal of making a career
for herself in theatre. ‘I have a passion for the performing arts and hope to
attend a theatre school in the fall,’ she says.

Looks like Raffie fulfilled her dream.
In ArtLaunch Theatre Company’s new bold and raunchy workplace

satire, The Last 48, five young associates are forced into competing for
spots at a top advertising agency by a mysterious robotic surveillance sys-
tem. When the workers begin to realize that their pairing together is any-
thing, but random, the company’s system of ethics is questioned as the
employees struggle to complete their tasks.

Old-ish 
Written & performed by Susan

Freedman
Old-ish is Susan Freedman’s fifth

one-woman Fringe show and it’s
having its Premiere July 19th, at
Red River College, as part of the
2018 Winnipeg Fringe Festival.

It’s about aging and death -
only WAY funnier! 

Susan writes: “My previous
shows have had 4-star reviews
across Canada, with critics making
such comments as: “Hilarious
Show”, ”Riveting Storyteller”, and
“Full of laughs and definite truths”. 

OLD-ish is about eyeing that
final curtain with humour and honesty. OLD-ish’s outlook is optimistic;
love, connections and laughter are the keys to aging happily and the best
dodge against sickness, both physical and mental. Freedman is having a
good time, and takes us along for the ride. But there it is – lurking around
the corner. Is it near or is it still far in the future? Who knows? In the mean-
time, Freedman’s laughing and learning the whole way.

This is Susan Freedman’s fifth one-woman Fringe comedy, premiering
at the Winnipeg Fringe this summer. Her four previous shows have had
critically acclaimed sold-out runs across the Canadian Fringe circuit.
Directed by accomplished actor/writer/director (and Susan’s son) Alan
Silverman (Lucifer, Riverdale, Supernatural).

More Fringe Previews

Raffie Rosenberg (2011 file photo)

Susan Freedman

Rainbow Stage presents “Breaking Up Is Hard
To Do”, featuring songs by Neil Sedaka

By BERNIE
BELLAN

The following
information is
taken from
Wikipedia:

Neil Sedaka was
born in Brooklyn,
New York. His
father, Mac
Sedaka, was a taxi
driver and a
Sephardi Jew of
Turkish origin.
Neil's mother,
Eleanor (née
Appel), was an
Ashkenazi Jew of
Pol i sh /Russ ian
origin. Neil's
g r a n d p a r e n t s
came to the
United States
from Istanbul, then
known as
Constantinople, in
1910. He grew up
in Brighton Beach, on the shore of the Atlantic Ocean.

His most famous song, “Breaking Up Is Hard To Do”, was released in
1962. Other well-known songs composed by Sedaka (with lyrics by
Howard Greenfield) include “Calendar Girl” and “Where the Boys Are”
(which became a huge hit for Connie Francis).

Sedaka had dated Carole King when he was still at high school, which
gave him the idea to use her name in the song, “Oh! Carol!”

Rainbow Stage’s current production of  “Breaking Up Is Hard To Do” is
based on songs written by Sedaka. It was first produced in 2005. It features
an entirely home-grown cast, including Debbie Maslowsky in the role of
Catskills resort owner Esther Simowitz.

The performers all have good voices. This show should appeal to most of
our readers who are at least of a certain age.

One note of advice: If you’re going to the show – and it’s as hot as it was
the night we saw it, bring a good fan.

Wayne Buss, Debbie Maslowsky, Laura
Olafson, and Katie German in a scene from
“Breaking Up Is Hard To Do”    

Photo credit - Robert Tinker  

Film produced by former Winnipegger
Howard Barish set to open here July 20

The following is
taken from Myron
Love’s column in our
Sept. 13, 2017 issue:

Winnipeg-born film-
maker Howard Barish
has joined the big
leagues.

Over the past couple
of years, the LA-based
nephew of Earl Barish
has transformed his
Kandoo Films from a
company specializing
in doing commercials
and promos for new TV
shows for the major
networks to a production company producing
award-winning documentaries and – now – full-
length movies.

In April, Kandoo Films, Inc. announced their
upcoming film slate with their first two films,
“Little Star” and “Skin in the Game”. (Ed. note:
Since Myron’s story first appeared, the title of
“Little Star”  was changed to “Broken Star”.)

“Broken Star” focuses on starlet Markey
Marlowe, abandoned by her friends and family
after some undisclosed run-in with her mother and
sister that has led to her being sentenced to house arrest in a duplex while
wearing an ankle monitor bracelet.  Eventually she meets her reclusive
landlord, who just may be more damaged than she is. Fearing that her
career is in jeopardy, Markey begins to persuade her landlord to commit a
series of vengeful acts on those who she thinks have wronged her. The film
stars Analeigh Tipton and Canadian Tyler Labine, who is Jewish.

It’s set to open here at  the Cineplex Odeon McGillivray theatre complex.

Howard Barish

Tyler Labine (Jewish and Canadian!) and
Analeigh Tipton (born in Minnesota, but not
Jewish so far as we know)



By BELLE JARNIEWSKI

Majid Haji and Safya Maroo are a young
Yazidi couple who have survived much
tragedy and trauma. In their early 30s,

they have begun a new life in Winnipeg along with
their two children, Madleen, age 7 and Salam, age
5. Safya and Majid are happily expecting a third
child – in early September. Madleen, who pho-
tographed us for the JP&N, already speaks English
fluently and, like other Canadian kids, is pretty
comfortable and savvy with technology. My
iPhone didn’t faze her a bit. As I interviewed the
young couple, I kept thinking of my own kids –
three of whom are older than Majid and Safya.
How different their lives have been and how fortu-
nate we are to be living in a country where we need
not worry about such trauma and danger. 

Majid did most of the talking. Safya is shy; I have
met her many times at our Operation Ezra EAL pro-
gramme, where she has proven to be an eager learn-
er. Their families were friends in their hometown of
Khanasour. Majid’s family were farmers and he
often helped out on the family farm as well as working in Sulman, where
he did restaurant and finishing work in the construction business. He has
had no trouble at all finding work here doing renovation work for contrac-
tors. Majid began working shortly after coming to Winnipeg and studied
English in the evening. Safya went to EAL classes full time and now is
home with the children. 

I asked them to tell me about growing up in Iraq. While all the students
in their school were Yazidis, the educators in the school were not. Both
Arabic and Islam were mandated by the government and all students need-
ed to read the Qur’an. They did not learn about any other religions, nor
were their own religion or beliefs part of the curriculum. Antisemitism,
though, as is the case in many countries in West Asia, is promoted. Neither
Majid nor Safya had ever met a Jewish person before coming to Winnipeg,
but the term “Jew” was used by the teachers pejoratively if a child misbe-
haved or otherwise displeased the educator (“You’re such a Jew” was the
common criticism). As well, Holocaust denial is expressly taught. Since
coming to Winnipeg, they have learned more about the Holocaust and they
are particularly moved that the Jewish members of Operation Ezra, some
of whom (like me) are children of Survivors—who know what hate and
genocide are all about—would reach out to help them. Majid and Safya
said that Operation Ezra has “defined humanity” for them.

They both remember August 3, 2014 so clearly—the day, as Majid puts
it, when the “entire country turned upside down.” People fled by any way
they could—tractor, car, or on foot. Fleeing first on foot, with his family,
Majid was eventually able to get someone with a vehicle to help them.
Their route took them to the mountain, to Dohuk, into Syria, back into
Kurdistan and finally to Turkey. En route, they witnessed Yazidis being
shot to death by ISIS in front of their eyes, something they will never for-
get. Majid’s sister’s husband was murdered—the victim of multiple gun-
shot wounds to the head. A cousin was shot in the leg. His uncle is still
missing.  

Conditions in the Kurdistan camp were very hard; many slept in the
streets without even a tent for shelter. Soon, rumours spread through the
camp that ISIS would soon arrive; Majid packed up their things and they
fled on foot through the mountains—a two-day trek to the Turkish border. 

The first camp, Turkish-run Nuseibin, was situated just over the Turkish
border. However, all the residents of the camp were eventually evacuated
to the UNHCR camp of Midyat, due to the cross-border fighting between
the Kurds and the Turks. Both remember the frightening sounds of gunfire
and bombs, which made the very ground beneath them shake. In Midyat,
Safya was finally reunited with her family. Conditions were somewhat
improved. Families received identity cards and another card, which was
akin to the US food stamps programme. Families had to purchase careful-
ly and plan ahead, as the amounts were meagre to begin with and were lim-
ited to basic dry foods such s sugar, flour, and rice. While the conditions
were better than they were in Nuseibin, life there was difficult: freezing
cold in the winter, searing heat in the summer and several families often
were cramped together in one tent. No opportunity for education existed
for the children. All of this added to the psychological impact on the
refugees.

Once a week, residents of the camp were permitted to leave for the day.
Since cell phone use was prohibited in the camp, this proved to be an
opportunity to purchase cell time. All the residents of the camp found ways
of connecting to the Internet, despite the prohibition. It was their contact
with the outside world. Often, those who left on a day pass did not return,
preferring to risk life and limb by attempting to escape to Europe by boat.

Like our other OE refugees, Majid and Safya heard about us through
social media and by word-of-mouth. They reached out to Nafiya, who care-

fully explained who we are, what we are about,
and how the process for private sponsorship
works. After waiting a year and a quarter, they
arrived in Winnipeg in the dead of winter. They
had not imagined the intensity of the cold
weather that greeted them! However, they were
floored and very moved by the welcome they
received and were delighted to move into a
fully-furnished apartment shortly after their
arrival. The two children adjusted quickly to
Canadian life: Sometimes, Majid teases them,
saying, “So, want to go back to Iraq?”  The chil-
dren quickly respond, “No! We are staying here!
We like it!”

