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A. Jewish G.I. In Italy 
By S/SGT. ARTHUR SLUTSKY 

(Copyright, 1944, Jewish Telegraphic Agency, Inc.) 

The following true story from a Jewish non-com 
fighting with the U.S. Fifth Army on the road to Rome 
gives an insight into the slight effect that Mussolini's 
anti-Jewish propaganda has had on the average Italian. 
The despatch, which was written for the Jewish Tele
graphic Agency~ has been passed by military censor
ship. - The Editor. 

with "samples of Mosaic origi~".. . . 
Maria with her ,characterIstIc, probmg curI

osity flu~g one question after another at us. 
"Ess eet true that Jews believe in nothing'! 

Do they dress like all other peoples in America?" 
Etc. and etc. 

We did what we could to set them at ease about 
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Upstarts 

The Hebrew Committee for National Libera
tion, another "front" for the small group of 
irresponsibles who sponsored the Emergency 
Committee to Save the Jews of Europe, the Com
mittee for a Jewish Army, the F'l:ee Palestine 
League and several other interrelated organiza
tions, was roundly slapped without exception by 
responsible Jewish organizations and the Ameri
can press last week. And high time it was too. 
These young upstarts identified with the Irgun 
Zvai Leumi in Palestine, the terrorist group, have 
done more than enough. damage to the Jewish 
cause. Their latest action has been well described 
as. "a dangerous game in diplomacy". 

SOMEWHERE in Italy - The DePalmas of 
this small town in Italy have been the friends 

of Sergeant Jack Solomon and myself for a long 
while. It was only natural that it should be a 
friendship that was easy to further. After all, 
Maria was beautiful and charming in manner, 
and spoke a highly proficient English. And 
Biuseppe, her older brother, was an alert chap, 
with a sense of humor and a firm desire to ex
change views on the political and social differ
ences of his Italy and our America. 

The other offspring of Signor DePalma, a 
rugged, retired Naval Officer, was Tita. She did 
not speak English, as did the other two, but she 
added a rich laugh when one of the other family
members translated a ,phase or a thought for her. 
And she never failed to, complement our visits 
with a tray of coffee, or tea, and a selection of 
Italian pastry, which she was sure to modestly 
remind us, was the working of her own hand. 

the normalcy of appearance and the propriety 
of the way of life among American Jews. It was 
hard to determine how effective our explanations 
had been. And when we left that night, we won
dered what impression the revelation would have 
on the future spirit of receptiveness on the part 
of the DePalmas. 

It did not take long to learn. A few days later, 
as we strode towards the mess hall for lunch, Tita 
intercepted us, as she came from the other way. 
"Giovanni, Arturo," she began, "Maria is sick in 
bed and wishes for you to visit her." We prom
ised to pay our respects that night; 

Propped up in a welter of blankets, Maria did 
not lOBe time in again bearing down on the newly
discovered interest. She was still mystified and 
twice as curious as bewildered. "Arturo," she 
started, "you are always joking. But dees time 
I want you to tell me true. You are Jewish T' 

Burdened, as we are, with so many problems, 
surely we do not have to suffer from the tactless 
actions of every group that decides' to set itself 
up as the saviour of the Jewish pepple. American 
Jewry is sufficiently well organized in our opinion 
to make short shrift of :mch foolhardy acts. The 
recent unanimous action by responsible elements 
against these arrogant adventurers set an excel
lent precedent that should be followed without 
delay should others dare to tread in the footsteps 
of these brazen upstarts. 

The Highest Honor , 

The awareness of the world and particularly 
of world J'ewry to Palestine and of its position 
as one of paramount importance in the ultimate 
solution of the Jewish problem, was never more 
in evidence than today. The centre of bitter and 
acrimonious disputes, centre of discussion among 
world powers, it remains the centre of our aims 
and aspirations, strengthened through the years 
by the firm resolve of Palestinian and world Jewry 
that nothing will thwart a people's intention to 
become once again a nation among nations. The 
turmoil and strife through which Palestine passed 
during these past few months strengthened our 
position morally as well as physically. In spite 
of all the attempts made to dislodge us from our 
rightful place by our enemies we held fast and 
did not waver or give way for one moment. Con
fident in the justice of our claim we, in turn, 
presented our case before the bar of public 
opinion and found many friends. 

The five of us were circled around a copy of 
Life Magazine one evening, and as I fingered 
through its contents I noted that a few pages of 
it were devoted to a feature about Jewish refugees 
who had been kept in concentration at a ,camp in 
Italy. 

In all our weeks of acquaintanceship with the 
family, Jack and I had made it a point to steer 
clear of discussing racial or religious issues with 
the DePalmas. We had likewise avoided similar 
discourse with the Martinis, their close friends, 
whose home had also been the scene of many a 
cheerful visit. .But with the article drawn so 
close to our attention this night, it was impossible 
to evade some kind of discussion on its subject 
matter. 