Majid adds to the family’s income by doing
yard work in addition to his construction work.
He has finished basements, done drywall, and
painting. He got his driver’s licence within
months (having passed the oral exam in
Kurmanji through a translator!) and is the proud
owner of a used car. He is clear in his desire to
“pay it forward” and helps out moving furniture

to and from our warehouse, helping to make deliveries to other refugees
(both government-sponsored as well as our OE families). He also takes
other refugees grocery shopping and to medical appointments. Both he and
Safya expressed their gratitude to us over and over again and wanted the
readers of the JP&N to know that they will continue to “pay it forward” in
any way possible. Both still have many family members whom they worry
about and hope one day to bring to Canada.  Safiya commented that fewer
than four years ago, she had a large extended family living in close prox-
imity. Today, her family members scattered throughout the world including
the US, Germany, Holland and Australia, Iraq, Turkey and Syria. Such is
the story of so many Yazidis.

We at Operation Ezra feel grateful to know Majid, Safya and their chil-
dren, and happily await the birth of another Operation Ezra baby! 
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“Operation Ezra Defines Humanity” for a young Yazidi family

Recent Yazidi refugees brought to Winnipeg
by Operation Ezra Majid Haji and Safya
Maroo, with Belle Jarniewski and Nafia Naso
of Operation Ezra



“Old age isn’t for sissies”, Betty
Davis once said. 

But it beats the alternative, someone
else rejoined. If you’re lucky enough to
survive into your eighties, the phrase
‘here today, gone tomorrow’ takes on a
whole new meaning. As I write, Brenda
is on the phone, in the other room, with
her friend Lorraine Kaplan, getting the
“mortality report”.

“Did you hear who died.”
“No, who?”
“Everybody!”
Many a truth is spoken in jest. The other day I belatedly heard,

from a new Facebook “friend”, that my boyhood neighbor, Harry
Grubert, had bought the farm a few months ago. Frances Freund,
who lived just down the block, remembered Harry and me stand-
ing around in front his house, on the corner of Scotia and Polson, talking.

She’d a crush on me. I
can’t imagine why. I
was talk, dark, and
chubby, Not to men-
tion hirsute. At twelve
years of age, I had a
five o’clock shadow
and a black unibrow. 

Still, I was Tyrone
Power compared to
her nerdy cousin. Big
nose, big ears, baby
face; the only thing
missing were rimless
glasses. Harry’s
Hebrew name was
Tzvi (which means
deer) and it suited
him. He was a two-
legged Bambi who
never grew into his
body. In the Oxford
Yiddish Dictionary,
opposite the defini-
tion of “klutz”, there’s
a picture of Harry
Grubert. 

From the mid 1940s
to 1951 we lived two
doors from each other,
on Scotia Street, and
we both went to
Luxton School. Harry
was a couple of years
behind me - chrono-
logically, not
metaphorically. His
marks were light
years ahead of mine.
But his academic
career, which culmi-
nated in a PhD in
Economics from MIT,
began inauspiciously. 

“I failed kinder-
garten,” he once told

me, with a laugh. 
His family was still living in a tiny rural Manitoba communi-

ty, north of Whitemouth, called “Grubert’s Corner” (I didn’t
make that up). Harry, the youngest of four sibblings, was a “late
bloomer”. The one-room schoolhouse teacher probably “held
him back” because she mistook his lack of physical develop-
ment and verbal facility as evidence of his being “slow”.

Had she witnessed the road football games we engaged in with
our older brothers her opinion would have been confirmed.
Harry was a triple threat; he couldn’t run, catch or throw. But he
loved to play the game. What he lacked in ability he made up for
in enthusiasm. That was the charming thing about Harry
Grubert; his prodigious intellect was combined with a boyish
enthusiasm and lust for life.

But that was then, this is now. It was over fifty years since
we’d been in touch. Shortly after he’d left town I’d heard,
through the Jewish grapevine, that he was living somewhere

around the Boston area and had landed a big job with the U.S. government,
which didn’t surprise me. A few years later, I’d heard that he had a girl-
friend, which astonished me. 

I Googled his name, hoping to find an obit. What I found was a 16-page
memoriam tribute, published by “The National Tax Association”, in which
35 of Harry’s peers (mostly Ivy League professors) sang his praises: 

Harry Blazed a trial on international tax issues - a trial that many of us
have followed him on. He was far ahead of his time on many important
issues and I’ll miss his intellect, humor and collegiality...there simply was
no other economist with the same intuitive power. I learnt as much or more
from talking with Harry as from lectures of Samuelson and Solow.

Times change, people don’t. Harry always loved to talk. But not as much
as he loved to listen. He had an insatiable curiosity - not for gossip, but for
“things that matter”, to quote Charles Krauthammer. Harry was always
eager to learn something new. Which is why, in spite of being so different
in other respects, we were soul mates. When I wasn’t shooting pool at
Nordic Billiards, on Main and Polson, or “cutting up jackpots” in front of
the Good Earth Cafe, a few doors down, I was shooting the breeze with my
brainiac neighbor. While our peers spent the weekend trading comic books,
and “singing along with Mitch”, Harry was reading philosophy and I was
listening to the Metropolitan Opera broadcast, on Saturday afternoon, and
The New York Philharmonic, on Sunday. 

Harry didn’t read text books (Philosophy wasn’t on the Grade 7 curricu-
lum), he read the actual philosophers. Not only ancient icons, like Aristotle
and Plato, but the new kids on the block, like John Dewey. In case the name
doesn’t ring a bell here’s a brief resumé I found online:

Although he is no longer widely known, John Dewey was a writer, lec-
turer and philosopher whose theories had a profound influence on public
education in the first half of the 20th century.

They also had a profound influence on the bar mitzvah boy who hadn’t
begun to shave. “Pragmatism”, the American school of thought of which
John Dewey was a “leading proponent”, is a word I learned from Harry. He
couldn’t really define it and neither can I, even though it describes my own
(double Virgo) philosophy of life. Namely: “The proof of the pudding is in
the eating”. No matter how brilliant or logical a theory appears to be, if it
doesn’t work it’s not worth the paper it’s written on or the mental resources
required to blow it to hell. 

Harry, who was more like my young cousin than a “friend”, was also a
pragmatist. It was typical that he would wrinkle his nose when I asked his
opinion of the high profile British philosophizer, Bertrand Russel, and
admire an obscure U.S. thinker most people have never heard of. Harry
Grubert marched to his own drumbeat. That’s why we got along so well.
We were both square pegs in a round-holed world. An Odd Couple. Painted
birds of a different feather who occasionally flocked together. 

Unlike Harry I wasn’t a big reader. At least, not of books that could
expand my mind. I only read “escapist” literature, like The Memoirs of
Hector Berlioz and Dear Theo, selected correspondence of Vincent Van
Gogh and his (art dealer) brother. I didn’t want to expand my mind; I want-
ed to shut it off. That broken record inside my head drove me nuts. So I’d
drown it out with the handful of classical LPs that I owned. 

Or, occasionally, I’d go to Harry’s house and we’d listen to David
Oistrakh’s rendition of the Beethoven Violin Concerto. I couldn’t afford to
buy it, so Harry did. And fell in love. While I remained relatively deaf to
the siren song of John Dewey and the Latter Day Philosophers Harry
became hooked on my addictions. He dipped his toe into the water, when
we were pre-teenagers, and then, apparently, fell in head first. Several of
his eulogizers commented on his love of opera (a brief affair I had recov-
ered from decades earlier) and extensive art collection. 

The word “collection”, in Harry’s case, is a misnomer. The only thing he
collected were large U.S. government paychecks. A friend who visited him,
a few years after he had
moved to the States, told me

Harry Grubert: The Ugly Duckling 
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Continued on page 21. See “Grubert”.



By BERNIE BELLAN

One of the really nice things about running a
community newspaper such as The Jewish
Post & News is that I can track changing

stories that I first began covering years ago. As an
example, four years ago I first heard about then-
15-year-old Yonatan Orlov when my daughter,
Shira Bellan, helped me to organize a talent show
that would showcase newcomers to the Jewish
community at the West End Cultural Centre.

Yonatan’s mother, Olga, contacted me, asking
whether her son could participate in the show.
Yonatan was a “baton twirler”, Olga explained.

“A baton twirler?” I thought. “Isn’t that some-
thing that’s usually reserved for girls?” (I had seen
some fancy twirling by young men as part of col-
lege bands marching on to football fields, so I
knew that some males did participate in the activity.)

Here’s what I wrote about how Yonatan came to develop a love for baton
twirling in an October 2014 story:

Yonatan was born in Israel in 1999. In 2007 the Orlov family immigrat-
ed to Canada, ending up in St. Vital, where Yonatan began attending Dr. D.
W. Penner School. Although he was enjoying participating in gymnastics -
something he had been doing ever since the family arrived in Winnipeg, it
was a chance encounter with some girls at his school that hooked Yonatan
on a sport that is not typically thought of as a boys’ sport. Now a student at
Glenlawn Collegiate, Yonatan Orlov is an example of someone following
his dream. 

Here is how Olga describes the encounter that led to her son’s falling in
love with baton twirling: (I am using Olga’s description ver batim. Of
course anyone reading this will understand that English is not her first lan-
guage, but I think you will be impressed at how articulate she is in describ-
ing Yonatan’s introduction to the world of baton twirling - and how sup-
portive she and her husband were in helping him find his way in what is
admittedly, an unusual sport for a boy.)

“In grade 6 Dr.W. Penner school had a talent show and two girls where
practicing baton. Yonatan liked how it looked so he tried it out. During
school recesses Yonatan would take the baton from his friends and practice.
We didn’t know about his interest at all. At the end of grade 6 Yonatan had
a Farewell evening. During this evening kids were asked to tell something
special about there friends. They said about Yonatan, that he is borrowing
baton every recess and play with it. My husband and I knew nothing about
baton; we even did not know the word “baton”. As a Jewish mom I was
wondering, why my son has to borrow something every recess. So, I asked
Yonatan, why he is borrowing and offered him to buy the baton. He
explained to me what it is and I started to look for the baton. As I learned
later it wasn’t an easy task… I was thinking baton is a toy, and I went to
the Toys “R” Us. Nothing was there… We “googled” it but nothing was
sold in Canada. Then we decided to make baton ourselves. We bought two
small balls at Dollorama, connected it to the rod with glue and gave
Yonatan to play with it. The “invention” didn’t work… I started to look for
the Baton clubs in order to buy used baton from them. So I called Greendell
community center and the coach Joyce Ormshaw was very surprised by my
story and invited Yonatan to the club. The same summer Winnipeg hold a
Canadian national championship and Yonatan was amazed how exiting the
baton sport is.”

As it was, I wasn’t able to be at that particular talent show in the summer
of 2014 because I was part of a community mission that headed to Israel
during the 2014 war with Hamas in Gaza. But, when I got back Shira told
me that Yonatan had blown the audience away during the talent show. Shira
had taken a video of Yonatan doing his shtick and I posted it to our web-
site (where you can still watch it).

Then, two years later, I was contacted by Olga Orlov again, who asked
me whether I would consider nominating Yonatan for Jewish Athlete of the
Year. I did just that and, although Yonatan didn’t win (Brendan Leipsic was
the winner that year.), he told me that he was honoured to be nominated.

A few months ago, I nominated Yonatan once again as Jewish Athlete of
the Year. Yonatan was so gracious in thanking me for nominating him again
and, even though he didn’t win this year either, he told me that he was
thrilled to be nominated a second time. 

Then, two weeks ago I was informed that Yonatan would be participat-
ing in the Canadian Baton Twirling Championships, to be held right here
in Winnipeg at the University of Manitoba, along with 219 other partici-
pants.

I decided to head down to the Max Bell Centre at the U of M to finally
be able to watch Yonatan in person. (I had my two grandkids, Ami and
Mya, in tow. I thought they might be excited to see young kids – not too
far removed from them in age – participating in a very demanding activi-

ty. No such luck. All that I heard from those two
was: “This is so borrring. Can we get something to eat? When can we
leave? Can I play on your iPhone?”

But I was enthralled. Yonatan was scheduled to come on to the floor 20
minutes after we arrived, but before we actually saw him perform his rou-
tine, we were able to watch him rehearsing, along with the other perform-
ers, in an area behind the performing floor. I was amazed at what Yonatan
was doing while he was rehearsing. If you watch the video from 2014 when
he performed at the West End Cultural Centre, then watch the video I just
posted of him performing on July 5 at the Max Bell Centre, you’ll see the
transition of a youth – who was good at twirling a baton, into a powerful-
ly built young man who was now wonderfully adept as a gymnast – as well
as marvelously dexterous twirling a baton.

After Yonatan’s brilliant performance (Of the six categories in which
Yonatan was entered at these championships, he finished first in three.), I
cornered him for a video interview (which you can also see online at jew-
ishpostandnews.ca). I wanted to catch up with where Yonatan has been
since we were first introduced to him in 2014.

He told me that he had just completed first year at the University of
Winnipeg, where he’s planning on becoming either an athletic therapist or
a teacher. I asked him whether there is also a possibility that he could com-
bine his gymnastic and baton twirling abilities into a performing career.

Yonatan said he’s looking forward to the world championships, to be held
next month in Florida, but he’s also open to joining a group such as Cirque
du Soleil or another circus.

“Is that something you’d really consider doing?” I asked him.
“I haven’t looked into it yet, but that would be really cool,” Yonatan

answered.
And, if he weren’t to become a circus performer – or an athletic therapist,

what kind of teacher would he like to be? I asked him. 
“I like math,” he said, or “kinesiology”. 
In the meantime, Yonatan is pursuing a dream that he’s held for seven

years now. Like any highly conditioned athlete, his particular pursuit
requires constant practice – which he continues to do at Greendell
Community Centre, the same centre where he first began training as a
baton twirler.

Given his background as a gymnast, no doubt Yonatan could have con-
tinued to develop in that particular sport – and would probably have
excelled. And, to be honest, until I watched him combining the physicality
required of gymnasts with the hand eye coordination of a juggler in his per-
formance, I had no idea that what Yonatan is capable of doing would be so
enthralling. I just hope that Yonatan is given the opportunity to demonstrate
his unique skills before a large Jewish audience someday so that others can
see what a talented young individual we have in our midst.

19-year-old Yonatan Orlov takes graceful athleticism and marvelous
dexterity to new heights in the rarefied sport of baton twirling
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Yonatan Orlov at the Canadian Baton
Twirling Championships, held in the Max
Bell Centre at the U of M from July 5-10

A screenshot from the video of Yonatan per-
forming his routine. You can see his amazing
performance in the video section of  our web-
site, jewishpostandnews.ca



We received the following email from Anya (Makow)
Gordon who, for many years, was executive director here of
first, the Canadian Friends of the Hebrew University, then
Canadian Associates of Ben Gurion University: 

Hi Bernie - Kol Hakoved - you are a persistent soul - pro-
viding the Winnipeg Jewish community with news.

This is Anya Makow - now Gordon.  For a number of
years I was the Hebrew University and Ben Gurion
University representative, and regularly advertised and
wrote for the Jewish Post.  I left Winnipeg about 20 years
ago, to move to Raleigh, North Carolina and marry Arthur
Gordon.   We celebrated our 20th anniversary on July 11. 

I’m writing with a request and a favor. Recently my husband Arthur and
I met Dennis Quaintance, a very upbeat successful businessman in

Greensboro, NC - just
an hour from Raleigh.
When he heard I was
from Winnipeg, he
asked if I might know
a Jewish Winnipegger
that he traveled with
in Europe as a young
man in 1976.  Dennis
has forgotten the
name of this fellow
and hoped that I might
know who he is and
his name - so he could
reconnect with him.
What follows is what
he wrote me:       

Do I remember cor-
rectly that you are
from Winnipeg?  If so,
for 30 years I’ve been
trying to remember
the name of someone
that I met from there
around 1976.  I’d
saved my money from
working during high
school and the months
after and decided to
go to Europe.  I got on
a Laker Airways flight
to London.  My seat-
mate was a wonderful

fellow from Winnipeg.  We became friends and traveled
together in the UK and Europe.  Given that the world tends to
be small, I’m wondering if you might know this person.  This
is what I remember about him:  He was going to attend
Oxford the following year.  He cousin was already studying
there as a Rhodes Scholar.  He was a great guy and he was
amazingly kind.  He also had a cousin that lived in Paris.
So…I can’t resist telling you more…  We became fast friends
on that crazy Laker flight.  He invited me to join him to spend
a few days at Oxford with his cousin.  We slept on his cousin’s
dorm room floor for a few days…I learned that, at least in
that era, America had better toilet paper but that I preferred

the room temperature beer with a lot of flavor in England.  Both he and
his cousin were incredibly kind to me.  After that we decided to travel to
the continent together.  The overnight crossing of the Channel was amaz-
ing.  My new friend and I made friends with some other Americans.  We
spend most of the crossing up on the deck celebrating our first crossing.
Then we traveled together as far as Paris where we met another of his
cousins who lived there.  My new friend was planning travel on to Vienna
with me but decided to break off and go to Israel instead. We enjoyed some
farewell revelry and figured that that was that.  Then, maybe two weeks
later, I was back in Paris walking down a grand staircase at the Louvre
holding my jacket over my shoulder while looking back at a sculpture.  As
I turned forward I noticed that I was blocking the shot of someone taking
a photograph of the sculpture.  I jumped to my left to get out of the way
then noticed that it was my friend who was taking the photo.  I was so
close that I swiped out with my jacket to hit him on the arm.  That is one
of my favorite coincidence stories.  We ended up spending another day or
two exploring Paris…along with his cousin.   

I know this is a stretch - and our friend knows it is a stretch... but hey -
why not try?

Do you know of someone who went to Oxford in 1976 and had a cousin
who was a Rhodes Scholar.   In 1976, these young people were probably
in their early twenties, so they were likely born around the mid 1950s.
Someone who went to Oxford would likely have not been an undergradu-
ate, but a graduate.   

If you don’t know - perhaps you could include a query in the Jewish Post
or your social media.  We’d truly appreciate finding out this person’s
name.   We would be indebted to you for ever!   Thank you so much for
reading my note - and I hope you’ll come visit us here in NC sometime -
not now - it’s steaming hot now!!