I did not, however, have to go far in probing 
theil' viewpoint. A few minutes after the page 
had been turned up, revealing a pictorial display 
of the concentration-camp life of the victims of 
Fascism, Maria turned to, me and asked with a 
touch of curiosity in her voice, "Oh, Arturo, eez 
eet true that you are Jewish ?" 

Her tone suggested that it was a query she 
had meant to ask for some time. I wondered whO' 
had made it a point to mention this fact and 
inquired from her, in turn, why she asked. 

"The French Officer who stayed in my house," 
she answered, "has told me that you have told 
heem so. I have intended to ask you before, but 
I have believed that he was joking." 

I remembered, vaguely, once discussing the 
subject with the French lieutenant. . 

Then turning to Jack, as if it were necessary 
to have the matter confirmed by witness, she 
repeated, "Ees eet true, Giovanni, that Arturo 
ees Jewish?" 

Jack almost exploded with amusement. "You 
ask me," he answered, "If Arturo is Jewish. I, 
too, am Jewish." 

The matter was too complicated for them. 
Being used to our habit of ribbing, they could 
not be convinced. They half believed that I was 
of Hebrew stock. But Giovanni! That Not! 

Giuseppe and Tita, standing behind me, seemed 
also silent with wrapt interest, as if they too had 
lingered in doubt about the matter since our last 
visit. 

"Look," I answered. "It is a question that 
seems to have given you concern, and I do want 
you to lmow the truth about it. I am. 

"And you, Giovanni?" Giuseppe asked. 
"Yes, I am, too," Jack responded. 
But this time the revelation did not appear 

to labor their minds so greatly. And without too 
much diificutly the discussion drifted to other 
interests for a period. I felt convinced that anti
Semitic outcries had not carved a strong place 
in the thinking of folks in Italy like the DePalmas. 

The matter was not without further incident, 
however. A sequel developed that brouglit the 
Martini family into! the picture. 

For two consecutive Sundays following Maria's 
illness, we failed to pay our weekly social visit 
to the Martini's because of military considerations 
that involved either Jack or myself. We had in
tended to call during the week and' explain, but 
had lazily put it off.' . 

Curiously enough, we had not met a member of 
the Martini family in the streets of the town 
until a few days following the second Sunday of 
our "period of absence". The member we met 
was Andrea, the Martini's 20-year-old son. 

His greeting was noticeably friendly. But more 
than that, he took hold of our arms in a manner 
that intimated his desire to turn us about and 
steer us in the direction of his home. 

"~y fa~her is ve~y anxious to speak with you," 
he saId WIth a smIle and with a determination 
that suggested it was practically an obligation 
to see that we got to the presence of his father. 
The attempt to declare that it was dangerously 
near "chow" time was of no avail. 

"No," he said, "You come with me." And we did. 
. I suspected, on the way to the Martini's that 

SIgnor Martini's wish was to hand us a f~rmal 
denouncement for not showing up at his home 
for a. coup~e of weeks. It was soon plain, after 
reachmg hIS home, however, that his censure waS 

(Cont. on Page 8) 

Little wonder then that Dr. Nahum Goldmann, 
who recently returned from London, can state 
with such complete confidence that "There are 
certain factors that militate in our favor and if 
our generation plays its role with vision an-a deter
mination, the Jewish problem can be solved in 
the course of a few yearS after the end of the 
war." And there can be no mistaking that Dr. 
Goldmann means by a solution, the Zionist solu
tion, as he makes clear in a statement issued 
recently. 

It all comes back to what we have been repea.t-
ing year after year - the answer lies in our own 
hands. It is good to know that we have made 
many friends, it is good to feel that we can count 
on the great leaders of the democracies to support 
our position, but it must not be overlooked that 
without our own willingness, without our OM'n 
initiative, without our own endeavors and without 
our own sacrifices, physical, moral and financial, 
we cannot succeed. That there has been wider 

It was an opportune moment to inquire into 
the general effect of anti-Semitic propaganda 
during the golden day of Fascism. Their attitude 
seemed to indicate iJhat the inroads, eaten by 
Fascistic hate-expostulations, into the conviction 
of these people, had been of little consequence. 
True, they had seen th~ wild voicings of the Mus
solini press heaped high against the Jew, but 
they had never seen proof of. public atrocity or 
barbarism against the Jew and the entire issue 
of race-hatred was one of mystifying content 
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to them. .'. . . 
11he problem seemed to become more entangled, 

it seemed, now that they had come face to face 
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An' Artist Says 
Jews Are A 

The 
People 

the Bedouins, and that his wonder
ful deeds will soon be recorded in a 
book by a professor of the Hebrew 
l;Jniversity. 