Anya (Makow) Gordon

If you think you may know the name of the person for whom Dennis
Quaintance is looking, send your response to us and we’ll pass it along to
Anya or - if you’re interested in getting in touch with Anya directly, her
email address is: anya@irregardless.com
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Looking for someone from over 40 years ago

Anya (Makow) Gordon

Israeli border towns hit with 1,000 fires 
in three months of terrorism from Gaza

(July 12, 2018 / Israel Hayom) At least 40 fires raged in Gaza-adjacent communities in southern
Israel on Wednesday as a result of burning kites and balloons launched from Gaza over the border
fence as part of ongoing protests organized by Hamas, bringing the total number of fires set by the
group’s new tactic in the past three months to more than 1,000.

The fires have laid waste to more thab 8,200 acres of forest and agricultural land, with damage
totaling tens of millions of dollars. Experts say it will take at least 15 years to rehabilitate the vege-
tation and wildlife in the scorched areas.

When the remote arson attacks began a few months ago, some politicians and military officials dis-
missed them as a passing nuisance. But the protesters added explosives-laden balloons that ignite
upon landing on the Israeli side of the fence to their arsenal, and now Israeli children who come
across a stray kite or balloon have to back away and tell their parents to call in sappers.

Bruria Karni-Hadas, a resident of Kibbutz Kerem Shalom, admitted Wednesday that when the kites
first appeared, she dismissed them as an inconvenience.

“I didn’t realize at first how big [a problem] they would become, but soon it became clear. We know
what to do and how to defend ourselves from mortar shells and rockets. But now, there’s a different
sense of helplessness, that we don’t know what to do. The feeling is that there is no end in sight,”
said Karni-Hadas.

Karni-Hadas, a professional photographer, has been documenting the scorched region.
“We need to show as many people as possible in Israel and all over the world what’s happening

here. We’re talking about enormous areas that have been burned down; about people’s livelihood;
about ecological damage and harm to our health because heaven knows what we’re inhaling,” she
said. “It’s not just the sights; it’s also the stench. There’s always an odor of burning in the air. Every
time I leave the house, I see a layer of smoke hanging over the region.”

Valeria Mashinsky of Kibbutz Karmia is also alarmed by the latest form of terrorism from Gaza.
She acknowledged that “Operation Protective Edge” in the summer of 2014 “was scary. There were

sirens and booms, but they said an operation was on and they were going to take care of Hamas, so
we were willing to suffer in silence and wait for results. Here, we don’t know when [a fire] will hap-
pen. There are no early-warning alerts, and Hamas is threatening to send over burning balloons dur-
ing the night, too.”

“It’s stressful, and the most alarming thing is that we don’t know when it will be over,” said
Mashinsky.
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Joanne Seiff

If you listen to lifestyle advice, finding one’s
work/life balance has never been harder.
Indeed, work obsesses many of us 24/7.

We’re always struggling to find a way to shut off
work to focus on family, household and leisure
activities. Like every generation, we think we’ve
invented a new problem if you read popular
media’s advice.

It only takes a little while studying Jewish texts
to respond to this with a “Don’t be ridiculous!” In fact, we’ve always strug-
gled with these issues. Yes, our technology makes our work lives faster and
more omnipresent, but in Jewish tradition, we’ve been discussing and
debating how to balance these issues for thousands of years. How to find
your personal balance? It’s in the details.

When I started thinking about this, I remembered how many detailed tips
are available to us by studying Midrash and Talmud. There are discussions
about how much sleep we need. According to a
man’s profession, there are discussions about
how many times a week men are obligated to be
intimate with their wives. There are tips on how
to raise your (Jewish) children and how to take
care of your livestock.

By the way, in case you raise livestock (for
work or fun) or have pets, you should always feed them first, before you
eat. (Berachot 40a) Is that irrelevant? Not in my household, where we con-
scientiously feed our dogs first every morning and evening, before break-
fast and dinner. (It cuts down on begging at the table, too.)

A few weeks ago, a new start-up that works on networking and advice for
people in university alumni communities asked me to participate in a career
path interview. It was done entirely online. I was happy to do it, because it
struck me as a useful exercise. New university graduates might be able to
learn from older peers, and gain useful information and connections. I
responded to the questions without hesitation.

Although I listed plenty of professional qualifications, I focused on how
important it was to be flexible, evolving, and intellectually curious as your
life changes. In my experience, life choices like getting married, having
health issues or kids, or moving affect your career path enormously. I fig-
ured this was not news to anyone, and that it was worth offering advice to
twenty-somethings or career changers who wanted to think about these
issues.

To my surprise, someone at the start-up contacted me and asked if they
could feature me in a “career journeys” email. At first, I thought, “Sure,
Why not?” I even wondered if it might bring in more writing or editing
jobs. Then I read their draft.

Their draft email sandwiched my photo and quote in between two male

professionals, a medical physician/specialist and a virtual reality DJ. The
quote they chose for me highlighted the fact that moving for my husband’s
academic career forced me to  reinvent myself to find paying work and to
stay competitive.

I was the only woman featured, and the only professional whose married
status was mentioned first. I felt angry. Why were my peers’ work creden-
tials front and center, but for me, the sole woman featured, it was about
marital status and career sacrifice for a partner?

I asked them to immediately cut me from their interview, or significant-
ly revise what they posted. I pointed out why. They responded quickly,
apologized, and let me revise the text so that it featured what I brought, as
a professional, to the conversation rather than my gender or family status.
In the end, my quote read: “You do not need to know ‘what you want to be
when you grow up’ when you are 18 or 21. We need to be flexible, evolv-
ing, and intellectually curious.”

So far, at least, I have heard nothing as a result of the e-newsletter’s pub-
lication, but at least I wasn’t embarrassed by it. It struck me that sometimes

doing a professional favor can backfire!
However, it’s about evolving and changing to
find that balance between our professional goals
and our lives as a whole. Where do our family
and household obligations fit? How to make
time for our loved ones? That’s something that
many of us need to think about often. 

Twenty years ago, in June, our wedding program featured a quote from
Bava Metsia 59a. It came from what Rav Papa said to Abaye: “If your wife
is short, bend down and listen to your wife, and whisper in her ear.” If
you’ve ever met me (and my partner!) in person, you know that I am cer-
tainly short…and the key to keeping a healthy balance is in these discus-
sions, too. If we want to maintain good work lives and more importantly,
healthy, happy lives, we need to listen to one another, and value what we
each bring to the table.

It’s hard work to maintain a marriage, raise kids, or even… to feed the
dogs promptly before we eat, sometimes. The online networking start-up,
the technology aspect of the work/life balance makes us think that it’s all
new, but something was always the newest thing in every generation.
Rather, look at it another way. We aren’t alone. Network backwards. We’re
lucky to be bolstered by thousands of years of good Jewish advice. Just like
our ancestors, we’re free to sift through it and take what works best for us.

Joanne Seiff has written for CBC-Manitoba as well as Jewish publica-
tions like this one. She’s the author of three books, including one about the
Winnipeg Jewish Community– From the Outside In: Jewish Post Columns
2015-2016. This book’s available at McNally-Robinson and online at
Amazon in hard copy and digital download. Read more on her blog:
www.joanneseiff.blogspot.com

There’s nothing new about lifestyle advice, or work/life balance

By

JOANNE SEIFF

“You do not need to know ‘what you
want to be when you grow up’ when you

are 18 or 21. We need to be flexible,
evolving, and intellectually curious.”
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JUDGE BENJAMIN GOLDSTEIN
May 20, 1930 to June 19, 2018

It was with great sadness
that the family announced
the passing of Judge
Benjamin Goldstein Z”L
on Tuesday, June 19, 2018.
Judge Goldstein was 88
years old. His beloved wife,
Myra, will treasure all the
wonderful memories they
had together for the past 63
years.

Left to cherish his
blessed memory is Myra

(nee Charach), and his three children, Elliott (Michele),
Maureen Richardson (Robin) and Harvey (Esther), as
well as his sisters Bela Adler, Clara Halpern Jeremiah,
and his brother Samuel.

Judge Goldstein was predeceased by his parents
Rabbi Joseph Goldstein and his wife Dora, and
Benjamin’s brothers Dr. Philip Goldstein, Dr. Arnold
Goldstein, and Dr. Abe Goldstein.

Benjamin is also survived by his grandchildren Kaylee
Watson (Maighan), Jacob, and Cassandra; Rory, Jamie,
and Ashley; Zachary, Daniel, and Amanda.

Benjamin was born in Estevan, Saskatchewan on
May 20, 1930. Benjamin completed his public and high
school education in Prince Albert, Saskatchewan. He
attended the University of Saskatchewan where he
obtained his degrees in economics and law. He was
called to the Saskatchewan Bar in 1959 and the Alberta
Bar in 1983. He practiced law in Saskatoon for over 30
years together with his brother Samuel and was made
Queens Counsel. He appeared in all levels of court in
Saskatchewan and on several occasions in the Supreme
Court of Canada.

Benjamin was a great teacher. He taught Hebrew
School while attending university in Saskatoon. After
becoming a lawyer, he lectured in business law at the
University of Saskatchewan in its Faculty of Com-
merce for over two decades.

In November of 1992 Benjamin was appointed a
judge of the Provincial Court of Saskatchewan and
presided in Saskatoon until his retirement from the
bench in 2005. After retirement he served as a Senior
Adjudicator with Indian Residential Schools Resolu-
tion Canada for several years.

In 2005, Benjamin was awarded the Saskatchewan
Centennial Medal by the Lieutenant Governor of Sas-
katchewan.

Benjamin was active in the Jewish Community in
Saskatoon. He was the president of Agudas Israel
Synagogue in the late 1960s. In 2000 Benjamin helped
found, and for a time served as president of, Congrega-
tion Shir Hadash, a Conservative synagogue.

Benjamin was an ardent supporter of Israel, and
together with Myra, visited Israel several times.

Funeral Services were held on Thursday, June 21,
2018 at the Chesed Shel Emes in Winnipeg, Manitoba,
with interment at Rosh Pina Memorial Park.

Special thanks to Rabbi Avrohom Altein of the
Chabad Lubavitch Jewish Learning Centre in Winni-
peg for conducting the funeral service, and to Rabbi
Raphael Kats of Chabad Lubavitch in Saskatoon for
organizing the shiva prayers and being a good friend to
Benjamin.

Benjamin, Dad, and Zaida, Rest in Peace. May your
memory be for a blessing. If family and friends wish,
donations may be made to their charity of choice.

GARY BRIAN JACOB
(February 3, 1956 – June 20, 2018)

Gary Brian Jacob was
born in Winnipeg, Canada,
the third child, and first son
of his parents, Joy Shibou
and Ted Jacob. His birth
brought great joy to the
extended family, as he was
the first male in his genera-
tion capable of carrying on
the Jacob name.

Gary’s early formative
years were spent in Winni-
peg, where he attended and

graduated from Ravenscourt. Gary excelled in almost
any physical activity he performed. He smiled wryly
whenever he recounted the story of being forced to play
goalie in a hockey game and admitted freely that he
shut his eyes every time the puck approached. During
at least one break in his studies, Gary apprenticed as an
electrician in Los Angeles, an experience that gave him
the confidence and the knowledge to take on almost
any do-it-yourself project, which during his life time
included building a telescope, a plane, a house, all sorts
of machines, and countless renovations. Gary gradu-
ated from the University of Manitoba, became a char-
tered accountant, and took a job with Hobart Industries
in Belgium in the early 80s.

Gary (affectionately known as “Gersh” by his imme-
diate family) was as independent as he was adventur-
ous and he had a way of popping in and out of our lives,
but seldom forgot a birthday. When he tired of account-
ing and travelling throughout Europe, he returned to
Canada and eventually settled down again in Winnipeg
to learn the furrier/tanning business from his cousin
Marty Cohn. Gary was not an employee, he was a sole
proprietor, and in the early 90s he branched out first to
set up a tannery in Greenville, South Carolina, then
moved on to Nova Scotia, and eventually ended up in
Anchorage, Alaska where he opened up Alpha Fur
Dressers (because “A” being the first letter in the
alphabet meant that Alpha Fur would likely be listed as
the first business in a phone directory).

Gary loved the outdoors, he loved his business, he
loved all physical activities, he loved his friends, he
loved good food, and he loved life. He skied, swam,
fished, jogged, went boating, loved camping, biked,
hiked and did yoga. The long cold winter nights led
Gary to take up the piano and painting. He became one
of the “frozen chosen”, actively participating in many
Chabad activities and mitzvot, including the purchase
of a torah for the community in memory of his father.

About ten years ago, he met Melanie Duchin at a
Passover seder and eventually they were married.
Melanie and Gary were able to spend several wonder-
ful years together traveling to Hawaii, Vietnam, Indo-
nesia, Argentina, Chile and Spain. After receiving the
unimaginable and grim diagnosis of a glioblastoma
two years ago, Gary devoted much of his life to putting
his affairs in order for Melanie. He sold his business,
renovated and rented out the house, and moved to Los
Angeles to be closer to the world class neuro-oncology
center that treated him at UCLA.

He was content to hike when he could, and remained
the same quiet, unassuming, understated man that he
always was. He was a private person, who held his
emotions close to his heart. He was courteous and
respectful. He retained his intellectual curiosity and
dry wit to the bitter end. He said his biggest problem
was that like all other recently retired men, he had far
too much time on his hands, and he didn’t know how to
fill the hours of his days. He was a good listener, not a
big talker, and he chose his words with great care and
deliberation. One of the last things he said to us was “I
want to thank my family for being there for me during
this difficult time”.

Special thanks go out to the extraordinary medical
team headed by Dr. Tim Cloughesy at UCLA, and to
Rabbi Zushi Cunin (Chabad Pacific Palisades), Rabbi
Yosef Greenberg (Chabad Anchorage), and Rabbi
Mendel Lipskier (Chabad Sherman Oaks) for uplifting
all of our hearts with their spiritual guidance and
wisdom in Gary’s final weeks and hours. We also want
to acknowledge the beautiful memorial that Yhetta
Gold hosted for Gary in her home in Winnipeg and the
videos that she sent us from that event and thank all the
friends and relatives for their notes and thoughts about
Gary.

Gary is survived by his wife Melanie; his mother Joy
Sures; his step mother Rita Shapera Jacob (who em-
braced Gary as one of her own); his brothers and sisters
(and their spouses) including Lisa Gabay, Jennifer
(Reinhard) Volz, Sari (Simon) Dickenson, Ron Sures,

Elyanne Sures, Jay Sures, Nolan (Lori) Shapera, Caryn
(Paul) Martin and Blair (Lois) Shapera; Melanie’s
parents Richard and Irma Duchin; Melanie’s brother
Michael and his partner John Perfumo; Gary’s aunt
Carla Shibou and aunt and uncle Simmie and Keith
Shibou; numerous nieces and nephews, countless cous-
ins, and friends galore.

Gersh was laid to rest on a quiet hillside in the garden
of eden section of Eden Memorial Park in Mission
Hills, California, surrounded by mountains reminis-
cent of the majestic Alaskan peaks through which he
once roamed.

FRED BLANKSTEIN, MD
June 26, 1921 - July 13, 2018

Dr. Fred (Ingy)
Blankstein, passed away
peacefully in his sleep at his
home of 59 years in Whittier,
CA on July 13, at the age of
97.  He was born  June 26,
1921 in Winnipeg, Mani-
toba to architect Max
Blankstein and Leah
Blankstein (nee Golden). He
was the last surviving sib-
ling in his family, which in-
cluded sisters Eva and
Evelyn, and brothers Wolf,
Cecil and Morley.

In 1940, at age 19, he joined the Canadian Army.
Fred served in the 1st Canadian Army, which was part
of the British Army under the command of the famous
Field Marshall Montgomery.  He served as an artillery
spotter and saw action in Sicily and Italy. He was with
the first Canadian troops that liberated Amsterdam
in1945.  Fred was overseas for 4 years and 7 months.

Fred returned to Winnipeg after the war, finished
high school and pre-med, then began his medical
education at the University of Manitoba.  While in med
school, he married his precious wife, Pearl Margolis, in
1948.  Fred completed his medical degree in 1951 and
started his professional career in general practice,
which eventually led him to the Los Angeles area.

Fred was a true renaissance man with many hobbies
and a deep intellectual curiosity. He had a passion for
jazz music and adored Duke Ellington, Count Basie
and Louis Armstrong. He was also a self-taught trum-
pet player. He loved the game of golf and was on  an
endless search for the “secret” to master the game. Fred
was a voracious reader of history and could recite
historical tidbits like an encyclopedia.  He was also one
of the co-founders of Temple Beth Shalom in Whittier.

Fred is survived by his sister-in-law, Marjorie
Blankstein, of Winnipeg, Manitoba and many beloved
nieces and nephews all across Canada.  He cherished
his children and their spouses, Maxine, David (Andrea),
Gary (Barbara), Joel and Leon (Mary). Fred was blessed
with 8 grandchildren: Sara, Paul, Mark, Ashley, Rachel,
Joshua, Adam and Karina; and  7 great-grandchildren.

Funeral services were held at Mount Sinai, Holly-
wood Hills CA on Monday, July 16.

Deadline for the

August 1

issue is noon,

Thursday, July 26
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Unveiling
The family of the late

IRWINE (IKE)
PERMUT Z”L
wishes to inform their

relatives and friends of the
unveiling of a marker

dedicated to his
loving memory on

Sunday, July 29, 2018
at 11:40 a.m.

at the
Bnay Abraham Cemetery

Unveiling

The family of the late

LEONARD
KARR

wishes to inform their
relatives and friends of the
unveiling of a headstone

dedicated to his
loving memory on

Thursday, August 9, 2018
at 11:00 a.m.

at the
Shaarey Zedek Cemetery

MEMORIAMS
WEEK OF
JULY  18

In loving memory of our
beloved

father and grandfather

BURRICH
BARSKY
who passed away

July 29, 1969
14 days in Av

— Ever remembered and sadly
missed by his children and
grandchildren.

In Memoriam

In Memoriam
3rd Yahrzeit

In loving memory of

DAVID
BOONOV
who passed away

July 22, 2015
We laugh, we cry
We remember a wonderful guy
— Lovingly remembered and
sadly missed by your wife
Janet, children and
grandchildren.

In Memoriam

In loving memory of

SYLVIA DIXON-
SILVERMAN

who passed away
August 12, 2000

11 days in Av
— Always remembered and
sadly missed by her children
Howard Dixon and Laureen
Bleet (Jack) and grandchildren.

In Memoriam

In loving memory of

JAKOB LEWIN
who passed away
August 3, 2003

6 days in Av
— Missed by  son Viktor,  grandchildren Brianne and Eli and
family.