Mahatma, Professor Ferdinand Bru .. 
not, president of the Sorbonnej 
Mieczyslaw Michalowkz, president 
of the Warsaw University, who had 
the courage to stand up against the 
anti-Semites of pre-war Poland~ and 
even Mussolini sat for me. 

Yes, I have also done numerous 
world figures of many, nationalities. 
I have etched the great - souled 

By ELIAS GROSSMAN me, I'll be back tomorrow." - The most entertaining "'of all my 
Jewish models was the great sculp
tor Nahum Aronson. His studios in 
Paris (he had several of them) were 
constantly visited by the great and 
near-great and were a real haven 
for many Jewish artists. In addition 
to being a great sculptor, Aronson 
was also an accomplished musician 
and I shall never forget his playing 
of the organ as he posed for me. 

NEWSY 
« OTES » II 

\ \ --
Elias Grossman, who has an 

_ international reputation as an 
etcher, is completing 25 years 
of artistic endeavor this month. 
In the following article he tells 
of some of ,the interesting and 
prominent Jews who have sat 
for him in America, Europe and 
Asia 'during the past quarter of 
a century. - The Editor. 

There was the lovely old grand
mother whom I saw walking down 
Henry' street in "New York, and 
who, I thought, would be an ideal 
type for an etching. I followed her 
breathlessly and then asked her 
in most "heimishe" Yiddish-"Would 
you like the opportunity to earn 
some money? II She was quite 
shocked for a moment but soon 
found her voice-and it was my 
turn to be shocked when I heard 

The strongest Jewish personality 
that ever posed for me, (and I do 
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By BORIS SMOLAR 
(Copyright, 1944, Jewish Telegraphic Agency, Inc.) 

. IN the 25 years that I have been 
wandering in different parts of· 

the world, making etchings in many 
countries, I have often heard dis
cussions and heated arguments on 
the subjects of: "Are the Jews a 
People?". To me the dispute has 
always seemed absurd. Of course, 
the Jews are a people. 

her screech: "Aveck du marnzer" . . ... mean STRONG) was undoubtedly 
-thmkmg that I was proposltlOmng th t B 'tb t h b k I 

PLANS AND PROJECTS - The project recommending the establish
ment of "free ports" in the United States as temporary havens for refugees 
who can still be saved from Nazi Europe is now being studied by President 
R;0osevelt .... It is understood that the White House is quietly sounding 
out members of the House and the Senate as to their sentiments with 
regard to this project. All indications point to the fact that the plan will 
not meet any strong opposition in either House of Congress. . . . The 
attitude of the War Department to this project is, however, still obscure. 
. . . Though no time-lir.nit has been set for the carrying out of the 
Lowdermilk .$150,000,000 plan for the development of Palestine, it can be 
stated that Zionist leaders expect to have this plan fully realized within 
ten years .... I hear that sufficient funds have already been secured to 
guarantee the first two years of work on this project .... What the 
Arabs, or even the British, will say to this plan doei no longer bother the 
American Zionist group which is working on it .... ill fact, the project 
has now received such world-wide publicity that it would be difficult 
for anyone to oppose it, since all experts agree on its being sound and 
technically feasible .... Any opposition on the part of the British or the 
Arabs to this plan would only prove to the world that Jews are serious 
in their intentions to convert Palestine into a prosperous country, and 
that they are being hampered by outside forces. . . . The chances are 
rather that as the work on the Lowdermilk plan progresses, the British 
and the Arabs will probably find it more profitable to jump on the 
ba!ldwagon and participate in it by acquiring financial interests similar 
to the one they acquired in the Palestine Potash Company which was 
born out of the plan to exploit the Dead Sea for minerals, the "£athee' 
of which waS the Jewish engineer Novomeisky .... 

h - e grea reI ar w ose ac 
er. examined immediately after his 

Why, all I have to do is to open 
. my portfolio with my etchings for 
the past 25 years, and there's the 
answer in black and white-in lines 
which speak the truth, and calUlot 
be denied. 

Whether I look at Professor Ein
stein or Eddie Cantor, Chaim Nach
man Bialik, the national Hebrew 
poet, or Reb Shalom of lIester street 
(who now adorns the British 
Museum), Vladimir Jabotinsky or 
one -of my Rabbis of Cracow, my 
Persian Rabbi or the great poet Saul 
Chernichovsky, Nahum Aronson, the 
sculptor, or my Yemenite Jew -
I am convinced (as is everyone else) 
that Jews ARE a people. 

Bearded or clean-shaven, in lonf5 
kaftans or smoking jackets, at the 
microscope or the Talmud - you 
and I can detect the distinctive 
J ewishness in them. 