15th Yahrzeit

In Memoriam

In loving memory of our
beloved

DAVID LUDWIG
who passed away

July 21, 1999;
the eighth day of Av

This month comes with deep
regret as it brings back a day
we will never forget. Our world
fell apart when we lost you.
Memories of you are present
daily through so many things.
Never a day goes by without
mentioning your name.

G-d has you in his keeping.
We have you in our hearts.

— You are loved and missed
by your family and friends.

In loving memory of

MARIAN
DIAMOND

MINUK
who passed away on
August 10th, 2011

The 10th of Av, 5771 which
this year begins on the eve of

July 21, 2018
There is never a day you are
not with us.
From the life lessons that you
taught us
to the love and support you
gave us.
You are present in the people
we grew up to be.
and in everything we do.
You are missed.
With love,
Your daughter and son, Leah
Diamond-Ghelfenstein and
Meir Ghelfenstein
Alan Keith, Ronit Teschner
Keith and Hunter Keith

7th Yahrzeit
In Memoriam

In Memoriam

In loving memory of

PHILIP PERLOV
who passed away

July 17, 2002
9 Days in Av

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

In loving memory of

MAYER RABKIN
who passed away

July 25, 2017
2 Days in Av

— Forever loved and sadly
missed by his wife, children,
grandchildren, family and
friends.

In Memoriam
1st Yahrzeit

In Memoriam
12th Yahrzeit

In loving memory of

RICHARD
ROSENBLAT

who passed away
August 2, 2006
7 Days in Av

To live in the hearts
Of ones we loved
Is not to die
— Forever loved & missed by
his wife, children, family &
friends.

In Memoriam

In loving memory of

ISADORE
ISRAEL

SILVERMAN
who passed away
August 8, 1981
8 Days in Av

Loving memories will never die.
—Sadly missed by his
children, grandchildren,
great-grandchildren and
family.

In loving memory of
In Memoriam

GERTIE
WINESTOCK

who passed away
August 5, 2006
11 days in Av

EDWARD
WINESTOCK

who passed away
July 20, 1975
12 days in Av

— Lovingly remembered and sadly missed by Elaine and Sy,
Lois, Earl and Penny and families and friends.

In loving memory of

SHARNA
KARLINSKY

who passed away
July 22, 2009
1st Day of Av

— Ever remembered and sadly
missed by her husband,
children, grandchildren and
sister.

In Memoriam
9th Yahrzeit

PERCY SCHACTER
On Monday, June 18,

2018 at Baycrest Apotex
Centre, Toronto, in his 93rd

year. Beloved husband of
the late Estelle (Yomstock)
Schacter (2016). Loving fa-
ther and father-in-law of
Marla Schacter and Kevin
Hanson of Toronto, and
Gordon Schacter and Carol
Weekes Schacter of Lon-
don, Ontario. Devoted
Zaida of Sophie and Hailey
Hanson. Predeceased by
parents Ben and Molly
Shachter and brother Frank
Schacter.

Percy was born and raised in Winnipeg, Manitoba.
He attended the University of Manitoba on a scholar-
ship and soon after ventured further west to work as a
geophysicist on oil and gas drilling sites in Alberta,
Saskatchewan and Alaska. In the late 1950s Percy
eventually found his way back to Winnipeg where he
reconnected and fell in love with his wife Estelle and
married in 1961. Percy and Estelle moved and settled
in Calgary where they raised their 2 children. Percy
worked for years as a geophysicist at Western Geo-
physical, then Canadian Superior Oil, and finally at
Mobil Oil before his retirement. After 40 years in
Calgary, Percy and Estelle moved to Toronto to be
closer to their family.

In his retirement Percy excelled as a competitive
bridge player eventually earning his Silver Life Master
title. He spent countless hours at his computer putting
together an extended family tree finding and connect-
ing with relatives long lost. He will fondly be remem-
bered by his children for his ability to solve any
calculus problem that their teachers gave them.

A private graveside service was held at Bathurst
Lawn Memorial Park on Wednesday, June 20th. If
desired, memorial donations may be made to the
Baycrest Foundation, http://www.baycrest.org/give/,
416-785-2875 or the First Narayever Congregation
https://www.narayever.ca/payment.php.
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Jewish profes-
sor assaulted by

Palestinian,
then tackled by

police in
Germany

(JTA) – German
police officers wres-
tled to the ground
and arrested a 50-
year-old visiting
professor wearing a
kippah after he was
assaulted in a Bonn
park allegedly by a
20-year-old man
with Palestinian
roots.

The incident
Wednesday is
believed to be an
anti-Semitic assault,
according to the
DPA news agency.
Police apologized
for what they said
was a mix-up. The
alleged assailant
was taken to a psy-
chiatric institution
for observation and
released shortly
after the incident
pending criminal
charges, RP Online
reported.

The Israel-born
professor teaches
philosophy at the
University of
Baltimore and was
visiting Germany to
deliver a lecture, the
report said.

While the profes-
sor and a friend
were strolling in the
park at about noon,
the suspect shouted
anti-Semitic insults
in English and
German, including
“No Jew in
Germany!” and
knocked the kippah
from the professor’s
head, according to
the report. The
alleged assailant
then shoved the pro-
fessor and hit him
on the shoulder. The
professor defended
himself as his friend
fetched police, who
wrestled the profes-
sor to the ground
but not the alleged
assailant.

The professor’s
name was not pub-
lished in the
German media.

“Media reports on
how the incident
was handled are
deeply disturbing,”
said Rabbi Abraham
Cooper, associate
dean of the Simon
Wiesenthal Center.
He added: “It is dif-
ficult to fathom how
a middle-aged pro-
fessor wearing a
kippah would be
identified as the per-
petrator.”

In Memoriam

On the 20th Yahrzeit
of our beloved

MARK ALAN
MASARSKY

who passed away
August 6, 1998

15th of Av
— Lovingly remembered,
always in our heart as a
wonderful, son, brother,
brother-in-law and uncle.

In Memoriam
5th Yahrzeit

In loving memory of

SADIE MOSS
who passed away

July 23, 2013
16 Days in Av

Always in our thoughts.
— Ever remembered and sadly
missed by her loving children,
grandchildren and great-
grandchildren.

In Memoriam

In loving memory of

SAMUEL
ODWAK

who passed away
August 19, 2005
14 Days in Av

— He will be fondly
remembered by his wife,
children, grandchildren,
brother, sisters, cousins and
all their families and friends.

In loving memory of
IRVING

ROSSMAN
who passed away
August 5, 1998
13 Days in Av

— Lovingly remembered and
sadly missed by his children
Dale and Penny, grand-
daughter Robyn and great-
grandchildren Savanna and
Riley.

In Memoriam

In Memoriam

In loving memory of

ROBERT (BOB)
RUSKIN

who passed away
August 6, 2012
18 days in Av

— Lovingly remembered and
sadly missed by his children
and grandchildren.

In loving memory of

BEN BLUM
who passed away
August 1, 2012

13 days in AV 5772
— Remembered with love by
your wife, children, grand-
children & family.

In Memoriam
6th Yahrzeit

In Memoriam

In loving memory of
our very dear son,

JONATHON
BASS

who died tragically
July 30, 1992

Timeless to death he went,
his song of life was cut too
soon,
how sad - for he had more
songs.
—Lovingly remembered and
sadly missed by his mom, dad,
sister and brother.

RACHMIEL
BERGMAN

who passed away
23 days in Tammuz, 1991

RUTH
BERGMAN

who passed away
22 days in Av, 2013

— Lovingly remembered by their children, grandchildren, great-
grandchildren and family.

In MemoriamIn MemoriamIn MemoriamIn MemoriamIn Memoriam
In loving memory of

In Memoriam

In loving memory of

ANNIE
FRANKEL
who passed away
August 21, 1970

19 days in Av
— Ever remembered by your
children, grandchildren, and
great-grandchildren.

In Memoriam
6th Yahrzeit

In loving memory of

MARSHALL
ERNEST HAID

who passed away
August 1, 2012
13 Day in Av

—Sadly missed by his wife
Elba and daughter Lara.

In loving memory of

CLARA
HAMOVICH

who passed away
July 25, 2002
16 Days in Av

—Lovingly remembered and
sadly missed by her  children,
grandchildren, and great-
grandchildren.

In Memoriam
16th Yahrzeit

In Memoriam
9th Yahrzeit

In loving memory of

SHARON TOBI
SHINEWALD

(NEE PUTTER)
December 16, 1944 -

August 5, 2009
15 Days in Av 5769

— Loved, missed and
remembered by husband
Edward; children Benjamin
and Marice, Alix and Todd,
Jeremy and Samantha, and
Michael and Marissa;
grandchildren Orly and Talia,
Shai and Ezra, Lily and Ruby,
Maya and Margaux; siblings
Judith, David and Daniel;
mother-in-law Sophie; family
and friends. 

In Memoriam

In loving memory of my
husband

MICHAEL
RONNIE STONE

who passed away
August 18, 1997
15 Days in Av

Always in my thoughts
Forever in my heart.
— Haley.

21st Yahrzeit

In Memoriam

In loving memory of

MOLLY
SWIRSKY
who passed away

July 29, 2014
2 Elul 5775

— Lovingly remembered by
her children, grandchildren,
and great-grandchildren.

In Memoriam

In loving memory of our
beloved husband,
father and zaidy

SID TREPEL
June 1937 - July 2004

— Always remembered -
enshrined in our hearts
forever - your loving wife
Marilyn, children and
grandchildren.
Your 5D's encourage us daily
DRIVE - DESIRE - DEDICATION
- DETERMINATION and DO IT.

14th Yahrzeit

MEMORIAMS
WEEK OF
JULY  25
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Gerry Posner

Hard as it is to
believe, after 75
years I met a

new cousin who is new
to me and everyone
else in our family. At
least I think she is a
cousin. Oddly enough,

she is only four months younger than I am, as she
will turns 75 this month. 

It started simply enough, as she recently
searched on the internet for the name Posner and
Winnipeg, and there was ample information for
her to contact me. 

Which she did. She even went so far as to take
an Ancestry DNA test, just as I had done recent-
ly. In our emails, it was clear to me what the con-
nection was. Her father was my father’s first cousin. 

She was a Posner as was I. But, that was where the similarity ended. 
Her story was, I supposek not that much different from others in that she

was a product of a Jewish father and a non-Jewish mother. When her par-
ents married, her paternal grandparents, in some form or another, ended
contact with the family. 

I cannot say to what extent this exclusion took except to repeat what she
told me when we met this past June in London, Ontario - a mere 20-minute
drive from her home in St. Thomas. According to Patricia, the excommu-
nication was severe as far as she knew. 

None of this might have ended this way had a tragedy in her family not
taken place. Her father, then 31, died, from heart complications stemming
from his having had Rheumatic Fever as a youngster. Once that happened,
Patrica was whisked off by her mother to Toronto when she was only a year
and a half old, and the contact between her and the grandparents and indeed
her aunts and uncles - all in Winnipeg, ended. 

When I met Pat, I was taken by the resemblance to her aunt, now
deceased, formerly a resident of Winnipeg. She also was short, like most of
the Posner family. And she seemed quite extroverted, yet another charac-
teristic of many family members. I gave her a booklet from the Posner
Reunion of 1997, which publication had all the Posner history and trivia

she could ever want and then some. For  her
part, Pat brought with her pictures of her father
and mother and some with her as an infant with
her father. 

This was the first time I had seen pictures of
her father. What stood out to me was his resem-
blance to other Posner family members. It was
also clear to me that he, like his brothers, and
his nephews, was blessed with a full head of
hair, a trait denied my grandfather, his children
and grandchildren, including me.

Now, the lunch seemed to be going well until
Pat advised me that she, like me, had taken a
DNA test. In fact, she had taken the test from
two companies: Ancestry and My Heritage. She
showed me the results from both. They were not
exactly alike, but where they were in agreement

was that in neither case was there any evidence of her having Jewish ances-
try  in White Russia (now Belarus), from where our family came to Canada
in 1906. 

That seemed impossible to me, given that our fathers were first cousins. 

Even more astonishing to me was that she also indicated to me that her
adult daughter had taken the My Heritage test and the daughter was told
she was 3% Ashkenazai Jewish. I wondered aloud to Pat how that result
could occur. 

Fred, Pat’s husband who came to the lunch with his wife, had no Jewish
background of any kind so the question was simple: How could the daugh-
ter have any Jewish part to her if neither parent had any? 

For the moment, that is where we are. What am I to make of the seven
pages of information relating to about 50 names all given to me by
Ancestry which names people who, Ancestry says, they are “Extremely
confident” are my 3rd, 4th of 5th cousins. Need I state that not included in
this list is my cousin Pat? 

Thus, what started out as a moment where I hoped to obtain answers to
many questions I had, turned out to be a moment where I left unsatisfied
with only more questions. Frankly, right now, my definition of DNA is
DATA NOT ACCEPTABLE. However, I do welcome any input from read-
ers as to any other possible explanation as to the contradiction.

After 75 years - Do I have a new cousin - or not? 

By

GERRY POSNER

she saw several of them lying around his
apartment. It’s ironic that economics was
Harry’s chosen profession because money
meant nothing to him. Nor did material

possessions. The pictures on walls of his home, I’m sure, were not works
of “the artist de jour” (aka “a good investment”) but simply paintings that
made him feel good. That enriched his life. Just as he enriched the life of
others, including yours truly. 

Still, it wasn’t all sunshine and roses. Harry, who had two older sisters,
Sarah and Pearl, and an older brother, Oscar, was the “baby” of the fami-
ly, and his mother, a real protective yenta, was not my biggest fan. She
thought I was too rough. Yet Harry was the one who “f---d me up” (as we
say in the ‘hood). One summer, at Winnipeg Beach, we were horsing
around in the water and Harry, floundering around clumsily, butted me in
the mouth, with the back of his head, knocking out a front tooth.
Consequently, for the next few years, I walked around, looking like Alfred
E. Newman. 

Fortunately, by the time I had graduated from junior high the gap had
narrowed sufficiently for the family dentist, (Monty Hall’s cousin)
Charley Rusen, to restore a bit of my virtually non-existent self esteem by
closing it with a large cap (which I still have) over the filed-down adjacent
front tooth. Was I mad at Harry for causing my years of disfigurement?
Not for a second. I was the author of my own misfortune (as we say in the
legal profession). 

Harry Grubert wouldn’t swat a fly. (Even if he tried, he’d probably
miss). It was impossible to be mad at Harry Grubert. He was as innocent
as a child. And his handwriting was a childish scrawl. An economics pro-
fessors had once called him in to read an undecipherable examination
paper, aloud. 

There was no way he was going to fail Harry Grubert! 
One of his at the U of M was Reuben Bellan, a name that will be famil-

iar to readers of this prestigious journal. Reuben, a long-time “CBC
Sweetheart”, had a relatively high profile but Harry was unimpressed. He
didn’t put Reuben down, when I asked his opinion, but spoke very highly
of another of his professors so I drew my own conclusion. Harry’s silence
spoke louder than most other people’s diatribes. He was a man of few
words, none of which were negative. If Harry Grubert had nothing posi-
tive to offer he held his tongue. We shall not see his like again; he was a
prince. 

No, make that a saint. Princes (of nations and Churches) flounce around

in silk robes, pontificating about the evils of burning fossil fuel; saints
operate under the radar. Humility is their defining characteristic. Harry
came from an Orthodox family and regularly attended synagogue. I don’t
know if he kept kosher, and didn’t ride on Saturday, but in either case he
was a “good soul”. 

Harry wasn’t a brainiac in the true sense of the word. He had no desire
to devote his limited sojourn on the planet to mastering a board game, like
chess, or solving hypothetical mysteries, like whether black holes are real-
ly fifty shades of gray, or devote his prodigious intellect to one of the more
esoteric fields of higher learning (like “Ethics”) ; he wanted to do some-
thing useful. And, according to Professor Paul Caron of the Pepperdine
School of Law, he succeeded: 

Harry had more knowledge about U.S. international taxation than any
other living individual. ...his long years of research and study regarding
U.S. multinational firms, based on tax data that he understood better than
anyone else, made him an extraordinary resource, almost like a public
utility, in light of his kind generosity and willingness to share what he
knew.

Unlike many a less gifted colleague, who seeks prestige and fortune,
while looking down on the unwashed masses from an easy chair in “the
beltway”, Harry Grubert rubbed elbows, patted backs, and crossed the
palm of anyone who held out his or her hand with “gold”. Harry Grubert
wasn’t ruled by his head, or ego, but his heart. He was a humble genius,
prepared to share his gift with the butcher, the baker, and the U.S.
Government policy maker, Democrat or Republican. 

Fora  half century my boyhood friend, neighbor, and confidant was out
of sight and out of mind, but now that I’ve taken this trip down memory
lane I miss him terribly. 

And, according to an article entitled How to Win Friends and Influence
People While Working in Government, by Ike Brannon of the Cato
Institute, I’m not the only one:

...the best tribute to Harry Grubert is that politicians in both parties
came to rely on him and greatly valued his counsel. Shortly before he
passed away, I encountered a friend who worked on tax reform in the
Trump White House. When I asked him how their plan was coming along,
he remarked that they were waiting to get Harry’s input before they pro-
ceeded. When he learned of Grubert’s passing, a few weeks later, he
lamented that they were not sure what to do without him.

Well, I’ll probably figure out something. As a last resort I can always
write another nostalgia piece for Bernie Bellan’s ethnic rag. 

Gerry and Pat - London, Ontario June 2018

Grubert
Continued from page 14.
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Community news

By SHARON LOVE

You open a drawer, look into a closet, sift through a pile of newspa-
pers and pictures and you ask yourself: What are you saving this
stuff for? Well, my “what for” was for the weekend of June 15th,

2018 celebrating the 50th anniversary of my St. John’s High School Grade
12 graduation - the reunion of the class of ‘68. And what a trip down mem-
ory lane it was!

It all began last summer when I was contacted by Carolyn Rickey about
joining her on a planning committee. Yes, I was interested, but not during
the summer. When we had our first meeting in September, (Where else but
at the North End Sals?), our committee was in place. We set a date, booked
a venue and plans were underway. We went through our Grade 12 year-
book,  made a list of names, and spread the word to people we knew. With
approximately 380 students in our Grade 12 year, believe me, there were
many that none of us ever knew. But that did not matter. Our goal was to
contact as many people as possible in a relatively short period of time. The
reunion had to be this year! 