And the common denominator, as 
I have found it, is jn and around 
the eyes - which actually reflect 
the Jewish soul. 
All I have to do is to look at my 

numeroUS types of Jewish souls 
which I had the privilege to inter
pret and which, in turn, brought 
out the very best in me as an artist 
during the past quarter of a century. 

In addition to being my spiritual 
guide,. my Jewish types have also 
been a great source of human inter
est and humorous anecdotes which 
often brought me many heart-aches 
and disappointments along with 
amusement. 

In fact, it was much easier to get I breath - taking stunt of lifting a 
Professor Einstein or Bialik to pose horse while lying on a board of 
for me than some of my Jewish nails. I ·shall always remember the 
street and park bench characters. time when he took the brass key to 

From the moment I met Einstein my studio in New York and bit it 
in his modest little cottage in Caputh, in two-which kept me out of my 
Germany, . in 1931, I felt perfectly studio until I was able to get a 
at home. He overwhelmed me not new key made. 
only with his great personality but 
with his charming simplicity. When
ever I look through my little auto
graph book I am always impressed 
most by Einstein's signature which 
is so small that it is a1most invisible. 

And then there was Bialik with 
his fine spirit of hospitality in Tel 
Aviv. I shall never forget the after
noon we spent together in his lovely 
orchard on the street which was 
named after him. I had to taste 
most of his 43 varieties of fruits (", 
which he was as proud as of his 
immortal poems and impressive 
publications. 

The most willing of all my Jewish 
models, however, waS the late and 
great Hebrew poet, Saul Cherni
chovsky. He was also a great story 
teller and he always amused with 
humorous anecdotes which he gath
ered through his long career as a 
poet and physician. He had quite 
a following in both fields in Tel 
Aviv. 
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Among the other interesting per
sonalities that linger in my mind 
as I review my portfolio, are Mendel 
Beilies who, while posing for me, 
took out a photograph of himself 
and his friend, whom I easily identi
fied - as Leon Trotsky. To Beilies, 
however, he was still the same old 
friend, Bronstein. D-DAY HUMOR - Now that the day of invasion is near, some of 

As for our great rabbis, whether the "second front" jokes can be told freely .... The most popular one is 
in Virna or Philadelphia, Cracow or the joke about the Moscow Jew .... A Jew stands in front of the Kremlin 
Jerusalem, Cleveland or Tel Aviv, and keeps on praying to a point where he attracts Stalin's attention .... 
I have never encountered any diffi- "What are you doing?" Stalin asks him .... ' "I am praying for a second 
culties in getting them to pose f01· front," the Jew replies .... "Praying for a second front?" the Soviet 
me. They were not only among my marshal asks. . . . "Yes," the Jew assures him, "and why not? I am 
most patient sitters, but also very getting three roubles a day for it!" ... "Tru'ee roubles? Stalin is amazed, 
human and entertaining. The most "So little?" ... "But comrade Stalin, you are :forgetting that this is a 
picturesque rabbi that I have etched, life job!" ... And here is ilie American version of the "second front" 
was undoubtedly the Persian rabbi, joke .... A little boy asks his father: "Daddy, what is this 'second front' 
Chacham Mordecai Hakalrof, whom people talk so much about?" ... "You are too young yet, sonny," the 
I met near the Wailing Wall in Jeru- father answers, "wait till you grow up, you will then have time to ask 
salem. It was only recently that 1 your question." ... And speaking of war humor, there is the. story of 
discovered that the great Chacham I the burial of the Fuehrer .... There was so much applause when the 
was instrumental in saving many l coffin of Hitlei' was put in the ground1 that the coffin had to be raised 
Jewish lives when he lived among twenty times .... 
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There w~ our now famous Reb 
Shalom, for instance, whom I "dis
covered" in 'Seward Park on the 
East Side in New York. Reb 
Sholom's eyes and his picturesque 
beard were an appealjng invitation 
for the .etcher's needle. When I 
asked him to sit for. a picture he' 
told me, "I am sorry, but I have 
no talent for pictures." After a 
good deal of persuasion, he agreed 
to come along and sit for me at the 
Educational Alliance on East Broad
way where I was then studying. My 
friends admired this model and con
sidered him a ufind". The first, 
second and third day, sitting went 
along smoothly. On the following 
day he showed up late with a boy 
of 12. He approached me and said, 
"Mr. Grossman, I have a meeting 
tonight. Let my nephew sit for 

Palestiriian Jews serving with the British Navy. 

- ' •. -: 

, 
" 

'~ 
I \ 
t ' . i r 
I , 
I 
I , 

I 
\.t 
,i 
I, 
;' 

i: 

!i 

. "' 

, ' 

, I 
, I 
. I 

I , 

I 

, 
.; 
" , 

, , 
I 
I 

, 
, , 
! 