This challenge was more difficult than we had anticipated. A lot of peo-
ple aged 67 plus are now gainfully unemployed. Several business owners
had simply closed their doors, leaving no paper trail. Other retirees’ former
colleagues could not help us due to current privacy laws. Another big hur-
dle was, of all things, posed by the cell phone. I can’t count how many
phone calls were made, both local and long distance, only to reach an auto-
mated voice announcing that that number was no longer in service. I felt
like I “hit the jackpot” when a human voice at the other end was thankful-
ly the person I was looking for or a family member who could help. 

To sum it all up, I made a lot of new friends over the last several months,
fellow graduates, their siblings, nieces, nephews, children - anyone who
could steer me in the right direction. I found that as soon as I introduced
myself and said “St. John’s class of ‘68”, I often heard a chuckle followed
by a lengthy phone conversation. I hadn’t seen some of these people for
years, and others I never knew before but it was all OK. There’s that certain
comfortable familiarity. There had been a previous reunion in 1993 - our
25th anniversary, organized by Steven Sasnow (who came in for this one
from Minneapolis), and Carolyn Rickey. However, it was on a smaller scale.

All in all, a lot of us still live here in Winnipeg, in all parts of the city,
and some still in West Kildonan and the North End. Some people live in
Ontario, but more live in Alberta and B.C. Talk about a small world, I dis-
covered that my dentist’s mother was, or  should I say is, one of us. That
does make me feel not so young. Five of our reunion attendees, Paul
Budnick, Cy Fien, Barry Flom (Edmonton), Ian Schaefer and Brian Segal
were at Inkster School together, from kindergarten to Grade 6.

Some of our teachers who are still here in Winnipeg are: Wally Holowka,
Len Ross, Jean Witwicki, Catherine Thexton, Hubert Ostermann, and
Carmen Kostaniuk Ostermann. Al Carr, who now lives in Kelowna and
spent his entire 35-year career teaching chemistry at St. John’s, sent greet-
ings. (Yes, he is the oldest brother of Jim Carr, Federal Minister of Natural
Resources).

Sadly, and this is something that none of us quite anticipated, there are 47
of our classmates who are now deceased.

About 60 people participated throughout the weekend. Several attendees
came in from Calgary, Edmonton, Minneapolis, Toronto and Morden, too.

Our celebration began on Friday afternoon in the school library. St. John’s
Alumni Committee members set up a most interesting display of posters,
pictures, banners, yearbooks, trophies, newspaper clippings, and a slide
show. There were a lot of smiling faces and much nostalgic chatter. Our
Saturday dinner was held at the Canad Inns, Polo Park. The room was dec-
orated with St. John’s and 60’s memorabilia, the colour theme of course
being orange and brown (go Tigers). Carolyn welcomed everyone and led
us in the singing of ‘Jerusalem’, our school hymn. We lit candles in memo-
ry of our deceased classmates and enjoyed a tasty meal. I had the pleasure
of reading greetings sent in by those who could not join us. A special request
was sent in by Ron Charach, now a Toronto-based psychiatrist and author of
several collections of poetry. I read his poem titled “Where were you when
Kennedy got shot?” This got many of us to thinking and reminiscing, which
we all did for the whole weekend. The Sunday brunch was held at the same
venue. More memories were shared and many pictures were taken. Greg
Berko (Calgary) is putting together a retrospective of the entire event.

Tables were also available for our own memorabilia. I needed two tables
for what I brought. Among other things, I put out for display several books
published by Ron Charach and by Sheldon Oberman, who sadly left us too
soon. I was all too pleased to give away duplicate pictures that I had from
our 1993 reunion. My plan was also to hand over some of my memorabil-
ia to the Alumni Committee. However, when I gave David Freedman a
coloured photo of himself - probably from Grade 10, and he proudly said
that the sweater he was wearing at the time was knitted by his mother, the
word “collectible” popped into my head. 

While I was packing up on Sunday afternoon, I began to look at my
things from a different point of view, because some of them can indeed be
classified as “collectibles” (maybe). So I really have to go through them
again, but not now when the weather is so great. Everything is back where
it can be found again and maybe I will reorganize on a cold, wintry evening
and hopefully in time for our next reunion and THERE WILL BE ANOTH-
ER ONE. 

St. John’s High Class of ’68 Celebrates 50th Reunion

Three Peretz School friends (l-r): Bella (Sapoznik) Ben-Ari, Barbara
(Berenhaut) Shell (Toronto), and Sharon Love

Sharon holding books written by former classmates
Ron Charach and the late Sheldon Oberman

Inkster School friends (l-r): Cy Fien, Paul Budnick, Barry Flom
(Edmonton), Ian Schaefer, Brian Segal



Off hand, I can’t think of a more stressful job
than being a police officer, a junior high
schoolteacher, a doctor performing open

heart or cancer surgery or .... oh, I’m certain you
can easily add another dozen or more precarious
situations! 

Wait, I just thought of one more! Being an
underwater diver and attempting to rescue a dozen
or more minors and their soccer coach from a

water-filled cave while being pressured at the same time by the ever-pre-
sent unspeakable dangers that lurk everywhere. Hmm, what in heaven’s
name would cause me to employ such a morbid analogy? 

Well, since this is a sports piece, it’s time to borrow former Winnipeg
broadcaster Peter Warren’s intro: “All right, let’s get right down to busi-
ness. Another stressful occupation that comes to mind is being the head or
assistant coach or manager of a professional sports team. 

Take my favorite pastime, for instance: Major League Baseball - where
the regular season consists of 162 games plus numerous exhibition tussles
in the spring, when players essentially undergo the stress of auditions hop-
ing, nay praying, that they’re going to make an unforgettable impression.
This will all be followed by playoffs in October and late in the fall when
the leaves of fall come tumbling down during  the World Series. 

Then there are the fans who, for the most part, show no mercy when the
team isn’t doing as well as they had hoped. Especially when they’re in a
foul mood and popcorn and beer costs are pricey to say the least. Not to
mention the steady increase in ticket prices doesn’t sit well either. 

The Blue Jays’ attendance is beginning to sag because approximately one
half of the season is over and they are out of the race. Toronto fans are upset
because team president Mark Shapiro seems to be too reluctant to take the
elastic off the bankroll. And so it goes. 

Most people familiar with Jewish personalities in the majors are aware
that the Philadelphia Phillies hired muscular GABE KAPLER, 42, as their
new manager back in the late fall. He honors his Jewish heritage with a Star
of David tattooed on his left calf, with the inscription (in Hebrew) “strong
willed, strong minded” and the Holocaust motto “never again” with a
flame and the dates of the Holocaust on his right calf.

He and wife Lisa are charitably-minded.  They established the Gabe
Kapler Foundation, which is dedicated to educating the public about
domestic violence and helping women escape abusive relationships. 

The former major leaguer is proud to be a Jew but doesn’t practice his
religion. He describes his background as being “Culturally Jewish.” 

Part of his post-playing career consisted of coaching for the Israeli
national baseball team in the 2013 World Baseball Classic qualifier. Later
that summer Kapler became an analyst for FOX sports. He is extremely
articulate and has movie idol good looks. 

On the positive side, Kapler has the Phils in contention as we approach
the All-Star break with the schedule at least half-way done and the team
owning  a 52-40 record (.565 Pct). As of writing this, they are  tied for first
place with the Atlanta Braves in the National League East Division.
Nothing to sneeze at in light of the fact that in the past five seasons, their
win percentage read: .451,.451 again, .389, .438, and .407.

To my utter surprise, I came across an article on the internet with a head-
line that  read: “What Did Gabe Kapler F.... Up This Time?” 

The article went on to say:
“Phillies Manager Gabe Kapler had a hell of a first week on the job. First

he mismanaged the bullpen to the point that he needed to put a position
player on the mound just a few games into the season , and then he tried to
make a pitching change before anyone had been given a chance to warm
up. Second week has brought new failures. Now Kapler is f’...up his team’s
defensive alignment.” 

And, of course it continued with several other giant boo boos that also
proved to be embarrassing to rookie mentor Gabe. Guess it could be
labelled as “learning on the job.” or stress to the max. 

Two other veteran Jewish ballplayers who have already made their mark
in dugouts as managers or coaches are Oakland A’s BOB MELVIN, 56, and
LARRY ROTHSCHILD, 64, of the N.Y Yankees, who is considered the
ultimate pitching coach in baseball. Both boast a pair of World Series rings.
In the very tough West Division( Houston and Seattle) of the AL, Melvin
has his team playing .564 ball (53-41). He has twice been named Manager
of the Year. 

The former catcher and coach has had his contract extended to 2019. No
surprise there. 

Rothschild, born in
Chicago, spent 11 years
in the Reds, Tigers,
Padres, and Cub’s orga-
nizations as a relief
pitcher from 1975-85.

He had a respectable 66-46 record in the minors. Larry pitched in seven
games in the major leagues in ‘81-’82 and has been with the Yanks since
2011. 

The writer, a Jewish Winnipegger, is a former school teacher, and covers
football and hockey for Canadian Press and Broadcast News. 

Keep in touch with Sporting Touch. Send news about Jewish sports to
Harvey Rosen, 360 Scotia Street, Winnipeg, Man., R2V 1W7, e-mail:
harv360@shaw.ca

Being a manager or coach in sports isn’t a day at the beach
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THE SPORTING TOUCH

By

HARVEY ROSEN

Oakland A’s manager
BOB MELVIN has the
A’s playing .564 ball. 

GABE KAPLER - rookie manager 
of the Philadelphia Phillies has his team in

first place in the NL East. 
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